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M is not my deſign to enter into 
Tap a Criticiſm upon this Author; 
We tho' to do it effectually and 
not ſuperficially, would be the 
beſt occaſion that any juſt: 
Writer could take, to form the judgment 
and taſte of our nation. For of all EAgliſi 
Poets Shake/pear muſt be confeſſed. to be 
the faireſt and fulleſt ſubject for Criticiſm. 
and to afford the moſt numerous, as well 

as moſt conſpicuous inſtances, both of Beau- 
ties and Faults of all forts. But this far ex- 
eceds the bounds. of a Preface, the buſineſs 
of which is only to give an account of the 
Fate of his Works, and the diſadvantages 
under which. they have been tranſmitted to 
mrridey ” —_ 
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us. We ſhall hereby extenuate many faults 
which are his, and clear him from the im- 
putation of many which are not: A de- 
_ Uign, which tho! it can be no guide to fu- 
ture Criticks to do him juſtice in one way, 
will at leaſt be ſufficient to prevent their 
doing him an injuſtice in the other. 

I cannot however but mention ſome of 
his principal and characteriſtie Excellencies, 
for which (notwithſtanding his defects) he 
is juſtly and univerſally elevated above all 
other Dramatic Writers. Not that this is 
the proper place of praiſing him, but be- 
cauſe I would not omit any occaſion of 
doing tt. 4 

If ever any Author deſerved the name 
of an Original, it was Shbake/pear. Homer 
Himfelf drew not his art fo immediately j 
from the ſountains of Nature, it d 
'thro* Ze yptian ſtrainers and channels, and | 
came to him not without ſome tincture of | 
the learning, or ſome caſt of the model, 
of thoſe before him. The Poetry of Shake: | | 
ear was Inſpiration indeed: he is not fo | 
much an Imitator, as an Inſtrument, of | 
Nature; and *tis not fo juſt to ſay that he | 
ſpeaks from her, as that ſhe ſpeaks bro 
Bim. : 
His CharafFers are 1 much Nature ek 
ſelf, that *tis a fort of injury to call them 
By 'S diftanr a name as Copies of her. 
Thoſe of other "_ have a conſtant re- 
: ſemblance, 
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femblance, which ſhews that they receiv'd 
them from one another, and were but mul- 


- i riplyers. of the ſame image: each picture 
-- i like a mock-rainbow is but the reflexion of 
1- i a reflexion. Bur every fingle character in 
> 7 Shakeſpear is as much an Individual, as 
ww 2 thole in Life itſelf; it is as impoſſible to- 

find any two alike ; and ſuch as from their 
of relation or affinity in any reſpe& appear 
> 4 molt tobe Twins, will upon compariſon be 
he found remarkably diſtinct. To this life 


all and variety of Character, we mult add the 
wonderful Preſervation: of it z which is 
ſuch throughout his plays, that had all the 
of | Speeches been printed without the very 
names of the Perſons, I believe one might 
have apply'd them with certainty to every 
ver "ff ſpeaker. 1% 0004 a 
The Power over our Paſſons was never 
poſſeſs'd in a more eminent degree, or diſ- 
lay'd in ſo different inſtances. Vet all a- 
g, there is feen no labour, no pains to- 
raiſe them; no preparation to guide our 
gueſs to the effeck or be perceiv'd to lead 
toward it: Bat the heart ſwells, and the 
tears burſt out, juſt at the proper places: 
We are ſurpriz'd, the moment we weep ; 
and yet upon reflection find the paſſion ſo 
= juſt, that we ſhou'd be ſurpriz'd if we had 
not wept, and wept at that very moment. 
73 _ How aftoniſhing is it again, that the paſ- 
ons directly oppoſite to theſe, Laughter 
re- | es and. 
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and Spleen, are no lefs at his command! 
that he is not more a maſter of the Great, 
than of the Ridiculous in human nature; of 
dur nobleſt tenderneſſes, than of our vaineſt 
foibles; of our ſtrongeſt emotions, than 
of our idleſt ſenſation !? e 
Nor does he only excell in the Paſſions: 
In the coelneſs of Reflection and Reaſon- 
ing he is full as admirable. His Sentiments 
are not only in general the moſt pertinent 
and judicious upon every ſubect; but by 
a talent very Peculiar, ſomething between 
- Penetration and Felicity, he hits upon that 
Particular point on which the bent of each 
argument turns, or the force of cach mo- 
tive depends. This is perfectly amazing, 
from a man of no education, or expeli- 
ence in thoſe great and publick ſcenes af 
life, which are ufually the ſubje& of his 
thoughts: So that he ſeems to have known 
the world by Intuition, to have look'd 
thro? humane nature at one glance, and to 
be the only Author that gives ground for 
a very new opinion, That the Philoſopher 
and even the Man of the world, may be 
Born, as well as the Poet. re 21:01 i 
It muſt be own'd' that with all theſe 
great excellencies, he has almoſt as great 
defects; and that as he has certainly writ- 
ten better, ſo he has perhaps written worſe, | 
than any other. But I think I can in ſome 
meaſure. account for theſe defects, from ſe- 
Bin þ # veral i 
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veral cauſes and accidents z without which. 
it is hard to imagine that ſo large and ſo 
enlighten'd a mind could ever have been. 
ſuſceptible of them. That all theſe Con- 
tingencies ſhould unite to his diſadyantage,. 
ſeems. to me almoſt as ſingularly unlucky, 
as that ſo many various (nay contrary) Ta- 
tents: ſhould meet in one man, was happy 
and extraordinary. T 
It muſt be allowed that Stage · Poetry of 
all other, is more particularly levellꝰd to 
pleaſe the Populace, and its ſucceſs more 
immediately depending upon the Common 
Suſfrage. One cannot therefore wonder, 
if Shakeſpear having at his firlt appearance 
no other aim in his. writings than to pro- 
eure a ſubſiſtance, directed his endeavours 


ſolely to hit the taſte and humour that then 


prevailed. The Audience was generally 
compoled of the meaner ſort of people; 
and therefore the Images of Life were to 
be drawn from thoſe of their own: rank: 

accordingly we find, that not our Author's: 
only, but almoſt all. the old Comedies, have: 
their Scene among Tradeſinen and Mechar 
nicks . And even their Hiſtorical Plays 
ſtrictly follow the common Old Stories or 


c 


Vulgar Traditions of that kind of pepple.. 
In Tragedy, nothing was ſo ſure to Sure 
prize and cauſe Admiration, as the moſt 
ſtrange, unexpected, and conſequently moſt 
unnatural, | Events and Incidents ; the moſt 

Af 2 
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vi Fe PREFACE. 
exaggerated Fhoughrs z the moſt — 
and bombæſt Expreſſion z the moſt i 
pous Rhymes, and thundering Ver bes- 
tion. In Comedy, nothing was ſo ſure to 
pleaſe, as mean buffoonry, vile ribaldry, 
and unmannerly jeſts of fools and clowns. 
Vet even in theſe, our Author's Wir 
buoys ep, and is Born above his ſubject: 
his Genius in thoſe low parts is like ſome 
Prince of à Romance in the diſguiſe! of a2 
Shepherd or Peaſant; a certain Greatneſs 
and Spirit now and then break out, which 
manifett dis Hrgber een, and n. 
tier: 

It may de added, thar not only the com- 
mon Audience had no notion of the- Rule, 
of writing, but few even of the better ſort | 
6 88 themſelves upon any great degree f 

nowledge or nicety that way; till Ben 
= getting poſſeſſion of the Stage, 

ought critical learning into vogue? Ad 
that this was not * without difficulty, 
may appear from thoſe: frequent leſſons (and 
Indeed almoft Declamations) which he was 
forced to prefix to his firſt plays, and put 
into the mouth of his A&ors, the Gren, 
Chorus, &. to remove the prejudices, and 
zment of his hearers. Fill 
then, our Authors Had no thoughts 'of | 
writing on the model of the Ancients'; | 
their * ragedies were only Hiſtories in Dia- 
logue z and their Comedies „ 4 4 
threa 
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thread of any Novel as they found ir, no 


- 
-. = Te implicitly than if it had been true Hi- 
-» ſtor 
To judge therefore of Shakeſpear by 4- 
riftotle's rules, is like _ a man by the 
Laws of one Country, who acted under 
thoſe of another. He writ to the People ; 
and writ at firſt without patronage from 
the better ſort, and therefore without aims 
of pleaſing them: without aſſiſtance ar 
advice from the Learned, as without the 
| advantage of education ar acquaintance 

among them : without that knowledge of 
the beſt models, the Ancients, to inſpire 
him with an emulation of them; in a: 
ward, without any views of Reputation,. 
and of what Poets. are pleas'd to call Im- | 
mortality: Some or all of which have en- 
courag'd the vanity, or animated the am- 
bition, of other writers. 

Yet it muſt be obferved, that wile his 
performances had merited the protefion of 
his Prince, and vrhen the encouragement 
of the Court bad ſucceeded to that of the: 
Town; the works of his riper years are 
manifeſtly raiſed above thaſe of his former. 


The Dates of his plays ſufficiently evidence 
that his productions improved, in propor- 
tion to the reſpect he had for his auditors. 
And I make no doubt this obſervation 
would be found true in every inſtance, 
ie were but al extant from which we: | 
| might 


Edition. But in reality (however it has 


Mend e e e e ee eee tis. * ln 1 > wo - et) 4 uu tice Are {wo Os. — rr 
2 8 2 * DP —_— * 4 * 4 ** 0 * 7 * 


vii The PRE FAC E. 
might learn the exact time when every |. 
þ Jumper was compoſedzi and whether: iwrit i 


or the Town, or the Court. 410 


Another Cauſe: (and) ino+ Jeſs ſtrong; than 
the former) may be deduced,from our Au- 
'thor's being a Player, and forming himfelf 
firſt upon the judgments of that body of 
men whereof he was a member: They 
Have ever had a Standard to themſolves, 
upon other principles than thoſe of Ari- 
Fotle.'' As they live by the Majority, they 
know no rule but that of pleaſing the 
preſent humour, and complying: with the 
wit in faſhion; a conſideration which brings 
all their judgment to a ſhort point. Players 
are juſt ſue h judges of What is righr, as 
Taylors are of - what: is grareful. And in 
this view it will be! but fair to allow, that 
moſt of our Author's, faults are leſs to be 
aſcribed to his wrong judgment as a Poet, 

than to his night judgment as a Player. 
By theſe men it was thought a praiſe to 
Sbaleſpear, that he ſcarce ever Slotied a line. 
This they induſtriouſly propagated, as ap- 
rs from what we are told by Ben Jobn- 
ſor in his Diſcoveries, and from the preface 
of Heminges and Condell to the firſt folio 


prevailed): there never was a more ground- 
Jeſs report, or to the contrary of which 
there are more undeniable evidences. As, 
the Comedy of the Merry Wives of V. 7 — 9 
2 75 27, 
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or, which he entirely new writ 5 the H-. 
for of Henry tbe dt, which was firſt pub- 
liſhed under the Title of the Contention of 
York and Lancaſter; and that of Henm 
the th; extrèamly improved; that of 
Hamlet enlarged to almoſt as much again as 
at firſt, and many others. I believe the 
common opinion of his want of Learning 
proceeded from no better ground. This 
too might be thought a Praiſe by ſome 3 
and to this his Errors have as injudiciouſly 
been aſcribed by others. For tis certain, 
were it true, it could concern but a ſmall 
part of them; the moſt are ſuch as are nat 
properly Defects, but Superfcetations: and 
ariſe not freim want of learning or reading 
but from want of thinking or judging: or 
rather (ta be more juſt to our: Author) 
from a compliance to thoſe wants in others. 
As to a wrong choice of the ſubject, a 
wrong conduct of the incidents, falſe 
thoughts, forc'd expreſſions, &c. if theſe 
are not to be aſcrib'd. to the foreſaid acci- 
dental reaſons, they muſt be charg'd upon 
the Poet himſelf, and there is no help for 
it. But I think the two Diſadvantages 
which I have mentioned (to be obliged te 
pleaſe the loweſt of people, and to keep 
the worſt of company) if the conſidera- 
ich tion be extended as far as it reaſonably may, 
will appear ſufficient to miſ- lead and de- 
preſs the greateſt Genius upon earth. N ap 
ITT the 
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tie more modeſty with which ſuch an one 
if & enducd, the more be is in danger of ſub- 
1 -mitting and conforming to others, nt 
his own better judgment. 4 

But as to his Want of Learning, it may 
be neceffary to fay ſomething more: "There | Y 
is 1 vaſt difference 1 Learn- 

7 guage . How far Was 180 
= of the latter, I cannot N 
bur tis plain he had much Reading atleaſt, 
if they will not call it Learning. Nor is 
x any great matter, if a man has Know- 
ledge, whether he has it from one lan- 
guage or from another. Norhing is more 
evident than chat he had a taſte of natural 
Philoſophy, Mechanicks, ancient and mo- 1 
dern Hiſtory, Poetical —k and r. 
thology: We find him very knowing in 1 
the cuſtoms, rites, and 2 of Anti- 
7 In Coriolunus and Jalias Ceſar, not 1 | 
only the Spirit, but Manners, of the K- J 
m are cxa@ly drawn; and ſtil} a nicer | 
diſtinction is ſhown, between the manners 1 
of the Rumans in the time of the former, 
and of the latter. His reading in the an- 4 
cient Hiſtorians is no Jeſs contpicuous, in 

many references to particular paſſages: and 
the ſpeeches copy'd from Plutarch in Corio- } 
Anus may, I think, as well be made an in- i | 
tance of his learning, as thoſe eopy*d from 
Cicero in Catiline, of Bon Jobnſon 8. The 
manners of ocher nations in general, the 
Ebi, 
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Egyptians, V enetians, French, Se. are drawn 
with equal propriety. Whatever object of 
nature, 7 2 6 Fo ſeience, he: _—_ 
ſpeaks. of or deſeribes; it is always with 
competent, if not extenſive knowledge: 
his deſcriptions are * * all — — 
taphors appropriated, and remarkably. 
9 ER from the true nature and inherent 
qualities of each ſubject. When — ca 
of Ethic or Politic, we may canſtantly 
obſerve a wonderful juſtneſs of diſtinction, 
as well as extent of comprehenſion. No 
one is more a maſter of the Poeticsl ſtory, 
or has more frequent alluſions to the various 
parts of it: Mr. Waller (who has been cer 
lebrated ſor this laſt particular) has not 
fſhown more learning this way than Shake- 
paar. We have Tranſlations from Oui# 
2 publiſhed in his name, among thoſe Poems 
which paſs for bis, and for ſome of which 
we have undoubted authority, (being pub» 
liſhed. by himielf, and dedicated to his no- 
ble Patron the Earl of Sowbampion:) He 
appears alſo to have been coaverſant in 
"3 Plantas, from whom he has taken the plot 
of one of his plays: he follows the Greet 
Authors, and particularly Dares Phrygius, 
in another: (alt ho“ E will: not pretend to 
ſay in what language he read them.) The 
modern Italian writers of Novels he was 
manifeſtly acquainted with; and we may 
conclude him to be no leſs converſant _ 
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| uſe he has made of Chaucer in Troiles and 


Worſe ſort than ſome of thoſe which have 


ed every thing. Becauſe Jobnſon did not 


being a year about every piece; and be- 


the Ancients of his own country, from the 


Creſida, and in the Tho Noble Kin/men, if 
that Play be his, as there goes a Tradition 
it was, (and ihdeed it has little reſemblance 
of Fletcher, and more of our - Author's 


4 


been received as genuine.) 


I am inclined to think, this opinion pro- 


eeeded originally from the Zeal of the Par- 
tizans of our Author and Ben Jobhnſon; as 
they endeavoured to exalt the one at the 
expence of the other. It is ever the na- 
ture of Parties to be in extremes; and 
nothing is ſo probable, as that becauſe Bes 
Fohnſon had much the moſt learning, it 
was ſaid on the one hand that Shakeſpear : 
had none ar all; and becauſe Shakeſpear | 
had much the moſt wit and fancy, it was 
retorted on the other, that Jobnſon wanted 
both. Becauſe Shake/pear borrowed. no- 
thing, it was ſaid that Ben Jobnſon borrow- 


write extempore, he was reproached with 


cauſe Shake/ſpear wrote with eaſe and rapi- 
dity, they cryed, he never once made a 
blor. Nay the ſpirit of oppoſition ran ſo 
high, that whatever thoſe of the one ſide 
objected to the other, was taken at the re- 
bound, and turned into Praiſes; as injudi- 
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ciouſly, as their Antagoniſts before had 
4 made them Obje@ions. 

= Poets are always afraid of Envy; but 
ſure they have as much reafon to be afraid 
of Admiration : | They are the Scy//a and 
Charybdis of Authors; thoſe who eſcape 
one, often fall by the other. Peſimum 
genus inimicorum Laudantes, ſays Tacitus: 
and Virgil deſires to wear a charm againſt. 
thoſe who praiſe a Poet without rule or 
alen t ennie Wen 5502 


WJ 


Li ultra placitum Iaudaret, baccare frontem 
Cingite, ne Vati noceat 5 


But however this contention might be 
carried on by the Partizans on either ſide, 
J cannot help thinking theſe two great 
Poets were good friends, and lived on ami- 

cable terms and in offices of ſociety with 
10” FF each other. It is an acknowledged fact, 

that Ben Johnſon was introduced upon the 
"wt Stage, and his firſt works encouraged, by 
th I Shakeſpear. And after his death, that Au- 
Co 3 thor writes To- the memory of his beloved 

Mr. William Shakeſpear, which ſhows as if 


955 the friendſhip had continued thro! life. I can- 
ie not for my own part find any thing Invi- 
de Uh 4ious or Sparing in thoſe verſes, but wonder 


re- 


FF x Mr. Dryden was of that opinion. He ex- 
Cle = 


alts him not. only above all his Contempo- 


I raries, but above Chaucer and Spenſer, whom: 
6 =_ 


r 

2 8 . 

8 he. he 3 
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he will not allow to be great enough i 
to be rank'd with him; and challenges the 
names of Sapbocles, Euripides, and Æſcbylus, 
5 nay all Greeca and Rome at once, to equal 
|| bim: And (which is very particular) ex- 
| | prefly vindicates him from the imputation 
1 of wanting Art, not enduring that all his 
e .rxcellencies ſhou'd be attributed to Nature. 1 
\'F It. is remarkable too, that the praiſe he 
1 gives him in his Diſcoveries ſeems to pro- 
ceed from a per/onal kindneſs ; he tells us i 
that he lov'd the man, as well as honoured AY 
his memory; celebrates the honeſty, open- 
neſs, and frankneſs of his temper; and 
only diſtinguiſhes, as he reaſonably oughr, * 
between the real merit of the Author, and 
tue ſilly and derogatory applauſes of the j 
bf | Players. Ben Johnſon might indeed be ſpa - 
| ring in his Commendations (tho' cervialy þ 
is not fo in this inſtance) partly om f 
his own nature, and partly from judgment. 
For men of judgment think they do any: |: 
man more . in praifing him lee 
it laviſhly. I ſay, I would fain believe they 
178 were Friends? tho' the violence and | 1 
breeding of their Followers and F — 
it were enough to give riſe to the contrary | 
. I wonld hope that it may be with 
Parties, both in Wit and State, as with | 
thoſe Monſters deſcribed by the Poets; 
1 1 that their Heaas at _ may have 
| fawerking 
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ſomething humane, tho* their Bodies and 
Tails are wild beaſts and ferpents. 

As I believe that what I have mentioned 
gave riſe to the opinion of Shake/pear's 
want of learning; fo what has continued 
may have been the many 
blunders and illiteracies of the firſt Pub- 
liſhers of his works. In theſe Editions 
their ignorance ſhines almoſt in every page; 


nothing is more common than Actus zertia, 


Exit Onmes, Enter three Witches ſolus : 
XY Fheir French is as bad as their Latin, both 
in conſtruction and ſpelling: Their very 
2 #elfþ is falſe. Nothing is more likely 
than that thoſe palpable blunders of HeFor's 
quoting Ariſtotle, with others of that grofs 
kind, ſprung from the fame root. It not 
being at all credible that theſe could be the 
errors of any man who had the leaſt tin- 
cture of a School, or the leaſt converſation 
with ſuch as had. Ben Jobuſon (whom 


they will not think partial to him) allows 


him at at leaſt to have had ſome Latin; 
which is utterly inconſiſtent with miſtakes 
like theſe. Nay the conſtant blunders in 
proper names of perſons and places, are 
2 fuch as muft have proceeded from a man, 
3 who had not fo much as read any hiſtory, in a- 
ny language: fo could not be Shake/pear's. 
3% HI ſhall now lay before the reader ſome 
of thoſe almoſt innumerable Errors, which 


have riſen from one ſource, the ignorance 
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of the Players, both as his actors, and as 
His editors. When the nature and kinds of | 
theſe are enumerated and conſidered, I dare | 
to ſay that not Shake/pear only, but Ariſto- 
zie or Cicero, had their works undergone 
the ſame fate, might bave appearꝰd to want | 
ſenſe as well as learning. 

It is not certain that any one of his * 4 
was publiſhed by himſelf. During the time ö 
of his employment in the Theatre, ſeveral | | 
of his pieces were printed ſeparately in 
| Quarto. What makes me think that mot | 
of theſe were not publiſhed by him, is the | 
exceſſive careleſsneſs of the preſs: eve 
page is ſo ſcandalouſly falſe ſpelled, and a- 
moſt all the learned or unuſual words ſo in- 
tolerably mangled, that it's plain there ei- 
ther was no Corrector to the preſs at all, or 
one totally illiterate If any were ſupervi- 4 
ſed by himſelf, I ſhould fancy the two parts | 3 
of Henry the ath, and Midſummer- Night's | 
Dream might have been ſo : becauſe I nd 
no other printed with any exactneſs; and 
(contrary to the reſt) there is very little va- | 
riation in all the ſubſequent editions of 
them. There are extant two Prefaces, to 4 
the firſt quarto edition of Troilus and Creſ- 
fda in 1609, and to that of Othello; by 
which it appears, that the firſt was pub- 
liſh'd without his knowledge or conſent, 
and even before it was acted, ſo late as ſeven or 
; 1 * before he died: and that the lat- f 6 
ter 
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ter was not printed 'till after his death. 
W The whole number of genuine plays which 
we have been able to find printed in his 
nfe-time, amounts but to eleven. And of 
ne ſome of theſe, we meet with two or more 
editions by different printers, each of which. 
has whole heaps of traſh different from the 
ays other: which I ſhould fancy was occaſion'd. 
me by their being taken from different copies, 
belonging to different Play-houſes. 
in The folio edition (in which all the plays 
oft we now receive as his, were firſt collected) 
the was publiſhed by two Players, Heming and 
Condell, in 1623, ſeven years after his de- 
ceaſe. They declare, that all the other e- 
ditions were ſtolen and ſurreptitious, and 
affirm theirs to be purged from the errors 
of the former. This is true as to the lite- 
ral errors, and no other; for in all reſpects 
elſe it is far worſe than the Quarto's: _ 
Firſt, becauſe the additions of trifling 
and bombaſt paſſages are in this edition far 
more numerous. For whatever had been 
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no more than is ſet dows for them. (Act. 3. 
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In the next place, a number of beautiful 


no better copies than the Prompter's Book, 
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Sc. 4.) But as a proof that he could not 
Eſcape it, in the old editions of Romeo and 
Juliet there is no hint of a great number 
of the mean conceits and ribaldries now to 
be found there. In others, the low ſcenes 
of Mobs, Plebeians and Clowns, are vaſtly 
ſhorter than ar preſent : And I have ſcen 
one in particular (which ſeems to have be- 
longed to the play-houſe, by having the 
parts divided with lines, 


the Actors 
names in the margin) where ſeveral of thoſe 
very pallages were added in a written hand, 
which are ſince to be found in the folio.” | 


paſſages which are extant in the firſt ſingle 
editions, are omitted in this: as it ſeems, 
without any other reaſon, than their wik | 
lingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes: Theſe men 
(as it was ſaid of Procruſtes) either lopping, 
or ſtretching an Author, to make him juſt 
fit for their Stage. eee 
This edition is ſaid to be printed from 
the Ori inal Copies x I believe they meant 1 
Thoſe — £:2% had lain ever ſince the Author's 4 ; 
days in the play-houſe, and had from time 
to time been cut, or added to, arbitrarily. i 
It appears that this edition, as well as the 
Quarto's, was printed (at leaſt partly) from 


or Piece- meal Parts written out for the uſe 
of the actors: For in ſome places their very 
| names. 


— 
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# names are thro' carelefsnels ſet down in- 
ſtead of the Per/one Dramatis: And in os 
thers the notes of direction ro the Proper- 
2y-mea for their Moveables, and to the Play- 
ers for their Entries, T arc inſerted into the 
Text, thro' the ignorance of the Tranſcri- 


The Plays not having been before ſo 
much as diſtinguiſhed by Ads and Scenes, 
they are in this edition divided according 
as they "gy them z often where there is 
no pauſe in the action, or where they 


thought fit to make a breach in it, for the 
ſake of Mufick, Maſques, or Monſters. 
Sometimes the ſcenes are tranſpoſed and 
Muffled backward and forward; a thing 
which could no otherwiſe happen, but by 
their being taken from {ſeparate and piccee 
meal-written parts. 

3 Many verſes are omitted intirely, and o- 
thers tranſpeſed; from whence invincible 


| FJ obſcurities have ariſen, paſt the gueſs of a- 


ry Commentator do clear up, but juſt where: 
the accidental glympfe of an old edition en- 
lightens us. Some 


__— — r r —__ 
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* Much ado about nothing. Act 2. Enter Prince 

3 Leonato, Claudio, and Jack Wilſon, inſtead of Bal- 

8 thafar. And in Act l. Cowley. and Kemp, conſtant- 

= 'y thre' a whole Scene, Edit. Fol. of 1623, and 1632. 

t Such a, | | 

8 - My Queen is murder'd! Ring the little Bell 

2 His nofe grew as ſharp as a pen, and a Table 

„ Greenfields, &c. which laſt words are not in the firft 
Auarto edition. 7 BY 
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Quarto ' edition of Mid/ummer-Night's 
Dream, Act. 7. Shakeſpear introduces a 


kind of Maſter of the Revels called Philo- 
fratus ; all whoſe part is given to another 


eharacter (that of Zgews) in the ſubſequent 
editions. So alſo in Hamlet and King "yn 
This too makes it probahle that the — 
ter's Books were what they: ;call'd: hap Ori- 
ginks Cop ies. "WE 

, From — of chis kind, many . 


es alſo were put into the mouths. of wrong. 


ons, where the Author now ſeems 
chargeable with making them ſpeak out of 
character: Or ſometimes perhaps for no 


better reaſon, than that a governing Player, 


to have the mouthing of ſome favourite 
ſpeech himſelf. would ſnatch it from the 
unworthy: lips of an Underling N 
Proſe from verſe they did not kw, and , 
they accordingly printed one for the ee 
throughout the volume. | 

- Having been forced to ay ſo much of che 
Players, I think I ought in juſtice to re- 
mark, that the Judgment as well as Con- 


dition of that claſs of people was then far 


inferior to what it is in our days. As then 
the beſt Play- houſes were Inns and Taverns 
(the Globe, the Hope, the Red Bull, the 


Fortune, &c.) fo the top of the profeſſion. 
were 


Some Characters were confounded and 
mix'd, or two put into one, for want of a 
competent number of actors. Thus in the 


„ oa; 
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were then meer players, not Gentlemen of 


the ſtage: They were led into the Buttery 
by the Steward, not plac'd at the Lord's 
table, or Lady's toilette: and conſequent- 


ly were intirely depriv'd of thoſe advantages 
they now enjoy, in the familiar converſation 
of our Nobility, and an intimacy (not to ſay 
dearneſs) with people of the firſt condition. 

From what has been ſaid, there can be 
no queſtion but had Shake/pear publiſhed 
his works himſelf (eſpecially in his latter - 
time, and after his retreat from the ſtage) 
we ſhould not only be certain which are 
genuine; but ſhould find in thoſe that are, 
the errors leſſened by ſome thouſands. If 
I may Jucge from all the diſtinguiſhing 
marks of his ſtyle, and his manner of think- 
ing and writing, I make no doubt to de- 
clare that thoſe wretched plays, Pericles, 
Locrine, Sir John Oldcaftle, Yorkſhire Trage- 
dy, Lord Cromwell, The Puritan, London 
Prodigal, and a thing call'd the Double Fal: 
ſhood, cannot be admitted as his. And I 
ſhould conjecture of ſome of the others, (par- 
ticularly Love's Labour's Loft, The Winter's 
Tale, Comedy of Errors, and Titus Andronicus) 
that only ſome characters, ſingle ſcenes, or 
perhaps a-few particular paſſages, were of 
his hand. It is very probable what occa- 
ſion'd ſome Plays to be ſuppoſed Shake/pear's 
was only this; that they were pieces pro- 
duced by unknown authors, or fitted up 

Vo. I. B _ or 
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for the Theatre while it was under his Ad- 
miniſtration; and no owner claiming them, 
they were adjudged to him, as they give 
Strays to the Lord of the Manor. A mi- 
ſtake, which (one may alſo obſerve) it was 
not for the intereſt of the Houſe to remove. 
Yet the Players themſelves, Hemings and 
Condell, afterwards did Shakeſpear the juſtice *' 
to reje&t thoſe plays in their edition; | 
tho' they were then printed in his name, | 
in every body's hands, and acted with ſome 
applauſe; (as we learn from what Ben 
Johnſon ſays of Pericles in his Ode on the 
New Inn.) That Titus Andronicus is one 
of this claſs I am the rather induced to be- 
lieve, by finding the ſame Author openly * 
expreſs his contempt of it in the Induction 
to Bartholomew- Fair, in the year 1614, | 
when Shakrgear was yet living. And there 
is no better authority for theſe latter ſort, 
than for the former, which were equally 
publiſhed in his life-time. . i 

If we give into this opinion, how many 


low and vicious parts and paſſages might 
no longer reflect upon this great Genius, 
but appear unworthily charged upon him? 
And even in thoſe which are really his, how 
his account from arbitrary Additions, Ex- 
punctions, Tranſpoſitions of ſcenes and 
lines, confuſion of Characters and Perſons, 
wrong application of Speeches, corrupti- 
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many faults may have been unjuſtly laid to 
ons | © 


the compariſon between them. 
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ons of innumerable Paſſages by the Igno- 
rance, and wrong Corrections of 'em again 
by the Impertinence, of his firft Editors? 
From one or other of theſe conſiderations, 
I am verily perſwaded, that the greateſt 
and groſſeſt part of what are thought his 
errors would vaniſh, and leave his chara- 
cter in a light very different from that diſ- 
advantageous one, in which it now appears 
to us. . 

This is the ſtate in which Shake/pear's 
writings lye at preſent; for ſince the above- 
mentioned Folio Edition, all the reſt have 
implicitly followed it, without having re- 
courſe to any of the former, or ever making 
It is im- 

ſſible to repair the Injuries already done 
im; too much time has elaps'd, and the 


4 materials are too few. In what I have done 
1 have rather given a proof of my willing- 


neſs and deſire, than of my ability, to do 
him juſtice. I have diſcharg'd the dull du- 
ty of an Editor, to my beſt judgment, with 
more labour than I expect thanks, with a 
religious abhorrence of all innovation, and 
without any indulgence to my private ſenſe 
or conjecture. The method taken in this 
Edition will ſhow it ſelf. The various 
Readings are fairly put in the margin, fo 
that every one may compare em; and thoſe I 
have prefer'd into the Text are conſtant! 
ex fide Codicum, upon authority. The Al- 
—- | 3 terations 
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rerations or Additions which Shake/dear 

himſelf made, are taken notice of as they 
occur. Some ſuſpected paſſages which are 
exceſſively bad, re which ſeem Interpo- 
lations by being ſo inſerted that one can in- 
tirely omit them without any chaſm, or 
deficience in the context) are degraded to 
the bottom of the page; with an Aſterisk 


referring to the places of their inſertion. 


The Scenes are mark'd ſo diſtinctly that 
every removal of place is ſpecify'd; which 
is more neceſſary in this Author than any 
other, ſince he ſhifts them more frequent- 
ly: and ſometimes without attending to 
this particular, the reader would have met 
with obſcurities. The more obſolete or 
unuſual words are explained. Some of the 
moſt ſhining paſlages are diſtinguiſh'd by 
comma's in the margin; and where the 
beauty lay not in particulars but in the 
whole, a ſtar is prefix'd to the ſcene. This 
ſeems to me a ſhorter and leſs oftentatious 
method of performing the better half of 
Criticiſm (namely the pointing out an Au- 
thor's excellencies) than to fill a whole 

aper with citations of fine paſſages, with 
general Applauſes, or empty Exclamations at 
the tail of them. There is alſo ſubjoin'd a 
Catalogue of thoſe firſt Editions by which 
the greater part of the various readings and 
of the corrected paſſages are authoriſed, 


(moſt of which are ſuch as carry their own 
CvI- 
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evidence along with them.) Theſe Editions 


now hold the place of Originals, and are 
the only materials left to repair the defici- 
ences or reſtore the corrupted ſenſe of the 
Author: I can only wiſh that a greater 


number of them (if a greater were ever 


publiſhed) may yet be found, by a ſearch 
more ſucceſsful than mine, for the better 
accompliſhment of this end. 

I will conclude by ſaying of Shate/pear, 


BE char with all his faults, and with all the irre- 
| gularity of his Drama, one may look upon 


his works, in compariſon of thoſe thar are 
more finiſh'd and regular, as upon an anci- 


55 ent majeſtick piece of Gothic Architecture, 
compar'd with a neat Modern building: 


The latter is more elegant and glaring, but 
the former is more ſtrong and more ſolemn. 


Ilt muſt be allow'd, that in one of theſe 
there are materials enough to make many 


of the other. It has much the greater 


variety, and much the nobler apartments; 


tho' we are often conducted to them by 


dark, odd, and uncouth paſſages. Nor does 

the Whole fail ro ſtrike us with greater 

2 reverence, tho' many of the Parts are 

b — ill-plac'd, and unequal to its gran- 
eur. 5 


A. Pop x. 
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with the extream Cruelty of Shylock the Few toward the 


Printed by J. Roberts, 1600, Quarto. 
Tho. Heyes, in the ſame Year (the 36th of 


loft, as it was preſented before her Highneſs this Jaſt 
Chriſimas, newly corrected and augmented by William 


Burley, 1598. 


mould think it not written by Shakeſpear ; but there are 


And we haye there the concluſion of the Play, which 
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A TABLE of the ſeveral Editions 
of Shakeſpear's Plays, made uſe of 
and compared in this Impreſſion. 


M R. William Shapes Comedies, Hiſtories and 
| Tragedies, publiſh'd according to the Original 
Copies. the firft Edition in Folio, 1623. 

The ſecond Impreſſion in Folio, of 1632. | 
I. A Midſummer Night's Dream, as it hath been ſun- 
dry times publickly acted by the Right Honourable the 


| 88 Chamberlains Seryants. Printed by James Roberts, 


Quarto, 1600 (the 36th Year of the Author's Age.) 
II. A moſt pleaſant and excellent conceited Comedy 
of Sir John Falſtaffe, and the Merry Wives of Windſor, 
with the ſwaggering Vain of Ancient Piſtol and Corpo- 
ral Nym. printed for Arthur Johnſon, 1619, Quarto. 
III. The excellent Hiſtory of the Merchant of Venice, 


ſaid Merchant, in cutting a juſt Pound of his Fleſh, and 
the obtaining of Portia by the choice of three Caſkets. 


Another Edition of the ſame, printed 24 a A R. for 
| is Age.) 
IV. A pleaſant conceited Comedy called Loves Labor 


Seakeſtear. Imprinted at London by W. V. for Cutbert 


V. A pleaſant conceited Hiſtory call'd The Taming 
of a Shrew, as it hath been ſundry times acted by the 
Right Honourable the Earl of Pembroke his Servants, I 
Printed at London by V. S. for Nich. Ling, 1607. There 
is ſcarce a line of this the ſame with the preſent Play, 
yet the Plot and Scenary ſcarce differ at all from it, 1 


= & 5. 


ſome Speeches (in one or two Scenes only) the ſame: 


* | 18 


* 


TI ILE 
is manifeſtly wanting in all the ſubſequent Editions, as 
well as the latter part of the laſt Act, manifeſtly bet- 
ter, and clear of that impertinent Prolixity which is 


in the common Editions. 


VI. Mr. William N e his true Croniele Hiſto- 
ry of the Life and Death of King Lear and his three 


Daughters, with the unfortunate Life of Edgar Son and 


Heir to the Earl of Glouceſter, and his ſullen and aſſu- 
med humour of Tom a Bedlam. As it was play'd be- 
fore the King's Majefty at Whiteball- upon St. Stephen's 
Night in Chriſtmas Holydays. By His Majeſty's Ser- 
vants playing uſually at the Globe on the Banłſide. 
Printed for Nath. Butter, 1608. | 
VII. The Tragedy of King Richard the Second, as it 
hath been publickly acted by the Right Honourable the 
Lord Chamberlain his ſervants. By William Shakeſpear.- 
Printed dy Valentine Simms for Andrew Wiſe, 1598. 
(the 34th Year of Shakeſpear's Age.) | ö 
The ſame, with new Additions, of the Parliament- 
Scene, and the depoſing of King Richard. As it hath 
been lately acted by the King's Majeſty's Servants at the- 
Globe. By W. Shakeſpear. Printed by W. W. for Mat- 
thew Law, 1608, and again 1615. LID 25 4f 
VIII. The Hiſtory of Henry the 4th, with the Battle 
at Shrewsbury, between the King and Lord Henry Pier- 
cy, Sirnamed Henry Hotſpur of the North. With the hu- 
mourous Conceits of Sir John Falftaffe, newly correct 
ed by William Shaleſpear. Printed by P. S. for Andrew - 


Miſe, 1599, Quarto. his 35th Year. 


The ſame Printed in 1604. ; | 
The ſame Printed for-Marthew Law, exc, in 1608, - 
Quarto. 


IX. The Second Part of Henry the ath, containing to his 


Death and Coronation of Henry the th. With the Humours 


of Sir John Falſtaffe and ſwaggering Piſtol. As it hath 


been ſundry times publickly acted by the Right Honou- 
rable the Lord Chamberlain his Servants. Written by * 
William Shakeſpear. Printed by V. S. for Andrew Wiſe and 

William Aſpley, 1600, Quarto, (the 36th Yearofhis Age.) 
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X. The-Cronicle Hiſtory of Henry the 3th, with his Bat- 
le fought at Agincourt in France, Together with Ancient 
Piſtol. As it hath been ſundry times played by the Right 
Honourable the Lord Chamberlain's Seryants. Printed 
by Tho. Crede for Tho. Millington, 1600. 5 
Another Printed for T. P. 1608, Quarto. Theſe Edi- 
tions are ſhort in many Scenes and Speeches, and want 
the Chorus's; which (with many other noble Improve- 
ments) were ſince added by the Author, not above 2 
Years before his Death. This was one of the laſt Plays 
he finiſhed, a conſiderable time after Henry the 6th had 
been written and acted. See the Epilogue of Henry 5th. 
XI. Eenry the 6th, firſt Printed under this Title. The 
whole Contention between the two famous Houſes, Lan- 
cafter and York : With the Tragical Ends of the good Duke 
Humphrey, Richard Duke of York, and King Henry the 
Sixth : divided into two parts, and newly corrected and 
inlarged. Written by W. Shakeſpear, Gent, Printed at Lon- 
don for J. P. (without a date) Quarto. 
This was the firſt Sketch only of the preſent ſecond 
and third Parts of Heury the Sixth; which were ſince 
greatly inlarged, and the Poetry improved; the Scenary 
was much the ſame as at preſent. | 
Since Printed under the fame Title by . W. for Tho. 
Millington, with the true Tragedy of Richard D. of York, 
and the Death of good King Henry the sth, acted by the 
Earl of Pembroke his Servants, 1600, 
XII. The Tragedy of King Ricbard the 3d, contain- 
_ Ing his treacherous Plots againſt his Brother Clarence, the 
pitiful Murther of his Innocent Nephews, his tyrannical 
Uſurpations; with the whole courſe of his deteſted Life, 
and moſt deſerved Death. As hath been lately acted by the 
Right - Honourable the Lord Chamberlain his Servants, 
By W. Shabeſprar. Printed by Tho. Creed for Andrew Wife, 
1598, Quarto (he g 4th Tear ofthe Author's Age.) 
_ . The ſame newly augmented, Printed for the ſame 
Printers in 1602. | 
The ſame in 41612. | a 
XIII. The moſt lamentable of Titms Androni- 
cus. As it hath been ſundry times played by the King's 
| ; Majeſty's 
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Majeſty's Servants, Printed by £dw, White, 1611, It ap- 
ars from B. Johuſon's Induction to Barthol. Fair, that 
this Play was of 25 Mears ſtanding, in the Fear 1614, ſo 
that if it was Shakeſpear's, it muſt have been writ in the 
25th Year of his Age. os 
XIV. The famous Hiſtory of Troilus and Creſſeida, ex- 
cellently expreſſing the beginning of their Loves, with 
the conceited wooing of Pandarus Prince of Lycia. Writ- 
ten by Will, Shakeſpear. Imprinted by G. Eld, for R. Bo- 


nian and H. Walley, 1609, Quarto, with a Preface of the 
Publifnher. (This was 8 Years before his Death.) 


The fame as it was acted by the Kings Majeſty's 
Servants at the Globe, Printed by the ſame. 

XV. An excellent conceited Tragedy of Romeo and Ju- 
liet. As it hath been often with great Applauſe play'd pub- 
lickly, by the Right Honourable the Lord of Hunſdon his 
Servants, London Printed by John Danter, 1597, Quarto. 

The moſt excellent and lameptable Tragedy of Romeo 
and Juliet, newly correfted, augmented, and amended. 
As it hath been ſundry times publickly acted by the Right 

nourable the Lord Chamberlain his Servants. Printed 
y Tho. Crede, for Cuthbert Burby, 1599, Quarto. 

XVI. The Tragical Hiſtory of Hamlet Prince of Den- 
mars, By W. Shakeſpear, Newly imprinted and inlarg'd 
to almoſt as much again as it was, according to the true 
and perfect Copy. Printed by J. R. for N. L. 1605, Quarto. 

I 1 of Hamlet Prince of Denmark, newly im- 
printed and enlarg'd according to the true and perfect 
Copy lately Printed. Printed by W. S. for John Smeth- 
witch, 1611. 

XVII. The Tragedy of Ouhelle, re Moor of Venice. As 


it hath been divers times attedat the Globe, and at the 


Black Fryars by his Majeſty's Servants. Written hy ii. 
Shakeſpear. Publiſhed by The, Wabkkely, Quarto, (ſoon af- 
ter his Death, as appears by the Preface.) 
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Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. 
; Written by Mr. RO w. 


I], ä ſeems to be a kind of reſpect due to 
the memory of excellent men, eſpe- 
WS cially of thoſe whom their wit and 
learning have made famous, to deli- 
ver ſome account of themſelves, as 
g well as their works, to Poſterity. For 
this reaſon, how fond do we ſee ſome people of 
.diſcovering any little perſonal ſtory of the great 
men of Antiquity, their families, the common ac- 
eidents of their lives, and even their ſhape, make 
and features, have been the ſubje& of critical en- 
quiries. Ho trifling ſoever this Curioſity may 
ſeem to be, it is certainly very natural; and we 
are hardly ſatisfied with an account of any remark- 
able perſon, *till we have heard him deſcrib'd even 
to the very cloaths he wears. As for what relates 
to men of letters, the knowledge of an Author 
may ſometimes conduce to the better underſtanding 
1 Me u 
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xxxi - Some Account of the Life, &. 
his book : And tho' the Works of Mr. Shakeſpear 


| may ſeem to many not to want a comment, yet I 


fancy ſome little account of the man himſelf may - 


not be thought improper to go along with them. 


He was the ſon of Mr. John Shakeſpear, and 
was born at Stratford upon Avon, in Werwickſhire, 
in- April 1564. His family, as appears by the Re- 
giſter and publick Writings relating to that Town, 
were of good figure and faſhion there, and are 
mention'd- as gentlemen. His father, who was a 
conſiderable dealer in wool, had ſo large a family, 
ten children in all, that tho' he was his eldeit fon, 
he could give him no better education than his 
own employment. He had bred him, tis true, 
for ſome time at a Free-ſchool, where tis proba- 
ble he acquir'd what Latin he was maſter. of: But 
the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want 
of his aſſiſtance at home, forc'd his father to with- 
draw him from thence, and unhappily prevented 
his further proficiency in that language. It is with- 
out controverſy, that in his works we ſcarce find 
any traces of any thing that looks like an imitati- 
on of the Ancients. | hedelicacy of his taſte, and 
the natural bent of his own great Genius (equal, 
if not ſuperior to ſome of the beſt of theirs) would 


certainly have led him to-read and ſtudy *em with 


ſo much pleaſure, that ſome of their fine images 
would naturally have inſinuated themſelves into, 
and been mix'd with his own writings ; ſo that his 
not copying at leaſt ſomething from them, may be 
an argument of his never having read em. Whe- 
ther his ignorance of the Ancients were a diſad- 


vantage to him or no, may admit of a diſpute: For 


tho' the knowledge of em might have made him 
more correct, yet it is not improbable but that the 
regularity and deference for them, which would: 
have attended that correctneſs, might have reſtrain'd 
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ſome of that fire, impetooſſty, and even beautiful 


extravagance which we admire in Shakeſpear : And 


I -beheve we are better pleas'd with thoſe thoughts, 


altogether new and uncommon, which his. own 


imagination ſupply'd him ſo abundantly with, than 
if he had given us the moſt beautiful paſſages out 
of the Greek and Latin poets, and that in the moſt 
eable manner that it was poflible for a maſter 
of the Enxgliſh language to deliver em. | 
Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems: to have 
given intirely into that way of living which his fa- 
ther propos'd to him; and in order to ſettle in the 
world after a family manner, he thought fit to mar- 
ry while he was yet very young. His wife was the 
daughter of one Hathaway, ſaid to have been a 
ſubſtantial yeoman in the neighbourhood of Szraz- 
ford In this kind of ſettlement he continued for 


ſome time, 'till an extravagance that he was guilty 


of forc'd him both out of his country and that way 
of living which he had taken up; and tho” it ſeem'd 
at firft to be a blemiſh upon his good manners, and 
a misfortune to him, yet it afterwards happil 

prov'd the occaſion of exerting one of the greate 

Cenuius that ever was known in dramatick Poetry. 
He had, by a misfortune common enough to young 
fellows, fallen into ill company; and amongſt 
them, ſome that made à frequent praCttice of Deer- 
ſtealing, engag'd him with them more than once 
in robbing à Park that belong'd to Sir Thomas Lucy 
of Cberlecot, near Stratford. For this he was pro- 
ſecuted by that gentleman, as he thought, ſome- 


vrhat too ſeverely; and in order to revenge that 


ill uſage, he made a ballad upon him. And tho' 
this, probably the firſt eſſay of his Poetry, be loſt, 
yet it is ſaid to have been fo very bitter, that it re- 
doubled the proſecution againſt him to that degree, 


chat he was oblig'd to leave his buſineſs and family 
| | in 
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in Warwickſhire, for ſome time, and ſhelter himſelf 


in Londen. | 

It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he 
is aid to have made his firſt acquaintance in the 
Play-houſe. He was receiv'd into the Company 
then in being, at firſt in a very mean rank; 

his admirable wit, and the natural turn of it to the 
ſtage, ſoon diſtinguiſh'd him, if not as an extraor- 


dinary Actor, yet as an excellent Writer. His 


name is printed, as the cuſtom was in thoſe times, 
amongſt thoſe of the other Players, before ſome old 
Plays, but without any particular account of what 
ſort of parts he us'd to play; and tho" I have in- 
quir'd, I could never meet with-any further account 
of him this way, than that the top of his perform» 
ance was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould 
have been much more pleas'd, to have tearn'd 
from ſome certain authority, which was the firſt 
Play he wrote; * it would be without doubt a 
Pleaſure to any man, curious in things of this kind, 
to ſee and know what was the firſt effay of a fancy 
like Shakeſpear's. Perhaps we are not to look for 
his beginnings, like thoſe of other authors, amon 

their leaſt perfect writings ; art had fo little, anc 

nature ſo large a ſhare in what he did, that, for 
ought I know, the performanees of his youth, as 
they were the moſt vigorous, and had the moft fire 
and ſtrength of imagination in 'em, were the beft. 
I would not be thought by this to mean, that his 


fancy was fo looſe and extravagant, as to be inde- 


pendent on the rule and government of judgment; 


a 


* The higbeſt date of any I can yet find, is Romeo 
and Juliet in 1597, when the Author was 33 years 
old; and Richard the 2d, and 3d, in the next year, 
Viz, the 34th of his age. 8 
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but that what he thought, was commonly ſo great, 
ſo juſtly and rightly conceiv'd in it ſelf, that it 
wanted little or no correction, and was immedi- 
ately approv'd by an impartial judgment at the firſt 
ſight. But tho' the order of time in which the ſe- 
veral pieces were written be generally uncertain, 
yet there are paſſages in ſome few of them which 
ſeem to fix their dates. So the Chorus in the be- 
ginning of the fifth Act of Heury V. by a com- 
pliment very handſomely turn'd to the Earl of 
Eſſex, ſhews the Play to have been written when 
that lord was General for the Queen in Ireland : 
And his Elogy upon Queen Elizabeth, and her ſuc- 
ceſlor King | Simi in the latter end of his Henry 
VIII. is a proof of that Play's being written after 
the acceſſion of the latter of thoſe two Princes to 
the crown of Exzgland. Whatever the particular 
times of his writing were, the people of his age, 
who began to grow wonderfully fond of diverti- 
ons of this kind, could not but be highly pleas'd 
to ſee a Genius ariſe amongſt em of ſo pleaſurable, 
fo rich a vein, and ſo plentifully capable of fur- 
niſhing their favourite entertainments. Beſides the 


natur'd man, of great ſweetneſs in his manners, 
and a moſt agreeable companion; ſo that it is no {| 
wonder if with ſo many good qualities he made | 
himſelf acquainted with the beſt. converſations of 
thoſe times. Queen Elizabeth had ſeveral of his 
Plays acted before her, and without doubt gave 
him many gracious marks of her favour: It is that 
maiden Princeſs plainly, whom he intends by 


= A fair Veſtal, Throned by the Weſt, 
e e => Midſummer Night's Dream. 


And 


advantages of his wit, he was in himſelf a good- 
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And that whole paſſage is a compliment very pro- 


perly brought in, and very handſomly apply'd to 
her. She was ſo well pleas'd with that admirable 


character of Fal/taff, in the two parts of Heury the 


fourth, that ſhe commanded him to continue it for 


one Play more, and to ſnew him in love. This is 
| ſaid to be the occafion of his writing The Merry 


Wives of Windſor. How well ſhe was obey'd, 
the play it ſelf is an admirable proof. Upon this 


occaſion it may not be improper to obſerve, that 


this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been written 
originally under the name of * Olacaſtle; ſome of 


that family being then remaining, the Queen was 


pleas'd to command him to alter it; upon which 
he made uſe of Falſtaff. The preſent offence was 
indeed avoided; but I don't know whether the 
Author may not have been ſomewhat to blame in 
his ſecond choice, fince it is certain that Sir John 


Falſtaff, who was Knight of the garter, and a 


Lieutenant-general, was a name of diflinguith'd 


merit in the wars in Fance in Henry the fifth's and 


Heury the ſixth's times. What grace ſoever the 
Queen conferr'd upon him, it was not to her only 


he ow'd the fortune which the reputation of his 


wit made. He had the honour to meet with many 
great and uncommon marks of favour and friend- 
ſhip from the Earl of Southampton, famous in the 


hiſtories of that time for his friendſhip to the un- 


fortunate. Earl of £/ex. It was to that noble 
Lord. that he dedicated his Poem of Venus and 
Adonis. There is one inſtance ſo ſingular in the 


maguificence of this Patron of Shakeſpear's, that 


if 1 had not been aſſur'd that the ſtory was handed 
down by Sir William D' Avenant, who was pro- 
bably very well acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould 
not have ventur'd to have inſerted, that my lord 
T7, Southampton 
* See the Epilogue to Henry 4th. | 
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Southampton at one time gave him a thoufand 
pounds, to enable him to go through with a pur - 
Chaſe which he heard he had a mind to. A bou 
very great, and very rare at any time, and almo 
equal to that profuſe generoſity the prefent age has 
ſhewn to French Dancers and [talian Singers. 

What particular habitude or friendſhips he con- 
tracted with private men, I have not been able to 
learn, more than that every one who had a true 
taſte of merit, and could diſtinguiſh men, had ge- 
nerally a juſt value and eſteem for him. His ex- 
ceeding candor and good-nature muft certainly 
bave inclin'd all the gentler part of the world to 
love him, as the power of ts wit oblig'd the men 
of the moſt delicate knowledge and polite learning 
to admire him. | 

His acquaintance with Ben Jeb began with 
a remarkable piece of humanity and good- nature; 
Mr. Johnſon, who was at that time altogether un- 
known to the world, had offer'd one of his Plays 
to the Players, in order to have it ated; and the 
perſons into whoſe hands it was put, after having 
turn'd it carelefly and ſuperciliouſly over, were 
Juſt upon returning it to him with an ill-natur'd 
anſwer, that it would be of no ſervice to their 
Company; when Shakeſpear luckily caft his eye 
upon it, and found ſomething ſo well in it as to 
engage him firſt to read it through, and afterwards 
to recommend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to 
the publick. Jobnſon was certainly a very good 
Icholar, and in that had the advantage of Shale fear; 
tho' at the ſame time I believe it muſt be allow'd, 
that what Nature gave the latter, was more than a 
ballance for what Books had given the former; 
and the Judgment of a great man upon this occa- 
lion was, I think, very juſt and proper. In a con- 
verſation between Sir John Suckling, Sir William 

. D' Avenant, 
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D' Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales of Eaton, 
and Ben Johnſon; Sir John Sucking, who was a 
4 profeſs'd admirer of Shakeſpear, had undertaken 
® his defence againſt Ben Fobnſon with ſome warmth; 
Mr. Hales, who had ſat ſtill for ſome time, told 'em, 


u- That if Mr. Shakeſpear had not read the Ancients, 
0 he had likewiſe not ſtollen any thing from em; 
* and that if he would produce any one Topick finely 
e- treated by any of them, he wonld undertake to ſhew 
* ſomething upon the ſame ſubject at leaſt at well urit- 
ly ten 2 Shakeſpear. 
Go) he latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men 
en of good ſenſe will wiſh theirs may be, in eaſe, re- 
1g tirement, and the converſation of his friends. He 
had the good fortune to gather an eſtate equal to 
th his occaſion, and, in that, to his wiſh; and is ſaid 
e; to have ſpent ſome years before his death at his 
m- native Stratford. His pleaſurable wit, and good 
Vs nature, engag'd him in She acquaintance, and en- 
he titled him to the friendſnip of the gentlemen of the 
ng | neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory al- 
ere molt ſtill remember'd in that country, that he had 
rd a particular intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old gen- 
eir tleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury; 
Ve: It happen'd, that in a pleaſant converſation amongſt 


their common friends, Mr. Combe told Shateſpear 

in a laughing manner, that he fancy'd he intended 
to, write his Epitaph, if he happen'd to out-live 
him; and ſince he could not know what might 
be ſaid of him when he was dead, he deſir'd it 
might be done immediately: Upon which Se- 
ſpear gave him theſe four verſes. 


Ten in the hundred lies here ingræv d, 

Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſav'd © 

if any man ask, Who lies in this tomb? 

O ho! queth the devil, tis my John - a- . 
5 ut 
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But the ſharpneſs of the Satire is ſaid to have ſtung ES 


the man ſo ſeverely, that he never forgave it. 


He dy'd in the 53d year of his age, and was 


bury'd on the north fide of the chance], in the 
great church at JSzr azjord, where a monument, as 
engrav'd in the plate, is plac'd in the wall. 
his Graveſtone underneath is, 


Good friend, for Feſus ſake, forbear 

Zo dig the duſt incloſed here. 

Bleſt be the man that ſpares theſe ſtones, 
And carſt be be that moves my bones. 


He had three daughters, of which two liv'd to be 


marry'd; Judith, the elder, to one Mr. Thomas 
Quiney, by whom ſhe had three Sons, who all 
dy'd without children; and Saſannab, who was 
his favourite, to Dr. Fohz Hall, a phyſician of 
good reputation in that country. She. left one 
child only, a daughter, who was: marry'd firſt to 
Thomas Naſh, Etq;. and afterwards-to Sir John 
Beruard of Abbington, but: dy'd likewiſe without 


iſſue. 2 
This is what I could learn of any note, either 


relating to himſelf or family: The character of 
the man is beſt ſeen in his writings. But fince 
Ben Johnſon has made a ſort of an eſſay towards 
it in his Diſcoveries, I will give iti in his words. 
remember the Players have often mention'd 
« it as an honour to Shakeſpear, that in writing 
& (whatſoever he penn'd) he never blotted out 
« a line. My anſwer hath been, Would he. 
« had blotted out a thouſand. which they thought a 
& malevolent ſpeech. I had not told poſterity 
e this, but for their ignorance, who chole that 


« circumſtance ro commend their friend by, 


„ wherein he moſt faulted. And to juſtifie mine 
© OWN. 
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of Mr. William Shakeſpear. xxxix 
-« own candor, (for J lov'd the man, and do honour 
« his memory, on this ſide idolatry, as much as 
« any.) He was, indeed, honeſt, and of an open 
&« and free nature, had an excellent fancy, brave 
„ notions, and gentle expreſſions; wherein he 
4 flow'd with that facility, that ſometimes it was 
« neceſſary he ſhould be ſtopp'd : Suflaminandus 
« erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterins, His wit 
« was in his own power, would the rule of it 
ce had been ſo too. Many times he fell into 
«© thoſe things which could not eſcape laughter; 
« as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cæſar, one 


« ſpeaking to him, 
„ Ceſar thou doſt me wrong. 
« He reply'd 8 
4 Ceſar did never wrong, but with juſt canſe. 


e and ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he 
&« redeem'd his vices with his virtues: There was 
ever more in him to be prais'd than to be par- 
„ gon d. | 

As for the paſſage which he mentions out of 
Shakeſpear, there is ſomewhat like it in Julius Ceſar, 
but without the abſurdity; nor did I ever meet 
with it in any edition I that have ſeen, as quoted by 
Mr. Johnſon. Beſides his plays in this edition, 
there are two ar three aſcrib'd to him by Mr. 
Langbain, which J have never ſeen, and know 
nothing of. He writ likewiſe, Venus and Adonis, 
and Tarquin and Lucrece, in ſtanza's, which have 
been printed. in a; late collection of Poems. As 
to the character given of him by Ben Jobnſon there 
is a good deal true in it: But I believe it may be 
as well expreſs'd by what Aorace ſays of the firſt 


Romans, 
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Romans, who wrote Tragedy upon the Greek 
models, (or indeed tranſlated em) in his epiſtle to 
Aaguſtus. 


— Natzxrs ſublimis & Acer, | 
Nam ſpirat Tragicum ſatis & feliciter Andi, 
Sed tur pem putat in Chartis metuitqae Lituram. 


As I have not propos'd to my {elf to enter into 
a large and compleat Criticiſm upon Shakeſpear's 
Works, ſo I will only take the liberty, with all 
due ſubmiſſion to the judgment of others, to ob- 
ſerve ſome of thoſe things I have been pleas'd 
with in looking him over, | 

His Plays are properly to be 9 only 
into Comedies and Tragedies. Thoſe which are 
called Hiſtories, and even ſome of his Comedies, 
are really Tragedies, with a run or mixture of 
Comedy amongſt em. That way of Trage-co- 
medy was the common miſtake of that age, and 
is indeed become ſo agreeable to the Exgliſh taſte, 
that tho* the ſeverer Critics among us cannot bear 
it, yet the generality of our audiences ſeem to be 
better pleas'd with it than with an exact Tragedy. 
The Merry Wives of Windſor, the Comedy of 
Errors, and the Taming of the Shrew, are all pure 
Comedy; the reſt, however they are call'd, have 
{ſomething of both kinds. *T'is not very eaſy to 
determine which way of writing he was moſt 
excellent in. T here is certainly a great deal of 
entertainment in his comical humours ; and tho? 
they did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as 
the Satire of the preſent age has taken the Liberty 


to do, yet there is a pleaſing and a well-diſtin- 


guifh'd variety in thoſe charatters which he thought 
fit to meddle with. Falfizff is allow'd by every 
body to be a maſter- piece; the Character is al- 
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ways  well-ſuſtain'd, tho? drawn out into the 
length of three Plays; and even the account of 
his death, given by his old landlady Mrs. Quickly, 
in the firſt act of Heury V. tho? it be extremely 
natural, is yet as diverting as any part of his life. 
If there be any fault in the draught he has made 
of this lewd old fellow, it is, that tho” he hag 
made him a thief, lying, cowardly, vain-glo= 
rious, and in ſhort every. way. vicious, yet he has 
given him ſo much wit as to make him almoſt 


too agreeable ; and I don't know whether ſome 


people have not, in remembrance. of the diver- 
ſion he had formerly afforded em, been ſorry to 
ſee his friend Hal uſe. him ſo ſeurvily, when he 
comes to thecrown, in the end of the ſecond part 
of Hexry the fourth. Amon g(t other extrava- 
gances, in the Merry M iues of Windſor, he has 
made him a Deer-ftealer, that he might at the ſame 
time remember his H/arwickſhine proſecutor, un- 
der the name of Juſtice Shal/aw ; he has given, 
him very near the ſame coat of arms which Daug- 
dale, in his antiquities of that county, deſcribes 
for a family there, and makes the Welſh parſon 
deſcant very pleaſantly upon em. That whole 
play is admirable ; the humours are various and 
well oppos'd; the main deſign, which is to cure 
Ford of his unreaſonable jealouſy, is extremely 
well conducted. In Twelfib- NMigbi there is ſome- 
thing ſingularly ridiculous. and pleaſant in the fan- 
taſtical ſteward Malvolio. The paraſite and the 
vain-glorious in Parolles, in APs Hell that Eude 
Well, is as good as any thing of that kind in 
Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, in The Taming of 
the Shrew. is an uncommon piece of humour. 
The converſation of Benedick and Beatrice, in 
Mach Ado about Nothing, and of Roſaling in As 
you like it, have much wit and lers wine all 

along. 


— 
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along. His clowns, without which charaQer 
there was hardly any play writ in that time, are 
all very entertaining: And, I believe, Therſites in 
Troilus and Creſſida, and Apemantus in Timon, 
will be allow'd to be maſter- pieces of ill- nature, 
and ſatyrical — To theſe I might add, that 
incomparable character of Shylock the Few, in 
The Merchant of Venice; but tho* we have ſeen | 
that play receiv'd and acted as a Comedy, and the 
part of the Few perform'd by an excellent Come- 

dian, yet I cannot but think it was delign'd tragi- 
cally by the Author. There appears in it ſuch a 
deadly ſpirit of revenge, ſuch a ſavage fierceneſs 
and fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody deſignation of 
cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree either with 
the ſtyle or characters of Comedy. The Play it 
ſelf, take it all together, ſeems to me to be one 
of the moſt 'finiſh'd of any of Shakeſpear's. The 
tale indeed, in that part relating to the caskets, and 

the extravagant and unuſual kind of bond given 
by Antonio, is too much remov'd from the rules | 
of probability: But taking the fact for granted, 
wie mult allow it to be very beautifully written. 
There is ſomething in the friendſhip of Antonio to 
Baſſanio very great, generous and tender. The 
whole fourth act {ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the fact to | 
be probable) is extremely fine. But there are two 
paſſages that deſerve a particular. notice. The 

firſt is, what Portia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and | 
the other on the power of muſick. The melan- 
choly of Jaques, in As you like it, as is ſingular | 
— odd as it is diverting. And if what Horace 

: 
4 Difficile eſt proprie communia dicere, 


*twill be a hard task for any one to go beyond 
him in the deſcription of the ſeveral degrees and 
| ages 
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ages of man's life, tho* the thought be old, and 
common enough. | 


All the world's a Stage, _ 

And all the men and women meerly Players; 
They have their Exits and their Entrances, 

And one man in hes time plays many Parts, 

His Acts being ſeven ages. Firſt the Infant 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 
 Anudzthen, the whining School-boy with his ſatchel, 
And. ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnail 
Unuiling) to ſchool. And'then the Lover 
Sighing like furnace, with à woful ballad _ 
Made zo bes Miſtreſs eye-brow. Then a Soldier 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden, quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble Reputation 

Ev'n in the canon's month. And then the Fuſtice 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin d, 

With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances ; 

And ſo he plays his part. The ſixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and ſlipper'd Pantaloon, 
With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youthful hoſe, well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhank; and his big manly voice 
Turning again tow'rd childiſh treble pipes, 

And whiſtles in his ſound. Laſt Scene of all, 
That enas this ſtrange eventful Hiſtory, 

is ſecond child:ſhneſs and meer oblivion, 

Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans ev'ry thing. 
=Y 

His Images are indeed every where ſo lively, 
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think, as ſtrong and as uncommon as any thing ! 


ecver ſaw; *tis an image of Patience. Speaking 
bol a maid in love, he lays, | 


m— She uever- told her love, 

But let concealment, like a worm i th' bud, 
Feed on her damask cheek : She pin'd in thonght, 
And ſate like Patience on a monument, 
Smiling at Grief. 


What an Image is here given! and what a tak 


would it have been for the greateſt maſters of 
Ereece and Rome to have expreſs'd the paſſions 
deſign'd by this sketch of Statuary? The ſtyle of 
his Comedy is, in general, natural to the cha- 
racters, and eaſy in it ſelf; aud the wit moſt com- 
monly ſprightly and pleaſing, except in thoſe 


places where he runs into dogrel rhymes, as in 


The Comedy of Errors, and ſome other plays. As 
for his jingling ſometimes, and playing upon words, 
it was the common vice of the age he liv'd in: 
And if we find it in the Pulpit, made uſe of as 
an ornament to the Sermons of ſome of the 
graveſt divines of thoſe times; perhaps it may not 


de thought too light for the Stage. 


Bat certainly the greatneſs of this Author's 
genius do's no where ſo much appear, as where 
he gives his imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes 
his fancy to a flight above mankind and the limits 
of the viſible world. Such are his attempts in 
The Tempeſt, Midſummer Night's Dream, Mac- 
beth, and Hamlet. Of theſe, The Tempeſt, howe- 
ver it comes to be plac'd the fig by the publiſhers 
of his works, can never have been the firſt writ- 
ten by him: It ſeems to me as perfect in its, kind, 
as almoſt any thing we have of his. One may 
_ abſerve, that the Unities are kept here, with an 
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exactneſs uncommon to the liberties of his wri- 
ting: tho* that was what, I ſuppoſe, he valu'd 
himſelf leaſt upon, ſince his excellencies were all 
of another kind. I am very ſenſible that he do's, 
in this play, depart too much from that likeneſs to 
truth which ought to be obſerv'd in theſe ſort of 
writings ; yet he do's it ſo very finely that one is 
eaſily drawn in to have more faith for his ſake, 
than reaſon does well allow of. His Magick has 
ſomething in it very ſolemn and very poetical : 
And that extravagant character of Caliban is 
mighty well ſuſtain'd, ſhews a wonderful inventi- 
on in the Author, who could ſtrike out ſuch a 
particular wild image, and is certainly one of the 


| fineſt and moſt uncommon Groteſques that was 


ever ſeen. The obſervation, which I have been 
inform'd * three very great men concurr'd in mak- 
ing upon this part, was extremely juſt. That 
Shakeſpear had not only found out a new Character 
in his Caliban, but had alſo devis'd and adapted a 
neu manner of Language for that Character. 

It is the ſame magick that raiſes the Fairies in 


Midſammer Night's Dream, the Witches in Mack- 


beth, and the Ghoſt in Hamlet, with thoughts 
and language ſo proper to the parts they ſuſtain, 
and ſo peculiar to the talent of this Writer. But 
of the two laſt of theſe Plays I ſhall have occa- 
ſion to take notice, among the T ragedies of Mr. 
Shakeſpear. If one undertook to examine the 
greateſt part of theſe by thoſe rules which are 
eltabliſh'd by Ariſtotle, and taken from the model 
of the Grecian Stage, it would be no very hard 
task to find a great many faults : But as Shakeſpear 
Iiv'd under a kind of mere light of nature, and had 
never been made acquainted with the regularity of 
thoſe written precepts, ſo it would be hard to 

Vo I. I. 5 — C judge 


Id. Falkland, Ld. C. J. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden, 
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judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are 
to conſider him as a man that liv'd in a (tate of al- 
moſ? univerſal licenſe and ignorance: there was no 
eſtabliſh'd judge, but every one took the liberty to 
write according to the dictates of his own fancy. 
When one conſiders, that there is not one play be- 
fore him of a reputation good enough to entitle it | 
to an appearance on the preſent Stage, it cannot but 
be a matter of great wonder that he ſhould advance 
dramatick Poetry ſo far as he did. The Fable is 
What is generally plac'd the firſt, among thoſe that 
are reckon'd the conſtituent parts of a Tragick or 
Heroick Poem; not, perhaps, as it is the moſt difh- | 
cult or beautiful, but as it is the firſt properly to be 
thought of in the contrivance and courſe of the 
whole ; and with the Fable ought to be conſider'd, 
the fit Diſpoſition, Order and Conduct of its ſeve- 
ral parts. As it is not in this province of .the | 
Drama that the ſtrength and maſtery of Shakeſpear | 
lay, ſo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and ill- na- 
tur'd trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he was 
guilty of in it. His Tales were ſeldom invented, 
but rather taken either from true Hiſtory, or Novels 
and Romances: And he commonly made uſe of 
*em in that order, with thoſe incidents, and that 
extent of time in which he found 'em in the Au- 
thors from whence he borrow'd them. So The 
Winter's Tale, which is taken from an old book, 
call'd, The Delectable Hiſtory of Doraſtus and Fau- 
nia, contains the ſpace of ſixteen or ſeventeen 


years, and the Scene is ſometimes laid in Bobemis, 


and ſometimes in Sicily, according to the original 
order of the Story. Almoſt all his hiſtorical Plays 
comprehend a great length of time, and very dif- 
ferent and diltinQ places: And in his Arty 
and Cleopatra, the Scene travels over the greateſt 


part of the Roman Empire. But in recompence for 
his | 
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his careleſsneſs in this point, when he comes to an- 
other part of the Drama, The Manners of his Cha- 
racters, in acting or ſpeaking what is proper for them, 
and fit to be ſhown by the Poet, he may be general- 
ly jultity'd, and in very many places greatly com- 
mended. For thoſe Plays which he has taken from 
the Eugliſh or Roman biſtory. let any man compare 
*em, and he will find the character as exact in the 
Poet as the Hiſtorian. He feems indeed ſo far from 
propoſing to himſelf any one action for a Subject, 
that the — often tells you, 'tis The Life of 
King John, King Richard, &c. What can be 
more agreeable to the idea our hiſtorians give of 
Henry the ſixth, than the picture Shakeſpear has 
drawn of him! His manners are every where ex- 
actly the ſame with the ſtory; one finds him till 
deſcrib'd with fimplicity, paſſive ſanQity, want of 
courage, weakneſs of mind, and eaſie ſubmiſſion 
to the governance of an imperious Wife, or prevail- 
ing Faction: Tho? at the ſame time the Poet do's 
jaitice to his. good qualities, and moves the pity of 
his audience for him, by ſhowing him pious, diſ- 
intereſted, a contemner of the things of this world, 
and wholly reſign'd to the ſevereſt diſpenſations of 
God's providence. There is a ſhort Scene in the 
fecond part of Mury VI, which I cannot but think 
admirable in its kind Cardinal Beaufort, who had. 
murder'd the duke of Glouceſter, is ſhewn in the 
laſt agonies on his death-bed, with the good King 
praying over him. There is ſo much terror in one, 
ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, 
as muſt touch any one who is capable either of fear 
or pity. In his Henry VIII, that Prince is drawn 
with that greatneſs of mind, and all thoſe good 
qualities which are atttibuted to him in any account 
of his reign. If his faults are not ſhewn in an equal: 
degree, and the. ſhades-in this picture do not bear a 
| ek Juſt; 
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juſt proportion to the lights, it is not that the Ar- 


tilt wanted either colours or skill in the diſpoſition | 
of 'em; but the truth, I believe, might be, that he 
forbore doing it out of regard to Queen Elizabeth, 
fince it could have been no very great reſpect to 
the memory of his Miſtreſs, to have expos'd ſome | 
certain parts of her father's life upon the ſtage. He 
has dealt much more freely with the Miniſter of | 
that great King, and certainly nothing was ever | 
more juſtly written, than the character of Cardinal 
MWolſey. He has ſhewn him inſolent in his proſpe- 
rity; and yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he makes his 
fall and ruin the ſubject of general compaſſion. 
The whole man, with his vices and virtues, is | 
finely and exactly deſerib'd in the ſecond ſcene of } 
the fourth act. The diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen 
Katharine, in this Play, are very movingly touch'd; | 


and tho? the art of the Poet has skreen'd King Henry 


from any groſs Imputation of injuſtice, yet one 1s 
inclin'd to wiſh, the Queen had met with a fortune 
more worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor are the 
Manners, proper to the perſons repreſented, leſs | 
juſtly obſerv'd, in thoſe characters taken from the 
Roman Hiſtory; and of this, the fierceneſs and 
impatience of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain | 
of the common people, the virtftie and philoſophi- 


cal 2 of Brutus, and the irregular greatneſs 
of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. For 


the two laſt eſpecially, you find 'em exactly as they | 


are deſcrib'd by Plutarch, from whom certainly 


Shakeſpear copy d em. He has indeed follow'd his 3 
Original pretty cloſe, and taken in ſeveral little in | 


cidents that might have been ſpar'd in a Play. But 
as I hinted before, his deſign ſeems moſt common- 
Iy rather to deſcribe thoſe great men in the ſeveral 
fortunes and accidents of their lives, than to take 


any ſingle great action, and form his work _ , 
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ply upon that. However, there are ſome of his 
pieces, where the Fable is founded upon one action 
only. Such are more eſpecially, Romeo and Juliet, 
Hamlet, and Orbello. The defign in Romeo and 
Juliet, is plainly the puniſhment of their two fami- 
lies, for the unreaſonable feuds and animoſities that 
had been ſo long kept up between *em, and occa- 
fion'd the effuſion of ſo much blood. In the ma- 
nagement of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſomething. 
wonderfully tender and paſſionate in the love- part, 
and very pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet is found- 
ed on much the ſame Tale with the Electra of 
Sophocles. In each of 'em a young Prince is en- 
gaged to revenge the death of his father, their mo 
thers are equally guilty, are both concern'd in the. 
murder of their husbands, and are afterwards mar-- 
ried to the murderers. There is in the firſt part of. 
the Greek Tragedy, ſomething very moving in the- 
grief of Eůctra; but as Mr. D*Acter has obſerv'd, 
there is ſomething very unvatural and ſhocking in 
the Manners he has given that Princeſs and Oreſter 
in the latter part. Oreſtes embrues his hands in the. 
blood of his own mother; and that barbarous acti- 
on is perform'd, tho* not immediately upon. the 
ſtage, yet ſo near, that the audience hear Chytem- 
neſtra crying out to Agy/thas for help, and to her 
ſon for mercy : While Electra, her daughter, and 
a Princeſs {both of them characters that ought to 
have appear'd with more decency) ſtands upon the 
ſtage and encourages her brother in the Parricide. 
What horror does this not raiſe! Chtemneſtra was. 
a wicked woman, and had deſerv'd to die; nay, in 
the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was kill'd by her own ſon; 
but to repreſent an action of this kind on the ſtage, 
is certainly an offence againſt thoſe rules of man- 
ners proper to the perſons, that ought to be obſery'd. 
there. On the contrary, let us only lock a little 
| C 3. On: 
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on the conduct of Shakeſpear. Hamlet is repreſent- 


ed with the ſame piety towards his father, and re- | 
ſolution to revenge his death, as Oreſtes; he had 


the ſame abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which, | 


to provoke him the more, is heighten'd by inceſt: } 


But 'tis with wonderful art and juſtneſs of judg- i 
ment, that the Poet reſtrains him from doing vio- 3 
lence to his mother. To prevent any thing of that 
kind, he makes his father's Ghoſt forbid that part 


of his vengeance. 


But howſoever thou purſu'ſt this Act, 
 Taint not thy mind; nor let thy ſoul contrive 
Againſt thy mother ought ; leave her to heav'n, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 
To prick and ſting her. 


This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between Horror and 
Terror. The latter is a proper paſſion 00 Tragedy, 
but the former ought always to be carefully avoid- 
ed. And certainly no dramatick Writer ever ſuc- 3 
ceeded better in railing Terror in the minds of an- 
audience than Shakeſpear has done. The whole 
Tragedy of Macbeth, but more eſpecially the ſcene 
Where the King is murder'd, in the ſecond act, as 


well as this Play, is a noble proof of that manly 


ſpirit with which he writ; and both ſhew how | 
powerful he was, in giving the ſtrongeſt motions to 
our ſouls that they are capable of. I cannot leave 
Hamlet, without taking notice of the advantage 
with which we have ſeen this Mafter-piece of $hake- 
Jpear diſtinguiſh it ſelf upon the ſtage, by Mr. Ber- 


terton's fine performance of that part. A man, who 
tho' he had no other good qualities, as he has a 
great many, muſt have made his way into the eſteem 
of all men of letters, by this only excellency. No 
man is better acquainted with Shakeſpear's manner 
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of expreſſion, and indeed he has ſtudy'd him ſo 
well, and is ſo much a maſter of him, that what- 
ever part of his he performs, he does it as if it had 
been written on purpoſe for him, and that the Au- 
thor had exactly conceiv'd it as he plays it. I muſt 
own a particular obligation to him, for the moſt 
conſiderable part of the paſſages relating to this life, 
which I have here tranſmitted to the publick; his 
veneration for the memory of Shakeſpear having 
engaged him to make a journey into }/arwzickſhire, 
on purpole to gather up what remains he could, 
of a name for which he had ſo great a veneration. 


The following Inſtrument was tranſmitted to us 
by John Anſtis, E/; Garter King at Arms: 
[tis mark'd, G. 13. p. 349. . 

[There is alſo a Manuſcript in the Herald Oſſice, marked W. 2. 
.276 ; where Notice is taken of this Coat, and that the Per- 

| NT was gramed, had born Mag iſtraty at Stratford 

upon Avon. b | 

12 all and ſiugular Noble and Gentlemen of all 

Eſtates and Degrees, bearing Arms, to whom 

theſe Preſents ſhall come: William Dethick, Garter | 

Principal King of Arms of Exgland, and William 
Cambaen, alias Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt Parts of this Realm, ſend. 
Greetings. Know ye, that in all Nations and King- 
doms the Record and Remembrance of the valiant 
Facts and virtuous Diſpoſitions of worthy Men 

have been made known and divulged by certain 
Shields of Arms and Tokens of Chivalrie; the 
Grant or Teſtimony whereof apperteineth unto us, 
by virtue of our Offices from the Queen's moſt Ex- 
cellent Majeſty, and her Highnels*s moſt noble and 
victorious Progenitors: Wherefore being ſollicited, 
and by credible Report informed, that 70h Shake- 

ſpere, now of Stratford upon Avon in the County 
of Warwick, Gentleman, whoſe Great Grandfather 
for his faithful and approved Serviceto the late moſt 
prudent Prince, King Henry VII. of famous Me- 
mory, was advanced and rewarded with Lands and | 
Tenements, given to him in thoſe Parts of Har- 
wickſhire, where they have continued by ſome De- 
ſcents in good Reputation and Credit; And for that 
the ſaid John Shakeſpere having married the Daugh- 
ter and one of the Heirs of Kobert Arden of Wel- 
#wecote in the ſaid County, and alſo produced this 
his ancient Coat of Arms, heretofore aſſigned to 
him. whilſt he. was her Majeſty's Officer and — 
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of that Town. In conſideration of the Premiſes, 
and for the Encouragement of his Poſterity, unto 
whom ws Blazon of Arms and Atchievements of 
Inheritanc&from,; their ſaid Mother, by the ancient 
Cuſtom and iwvs of Arms, may lawfully de- 
ſcend; We the ſaid Garter and Clarencieulæx have 
aſſigned, granted, and confirmed, and by theſe Pre- 
ſents exemplified unto the ſaid John Shakeſpere, and 
to his Poſterity, that Shield and Coat of Arms, vi. 
In a Field of Gold upon a Bend Sables aSpear of the 
firſt, the Point apward, headed, Argent: and for his 
Creſt or Cogniſance, A Falcon, Or, with his M inge 
diſplayed, ſtauding on a Wreathe of his Colours, ſup- 
porting a Spear armed headed, or ſteeled Silver, fix- 
ed upon an Helmet with Mantles and Taſſels, as 
more plainly may appear depicted in this Margent ; 
And we have likewiſe impaled the ſame with the 
ancient Arms of the ſaid Arden of Wellingcote; 
ngnitying thereby, that it may and ſhall be lawful 
for the ſaid John Shakeſpere, Gent. to bear and uſe - 
the ſame Shield of Arms, fingle or impaled, as a- 
foreſaid, during his natural Life; and that it ſhall 
| be lawful for his Children, Iſſue, and Poſterity, 
oy fi begotten, to bear, uſe, and quarter, and 
ſhew forth the ſame, with their due Differences, in 
all lawful warlike Feats and civil Uſe or Exerciſes, 
according to the Laws of Arms, and Cuſtom that 
to Gentlemen belongeth, without Let or Interrup- 
tion of any Perſon or Perſons, for uſe or bearing 
the ſzme. In Witneſs and Teſtimony whereof we 
WW have ſubſcribed our Names, and faſtned the Seals 
| of our Offices. Given at the Office of Arms, Lon- 
don, the Day of in the Forty Second 
Year of the Reign of our moſt Gracious Sovereign 
Lady Elizabeth, by the Grace of God, Queen of 
England, France, and Ireland, Defender of the 
Faith, Sc. 1599. g ts 1 


TO TH: 
_ Memory of my Belove he 
Mr. WILLIAM $SHAKESPEAR: 
And what he hath left us. 


O draw no envy (Shakeſpear) on thy Name, 
' Am I thus ample to thy Book, and Fame : 
White I confeſs thy writings to be ſuch, 
As neither Man, nor Muſe can praiſe too much. 
*Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage. But theſe wayes 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe : 
Far ſeelieſt Ignorance en theſe may light, 
Which, when it ſounds at beſt, but ecchoes right 
Or blind. Aﬀe&ion, which deth ne're advance 
The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance; 
Or craſty malice might pretend this praiſe, 
And think to ruine, where it ſeem'd to raiſe. 4. +. 
_ "Theſe are, as ſome infamous Baud, or Whore, 
Should praiſe a Matron. What could hurt her more | 
But thou art proof againſt them, and indeed | 
Above th* ill fortune of them, or the need. 
I therefore will begin, Soul of the Age! 
'Th' applauſe ! delight ! the wonder of our Stage! 
My Shakeſpear "if I will not lodge thee by. 
Chaucer, or Spenſer, or bid Beaumont lie 
A little further, to make thee a room: 
Thou art a Monument without a Tomb, 
And art alive ſtill, while thy Book doth live, 
And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
"That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes ; 
I mean with great, but diſproportion d Muſes : 
For if I thought my judgment were. of years, 
1 ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy Peers, 


And 


And tell how far thou didſt our Lily autaſbine, 
Or ſporting Kid, or Marlow's mighty Line. 
And though tho hadſt [mall Latin and leſs Greek, 
From thence go honour thee, I would not ſeek 
For names; Waller ih thund'ring Eſchylus 
Euripides, and Sopſiocles to us, i + ih 
Paccuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 
To live again, to hear thy Buskin zread, | 
And ſhake a Stage Or, when thy Socks were on, 
Leave thee alone for the compariſon | 
Of all, that inſolent Greece, or haughty Rome 
Sent forth, or ſince did from their aſhes come. 
Triumph, my Britain! thou haſt one to ſhow, 
To whom all Scenes of Europe homage owe, 
He was not of an age, but for all time ! 
Ard all the Muſes ſtill were in their prime, 
When like Apollo he came forth to warm 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm. 
Nature her ſelf was proud of his deſignes, 
And joy'd to wear the dreſſing of his Lines: 
Which were ſo richly ſpun, and wove ſo fit, 
As, fince, ſhe will vouchſafe no other wit. 
he merry Greek, tart Ariſtophanes, 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleaſe ; 
But antiquated, and deſerted lie, 
As they were not of Natures family. 
Yet muſt I not give Nature all: Thy Art, 

y gentle Shakeſpear, muſt enjoy a part. 
For though the Poet's matter Nature be, 

is Art doeth give the Faſhion. And, that he 
Who caſts to write a living line, muſt ſweat, 
(Such as thine are) and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
Upon the Muſes Anvile; turn the ſame, 
And himſelf with it) that he thinks to frame, 
Or for the Lawrel he may gain a ſcorn, 
For à good Poet's made, as well as born, DE: 
ind ſuch wert thou. Look how the Father's face 
ves in his Iſſue, even ſo the race 
Of r pak mind and manners brightly ſhines 
n his well torned, and true filed line: 
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In hb of which he ſeems to ſhake 4 Lance, 

As brandiſh'd at the eyes of Ignorance. 

Sweet Swan of Avon! what a ſight it were 
To ſee thee in our water yet appear; 

And make thoſe flights upon the Bart: of Thames, 

That ſo did take Eliza and our James! 

But 4 I ſee thee in the Hemiſphere 

3 and made a Conſtellation there! 

Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chide, or chear the * Stage, 
Which, ſince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd like night, 

And deſpairs 45. but for thy Volume's light. 


BEN. JouNnsoN. 
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ALONSO, Xing of Naples. 


Proſpero, the right Duke of Milan. 


Ariel, 3 2... 


Nymphs, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


As. > AS Ho. 


Sebaſtian, his Brother. 


Anthonio, bis Brother, the uſurping Duke of Milan; 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of N aples. | 
Gonzalo, an honeſt old Counſeller. # 
Adrian, and Franciſco, Lords. 

Caliban, a Salvage, and deformed Slave. 

Trinculo, a Jeſter. 5 
Stephano, à drunken Butler. 

Maſter of a Ship, Boatſwain, and Maringre. 
Miranda, Daughter to rol 7 8 1 


Iris. 

Ceres, 9 
Juno, F Spirits. 
Reapers, 
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SCENE, an uninhabited fand. 
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ACT l. SCENE I. 
0. aSliparSea: 


A rempefluons moiſe of thunder and l bruing bearde⸗ 
Euer a Ship-maſter, and a Boatſtuain. 


5 MASTER: _ | «+ 
Oatſwain. 5 x x 8 
\ Fa ZBoatſ, Here maſter: what cheer? 
CW Maſt, Good, ſpeak to th' mariners : * 
GS k D EB Fall to't, yare 3 or we run our ſelves 2 
rr Ja-ground ; beſtir, beſtir. 


> 


* 
i - 


Enter Mariners. - 


Boatſ. Hey my hearts, cheerly my hearts; yare, 
fare; take in the top- ſail; tend to th' maſter's whiſtle ; + 
low 'till thou burſt thy wind, if room enough. 

03 . Enter 
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Bete Manſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
| "big Gonzalo, and. others. 


An. Good Boatſwain have care: where's the ma- 
A 
Bossſ. I pray now keep below. 
Ant. Whers is the maſter, doatſwain? | 8 | 
1 ' Boarſ. Do you not hear him ? you mar our labour; 
i keep your cabins; you aſſiſt the*ſtorm, 
i Gonx. Nay, good be patient, i 
Boarſ. When the fea is. Hence. what care thefe 
- Roarers for the name of. King? to cabin; ſilence; 
trouble us not. . 2 „ 3 0 
Gonz, Good: yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
Boatſ. None that I more love than my ſelf. You 
= are a counſellor ; if you. can. command theſe elements 
20 ſilence, and work the peace of the preſent, we 
will not hand a rope more; uſe your authority, If 
you cannot, 13 you have. liv'd: ſo long, and 
make your ſelf ready in your cabin for the miſchanee 
of the hour, if it ſo hap. Cheerly good hearts: out 
of our way, I fay. [Exit, 
Gonx. I have great comfort from this fellow; me- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his com- 
pos is perfect gallows. Stand. faſt, good fate, to 


— » 


his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, F 
for our own doth little advantage: if he be not born 
to be hang'd, our cafe is miſerable, [Exits | 
| Re-enter Boarſwain, 
Boer/, Down with the top-malt : yare, lower, low. 
er; bring her to try with main-courſe, A plague up- f 
on this howling <——— f 
A cry within, Enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and - 


: 8 — 
they are louder than the weather, or our office. 
Jet again? what do you here? ſhall we give o'er and 
 - drown? have you a mind to fink? ar 
+ * ; A 4 
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Though every drop of water ſwear againſt "i 


Sebaſ.- A pox o your throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable dog. | — — 

Boatſ. Work you then. 2 = 
Ant. Hang cur, ha you whoreſon inſolent noiſe- 
maker; we are leſs. afraid to be drown'd than thou 
aft. - | | © 

Gonz. T'Il warrant him for drowning, tho' the ſhip- 
were no ſtronger than a nut- hell, and as leaky as an 
unſtanch'd wench. | | 
Boatſ. Lay her a hold, a hold; ſet her two courſes” 
off to ſea again, lay her off, 


Enter Mariners wet, - 


| Mar, All loſt! to prayers, to prayers! all loſt! 
Boat ſ. What, muſt our. Mouths be cold? 
Gonz, The King and Prince at pray'rs! let us af-. - 
ſiſt em. 2 | 
For our caſe is as theirs; 8 
Seb. I'm our of patience, 
Ant. We're meerly cheated af our lives by drunkards. 
This. wide - chopt raſcal would thou mightſt 
lye drowmng- 72 | N 
The waſhing of ten tides! 
Gonz, He'll be hang'd yet, - . 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut him. Mercy: on us! 
* _ ILA confuſed — within. 


We ſplit, e farewel my wife and children, 


Brother farewel: we ſplit, we ſplit, we ſplit! 
Ant, Let's all fink-with the King. | 
Seb, Let's take leave of him. Ones 
Gonz, Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of 

ſea for an acre of barren ground: long heath, brown 

furze, any thing; — the wills above be dane; but 


| would fain die a dry death. Exit. 
Ga 
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8 GENE N 
The Inchanted Iſland: 
Enter Proſpero and Miranda; 


ure Jr by your art (my deareſt father) you have 
Put the wild Waters in this roar, allay them: * 
The sky it ſeems would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to th' welkin's cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that 1 ſaw ſuffer: a brave veſſel 
(W hb had, no doubt, ſome noble creature in her) 
' Daſh'd all to pieces. Oh! the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart: poor fouls, they periſh'd! 
Had I been any God of Pow'r, 1 woul 
Have funk the ſea within the earth or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, 2 
The fraighted ſouls within her. 
Pro. Be collected; 
No more amazement; tell your piteous hearty, 
There's no harm done, | N 
Mira. O wo the day? | 
Pero. No harm. | 
I have-done nothing but in care of thee 8 
(of thee my dear one, thee my daughter) who 
= gn norant of what thou art, nought knowing 
of whence I am; nor that I'm more, or better: 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 
- Mira, More to knox 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 4 1 
Pro. Tis time 
| I fb ſhould inform thee hanther. Lend. thy hand,, 
And pluck my magick garment from me: ſo! 
Lays down his mantle. 
Lye therg my Art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 


The 
* fraighting. 
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She ſaid thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 


— 


*. 


5 
The direful ſpectacle of the wrack, which touchd 

The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, | | 

I have with ſuch compaſſion in mine art | | 
Sd ſafely order'd, that there's no ſoul loſt; * | 
No not ſo much perdition as an hair 1 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 


Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt nk: fit © 


down. > | 
For thou muſt now know farther. * 
Mira. You have often © 


| Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopt, 


And left me to the bootleſs inquiſition; 
Concluding, Stay, not yer. © 
Pro. The' hour's now come, ond 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear, -” 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt remember 
A time before we came unto this cell? . 
I do hot think thou canſt, for then thou waſt not 
Full three years olctGQ. | 2 
Are. . Sir; Il. * 
Pro. By what? by any other houſe, or perſon? | 
Of any thing the image, tell me, that | 
Hath kept in thy remembrance. - | 
Mira. Tis far off; . f 
And rather like a dream, than an aſſurance 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me? , 
Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how is it 
That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſme of tine? 
If thou remember'ſt ought ere thou cam'ſt here, 
How thou cam'ſt here thou may' ſt. | 
Mira. But that I do not. | | 
5 —_ twelve years ſince, Miranda; twelve years 
ince - 
Thy father was the Duke of Milan; and 
A Princb of Pow'r. 1 5 
Mira. Sir, are not you my father? | 
Pro, Thy: mother was a piece of virtue, and 
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S5 Was 
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Was Duke of Milan, and his only heir 
Ab Princeſs, no worſe. iſſa d. | 
Mira. O the heav'ns! 4 
What foul play had we that we came from thence? 
Or bleſſed 1 did? f a | £2: ID 
Pro. Both, both, my gicl: . 
By foul play (as thou fay'ſt) were We heav'd thence, 
But blefledly help'd hither. - 

- Mira. My heart bleeds 
To think o'th* ſ teene that I have turn'd you to, 
Which.is from my remembrance. Pleaſe you, farther, 
Pro. My brother and thy uncle, call'd: Authonio —— 

I pray thee mark me, (that a brother ſhould: 

Be ſo perfidious!) he whom next thy ſelf 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage. of my ſtate; as at that time 
Through all the ſignories it was the firſt, TO 
And. Pruſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
In dignity; and for the liberal arts, F 
Without a parallel; theſe. being all- my ſtudy : 
The government I caſt upon: * er, | 
And to my ſtate grew-ſtranger, bei tranſported 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falle uncle 
 {Doſft thou attend me?) 

Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully, 

Pro. Being once perfected how: to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom t'adyance;: and whom 
To traſh for over-topping; new created  - 

The creatures that were mine, I ſay, or chang'd em, 
Or elſe new form dem; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
"The ivy which had hid my princely trunk, | | 
And ſuckt my verdure out on't. — Thou attend'ſt not, 
Mira. Good Sir, I do. 
Pro. I pray thee mark me then, 
1 thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my. mind, 
With that which, but by being ſo retired, 


1 Ober- 
And Princeſs, f teene, or grief. 


A 


is 


m, 


e but. d hearkens, 


O' er: priz d all popular rate; in my falſe brother | 
Awak'd an evil nature, and my truſt, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falſhood in its contrary, às great 


As my truſt was; which had indeed no limit, 


A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 
But what my power might elſe exact; like one A 
Who having into truth, by telling of it, ' 
Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, | 3 
To credit his own. lie, he did believe. _ 
He was indeed the Duke, from ſubſtitutian ' 
And executing th* outward face of royalty 
With all prerogative. Hence his ambition growing 
Doſt thou hear ? 8 1 

Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro, To have no ſcreen between this part he plaid, 


And him he plaid it for, he needs will be 


Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man! — my library 


Vas Dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 


He thinks me now incapable: canfederates 
(So dry he was for fway) wi' th' King of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do. him homage, 
Subje& his coronet to his crown, and bend, 
The Dukedom yet unbow'd (alas poor Milan!) 
To much ignoble ſtoopi 
Mira. O the heav'ns! . 
Pro. Mark his condition, and th' event, then tell me 
If this might be a Brother? 
Mira, I ſhould fin, 
To think e not nobly of my grand-mother ; 
Good wombs have * bad ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition: 
This King of Naples being an enemy 
To me inveterate, d hears my brother's ſuit; 
Which was, that he in lieu o'th* premiſes, 
Of homage, and Fknow not how. much tribute, 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the Dukedom, and confer fair Milan 


With 
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With all the honours, on my brother. Whereog. 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-night 
Fated to th' purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan, and i'th' dead of darkneſs. 
The miniſter for th' purpoſe hurry'd thence. 
Me and thy crying ſelf. | 
Mira. Alack for pity ! | | 
I not remembring how I cry'd out then, 
Will cry it o'er-again; it is a hint | 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 
Pro. Hear a little further, a 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs 
Which now's upon's, without © which this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. . 
Mira. Why did they not | K 
That hour deſtroy us? | | 
Pro. Well demanded, wench; | . 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſt not; 
So dear the love my people bore: nor ſet. 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but | 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark, 
Bore us ſome Leagues to ſea, where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, nor fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to th' ſea that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
To winds, whoſe pity ſighing back again 
Did us but loving wrong. 
Mira. Alack ! what trouble 
Was I then to you? 
Pro. O! a cherubim : 
Thou waſt that did preſerve me: Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heay'n; 
When I have deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt, 
Under my burthen groan'd, which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach, to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue, 
Mira. How cam: we a-ſhore ? 


Fro, 


2 


Will ever after droop. --- Here ceaſe more queſtions; 


And give it way; I-know thou canſt not chuſe. 


© To aulwer thy beſt pleaſure, Be't to fly; 


Tve: F E M P E SB, 29” 


Pro. By providence divine.. . 
Some food we had, and ſome-freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan Gonzalo, . _ | 
Out of his Charity (being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign) did. give us, with 
Rich garments, linnens, ſtuffs; and neceſſaries 
Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſs; . 
Knowing I loy'd my. books, he furniſh'd me F 
From my own library, with volumes that 
J prize above my. Dukedom. | 


Mira. Would I might ... 


But ever fee that man! 


Pro, Now I ariſe: * 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow. 


Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here 


Have 1, thy ſchool-maſter, made thee more profit 
Than other Princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 
Mira. Heay'ns thank you for't. And now I pray 
ou, Sir, 8 | | | 7 : 
(For Nil tis beating in my mind) ypur reaſon 
For raiſing this ſea-ſtorm? 

Pro. Know thus far forth, . 
By accident moſt range, bountiful fortune 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore : and by my preſcience 
I find my Zenith doth depend upon 

moſt auſpicious ſtar, whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 


Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. Tis a good dulneſs, 


Come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now : 
Approach, my Ariel, Come, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Ariel. . 
Ari. All hail, great maſter! grave Sir, hail! I come 


To 


—— 
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To ſwim; to dive into the fire; to ride | 

On the curl'd elouds: to thy ſtrong bidding, tas 
Ariel and all his qualities. 
Pro. Haſt thou, — | 

Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bad thee ? 

Ari. To every Article. | | | 

]: boarded the King's ſhip: now on the beak, - 

Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 

I flam'd amazement. Sometimes I'd divide, 

And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 

The yards and bolt-ſprit would I flame diſtinaly, 

Then meet and join. Jove's lightning, the precurſers 

Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 

And ſight out-running were not; the fire and cracks” 

Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune ; 

Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble, 

Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 
Pro, My brave ſpirit! 

Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coyl 

Would not infe& his reaſon ? 

- Ari. Not a ſoul | f 

But felt a feaver of the mind, and plaid 

Some tricks of deſperation: all but mariners 

Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 

Then all a-fire with me: the King's ſon Ferdinand 

With hair up-ftaring (then like reeds, not hair) 

Was the firſt man that leap'd;z cry'd hell is empty, 

And all the _ are here. 

Pro. Why that's my Spirit! 

But was not this — — 4 

Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 

Pro, But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 

Ari. Not a hair periſned: 

On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 

But freſher than before, And as thou badſt me, 

In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the Iſle: 

The King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 

Whom! !] left cooling of the Air with ſighs, 

In an odd angle of the Iſle, and ſitting, 

His arms in this ſad knor, 


Pro A 


— 
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pro. Of the King's hip, | | 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 
And all the reſt o'th” fleer? | 
Ari. Safely in harbour . 38 0 
Is the King's ſhip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at — to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vext Bermoothes,. there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd, 
Who with x charm join'd to their ſuffered labour, 
T've left aſleep; and for the reſt o'thꝰ fleet 
(Which I diſpers'd) they all have met again,. 
And are on the Mediterranean flote, 
— con 3 Naples, A 
Suppoſi at aw the King's ſhip wrackt, 
Ard his wane perſon periſh. * | F Me 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge | 
Exactly is perform'd;. but there's more work: 
What is the time o'th* day? | 
Ari, Paſt the mid ſeaſon, 
Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes: the time' twixt ſix and now 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſſy. 
Ari. Is there more toil? {ſince thou don give me 
ains, | 
Let — remember thee what thou haſt promis d, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. f 
Pro. How now ? moody? 
What is't thou canft demand? 
Ari, My liberty. 
Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 
Ari. I pr'ythee | | 
Remember I have done thee worthy ſervice, 
Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, ſerv'd 
Without or grudge or grumblings; thou didſt promiſe 
To bate me a full year. | | 
Pro. Doſt thou forget | 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 
Ari. No. 5 | 
Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ſt it much to tread the 
ooze 
Of the ſalt deep; 1 
* To 
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To run upon the ſharp Wind of the North, 
To do me buſineſs in the yeins o'th' earth, . 
When it is bak'd with froſt, 
Ari. I do not, Sir. - ng” 
Pro. Thou. ly'ſt, malignant thing: haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy. . 
Was grown into a hoop? haſt thou forgot her ? 
Ari. No, Sir. - OTE | 
Pro. Thou haſt: where was ſhe born? ſpeak ; tell 
_  - * * 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. - _ 
Pro. Oh, was Fe ſo? I muſt ” 
Once in a month' recount what thou haſt been, - 
Which thou forget'ſt. This damn'd witch Sycorax, 


Feoor miſchiefs manifold and ſorceries terrible _ 


To enter human hearing, from Argier” | 
Thou know'ſt was baniſh'd : for one thing ſhe did 
They would not take her life. Is this not true: 
Ari. Ay, Sir, : W 
; Pro. Tha blue-ey'd hag was hither brought with 
child, me | 7 
And here was left by th' ſailors; thou my ſlave, 
As thou report'ſt thy ſelf, waſt then her ſervant. 
And, for thou waſt a fpirit too delicate 
To act her earthly and abhorr'd commands 
Refuſing her grand heſts, ſne did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters; | 


* 


And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloyen pine; px 6 which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didft painfully remain 3 
A dozen years, within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy groans 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Iſſand 

{Save for the Ton that ſhe did litter here, ä 
A freckl'd whelp, hag-born) not honour'd with 

A human ſhape, - - 
Ari. Les; Caliban her ſon. 

Pro,. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 


Did 
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Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever- angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, 
When I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 
Ari. I thank thee, maſter, 3 
pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou'ſt howl'd away twelve winters. 
Ari, Pardon, er. 
I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſp'riting gently. * 
Pro, Do ſo: and after two days 
I will diſcharge thee, 
Ari, That's my noble maſter: 
What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall 1 do?: 
Pro. Go make thy ſelf like to a nymph o'th' ſea, - 
Be ſubje& to no ſight but mine: inviſible 
To every eye-ball elſe. . Go take this ſhape,. , 
And hither come in it: go hence with diligence. _ 
LI 5 Exit Ariel. 
Awake, dear heart awake, thou haſt ſlept well, 
Awake. . 
Mira, The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me. | 5 
Pro. Shake it off: come on, | 
We'll viſit Caliban my ſſave, who. never: Ps 
Yields us kind anſwer, 
Mira. Tis a villain, Sir, 
I do not love to look on ——— 
Pro. But as tis 
We cannot miſs him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 
That profit us. What hoa! ſlave! Caliban! 
Thou earth thou! ſpeak, $975 
Cal. (within.) There's wood enough within. | 
Pro. Come forth, I ſay, there's other buſineſs for thee.” 


85 Ess 
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| Enter Ariel like a Waser Nymph. 
Fine apparition! m aint Ariel, 

Hark 2 thine ae.” « 


Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. 


Upon thy wicked dam; come forth, thou tortoiſe. . 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Caliban.. | K 


Cal. As wicked dew as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
With rayen's feather from unwholſome fen, 
Drop on you. both: a ſouth-weſt blow an! ye, 
And bliſter you all o'er! 


Pro, For this, be ſure, to- night thou ſhalt have cramps, 


Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 

Shall, for that vaſt of night that: they may wark,. 

All exerciſe on thee: thou ſhalt be pinch'd 

As thick as: 1 mare ſtinging 

Than bees that made em. 
Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 

This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, 


Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt 
Thou ftroak*dſt me and mad ſt much of me; would ſt 


ive me | 
Water with berries-in't; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 
That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd thee, - 
And ſhew'd: thee: all the qualities o' th' Ile, 


The freſh ſprings, brine-pits; barren place and: fertile. 


Curs'd be I that I did ſa! all the charms: 


Of Sycorax, toads, . beetles, bats, light on you! 


For I am all the ſubj ects that you have, 


Who: firſt was mine own — and here you ſty me 
0 


In this hard rock, whiles you 
The reſt of th' Iſland. 


. Pro, 


keep from me 


Exit. 
Bro Thou poiſonaus ſlave, got by the devil himſelf _ 


e WO | 
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Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, 
Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs; I have us'd 
_ thee | 
(Filth as thou art) with human care, and lodg'd 
In mine own cell, *tilÞ thou didſt ſeek to: violate 
The honour of my child. | 
Cal. Oh ho, oh ho, I wou'd it had been done © 
Thou didft prevent me, I had peopled elſe 
This Iſle with Calibans. | 
Mira. Abhorred ſlave; | 
Who any print of goodneſs will not take, 
Being capable of alf ill! 1 pity'd thee, i 
Took gains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other. When thou didſt not, ſavage, 
Know thine own meaning, but would'ſt gabble like 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known. But thy vile race 
{Tho' thou didft learn) had that in't, which good natuyes 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock. | 
Cal. Vou taught me language, and my profit on't. 
Is, I know how to curſe: the red-plague rid you- 
For learning me your language: | 
Por, Hag-ſeed, hence! | | 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick (thou wert beſt) 
To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug'ſt thou, malice 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps,. * 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din.. 
Cal. No, pray thee. 
I muſt obey, his art is of ſuch pow'r 
It would controul my dam's god Setebos, 
And make a vaſſal of him. 
Pro. So flave, hence. | [Exit Caliban 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. r 

Eurer Ferdinand, and Ariel inviſible, playing and finging- 
.ARIEL's SONG. 


Come unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands: | 
Cart'ſied when you have and kiſt; 
The wild waves whift, 
Foot it featly here and there, 
And ſweet ſprites the burthen bear. 
ET | - [Burthen difperſedly.- 
- Hark, hark, bough-wawgh': the watch-dogs bark, 
Bough-wawgh. | | ; 
Ari. Hari, hark, I hear © © | 
The ſtrain of ſtrutting chanticlere, 
Cry Cock-a- doodle-do. 


Fer. Where ſhould this mufick be? im air, or earth? 
It ſounds no more: and ſure it waits upon 
Some God o' th' Iſland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping e againſt the King my father's wreck, 
This muſick crept by me upon the waters 


Allaying both their fury and my paſſion, 
Wi 


Wi 17 ſweet air; thence I have follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather but tis gone, 


* 


No, it begins again. _” 
ERTEL ON ©, 
Full fathom five thy father lyes, 
Of his bones are coral made: 
Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes, 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea- change, 
 Trito ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
 Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell. 
Hark, .now I haar them, ding-dong bell, 
[Burthen : ding-dong. 
Fer. 


{» 
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Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father 


mis is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound 


That the earth owns: I hear it now above me. 
SCENE VI. 


Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye adyance; 
And ſay what thou ſeeſt yond. | 
Mira. What is't, a ſpirit? 

Lord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, 

It carries a brave form. But *tis a ſpirit. ABS, 

Pro. No wench, it eats, and ſleeps, and hath ſuch ſenſes 

As we have, ſuch, This gallant which thou ſeeſt 

Was in the wreck-: and but he's ſomething ftain'd 

Mins” 6 {that's beauty's canker) thou might'{-call 
m 


A goodly perſon, He hath loſt his fellows, 
And ſtrays about to find em. 5 
Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine, for nothing natural 
Jever ſaw ſo noble. tte 2 CERA; 
Pro. It goes on, 1 fee, Aſide. 


As my ſoul prompts it. Spirit, fine ſpirit, I'll 3 


Within two days for this. 

Fer, Moft ſure the Goddeſs | 
On whom theſe ayres attend! vouchſafe my pray'r 
May know if you remain upon this Iſland, 

And that you will ſome good inſtruction give 


How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt 
(Which I do laſt pronounce) ig O you wonder! 


If you be made or no? 
Mira, No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid, 5 | 
Fer, My language! heay'ns! 8 
I am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were I but where 'tis ſpoken. e 
Pro. How? the belt? | ; 
What wert thou if the King of Naples heard thee ? 
Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear me; 


And 


And your affection not gone forth, 1'll make you 


— 


Who, with mine eyes (ne'er 


They have chang'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 


Make aq prize light. Sir, one word more; [I charge 


And that he does, I weep: pon Naples, 


at ebb) beheld. 
The King my father wrackt. * 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! | | 
Fer. Yes faith, and all his lords: the Duke of Milan 
And his brave ſon, being twain. 1 1 
Pro. The Duke of Milan WOK 
And his more braver daughter could controll thee, 
If now 'twere fit to do't: At the firſt ſight 


I'll fer thee free for this.) A word, good Sir, 
¶ fear you've done your ſelf ſome wrong.: a word, 
4ina, Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently? this 
Is the third man that &er I ſaw.; the firſt 
That er I ſigh'd for. Pity move my father 
To be inclin'd my way! 
Fer. O, if a Virgin, . 


The Queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft Sir, one word more. | 
They're both in either's pow'r: but this ſwift buſineſs 
A muſt uneaſie make, left too light winning 


= [To Ariel. 
That thou attend me] thou doſt here uſurp 
The name thou'ow'ſt not, and haſt put thy ſelf 
Upon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I'm a man. 
Mira. 8 ill can dwell in ſuch a temple. 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, | 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't, 
Pro, Follow me. „5 | 
Speak you not for him: he's a traitor. Come, 
T'll manacle thy neck and feet together; 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food fhall be 
The freſh-brook muſcles, wither'd roots, and husks | 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. | 
Fer. No, | 
I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 
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Mine enemy has more power. | 
* F [ He draws, and is charmed from moving. 
Mira. O dear father, 4 
Make not too raſn a tryal of him; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 8 55 
Pro, What, I ſay, 


My foot my tutor? put thy ſword up, traitor, 


Who mak'it a ſhew, but dariſt not ſtrike; thy con- 
ſeience 


* Js all poſſeſt with guilt-: come from thy ward, 
For I can here difarm thee with this ſtick, 


And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira, Beſeech you, father. 

Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment, 

Mira. Sir, have pity; 

I'll be his-ſurety. N | 

Pro. Silence: one word more | | 
'Shall make me chide thee, it not hate thee. What, 
An advocate for an impoſtor? huſh! 
Thou think there are no more ſuch ſnapes as he, 
(Having ſeen but him and Caliban) fooliſh wench, 
To th' moſt of men this is a Caliba 
And they to him are angels. 


Mira. My affe&tions e 
Are then moſt humble: 1 have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. . 


Pro. Come on, obey: | 

| Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 

And have no vigour in them. 

Fer. So they are: 

My {pirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

My father's lofs, the weakneſs which 1 feel, 

The wrack of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom 1 am ſubdu'd, are but light to me, 
Might I but through my priſon onee a day 

Behold this maid-: all corners elſe o'th* earth 
Let liberty .make uſe of; ſpace enough 
Have 1, -in ſuch-a pri 

Pro, It works:: come on. 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel; follow me; | 
Hark 


On" Pry 
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3 what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 1 


Mira. Be of comfort, 
My father's of a better nature, Sir. 5 
{ 


Than he appears by ſpeech :. this is n 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds ; but then: — do 
All points of m command. 


Ari. To th' ſyllable. 
Pre. Come Wen e not for him: {Rome mn: 


= 
i 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Another Part of the land. 


Euer Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, F ranciſco , and others, 


* 
4 | * 


0 n 2 1 0 


* 
Arszrcn you sir, be merry: you haye 
Cc 


4 cauſe 
5 (So have we all) of joy! for our eſcape 
| Is much beyond our loſs; our hint of 


woe 
Is common; every day, ſome failor' s 


i wife, 
The maſters of ſome merchant, and the merchant 
Have juſt our theam of woe: but for the miracle, 
(1 mean our preſervation) few in millions 

Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, weigh 


Our ſorro with our comfort. * 


3 
2 + * 


5 


e 


of 


„ 
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Alon. Pr 'Tthee peace. $20 : 
© Seb, He receives comfort like cold porvidget . 


« Ant. The viſitor will not give o'er ſo. 
Seb. Look, he's winding up the arch ww his wit 
by and by it will ſtrike. = 

Gon. Sir, | 


Feb. On: tell. 
« Gon, When every grief is entertain - d that's of: 


© fer'd; comes to the entertainer =— 


Seb. A dollor. | 
Gon. Dolour comes to him indeed, you have. 


* ſpoken truer than you propos'd. 


= 


* 


Seb. You have taken it wiſelier than 1 meant you - 


« ſhould, 
| © Gon. 3 my lord. 
Ant. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue! 2 
'« Alon. I pr'ythee ſpare. | | 
© Gon, Well, I have done: but yet ——— 
„Seb. He will be . 
Ant. Which of them, he, or "m for a good 
* wager, firſt begins to crow ? ? 
Stb. The old cock. f 
Ant. The cockrell. h WEST 
„Seb. Done: the wager? © g 
Ant. A laughter. 1 25 
© Seb. A match. 


g . : 
* 
, * 
* 


Adr. Though this Iſland theme to be defart—— ; 


Seb. Ha, my _ 


Ant. So: 
Adr. Unin abira 4 and | almoſt inacceſſible — 
L Seb. Vet. nA i s. YR Foy 


5 Adr. Yet a — 8 To = N 
Ant. He could not miſs't. 8 


All this that Fellows after the words, Priythee peace 
te the words You cram theſe words, &c. ſeems to haue been 
Mterpolared, (perhaps by the Players) the ver ſes there beginning 
gain; and all that is between in proſe, not only be ing very 1. 
eminent fluff, but moſt. improper and ill-plac'd Dyollery in the 
mouths of un/4ppy fhipwrecks people, There is more of the ſunt 


ul 1 in the remaining part of the Scents 
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Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender. and de 
© licats temperance. 
© Ant. Temperance was a delicate wepch, 
Sab. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliyer'd, 


Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt er 0 


© Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones, 
© Ant. Or, as 'twere perfum'd by a fen. N 
Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 
© Ant. True, fave means to live. 
© Seb. Of that there's none or little. 
Gon. How luſh and luſty che graſs * how 
c green? ? . 
Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. | 
© Seb, With an eye of green in't. 
« Axt. He miſſes not much, 


© Seb. No: he does but miſtake the ne | 
ak 


© Gon, But the rarity of it is, which is ind 
moſt credit 
< Seb. As many voucht raxities are. 
Gon. That our garments being (as they were) 
drench'd in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their freſh- 
neſs and gloſſes, being rather new. dy'd than ſtain'd 
with falt water. 
Ant. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would 
it not ſay he lies ? 
© Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 
Gen. Methinks:our garments are now as freſh as 
when we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage 
* the Ning s fair daughter Claribel. to the King 

Tun. 
© Seb, "Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper 
well in our return. 
Adr. Tunis was never graced before with ſuch a 
© paragon to their Queen. | 
© Gon. Not ſince widow Dido's time. 
© Ant, Widow? a or o! that: how came chat wi- 
dow in? widow Di 

Seb. What if he had faid widower Æueas too? 
« Goad lord, how. you take it! 


Asa. — 14 l you make yy” 
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e dy of that: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis, 
Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 
Adr. Carthage? * e 
x C Gon, I aſſure VOI Car thage. : | : . p 3 
Ant, His word is more than the mfraculons harp? 
«Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
* Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſie 
next? £ © Ed . | 
© Seb, 1 think he will carry this Iſland home in his 
pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 
© Ant, And ſowing the kernels of it in the fea, 
© bring forth more I{lands. | 
J.. Hi 
© Ant. Why in good time, | 
© Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem 
© now as freſh as when we were at Tunis at the mar- 
© riage of your daughter, who is now Queen. 
Ant. And the rareſt that e'er came there. 
© Seb, Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 
© Ant, O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido? 
© Gon. Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſh as the firſt 
© day I wore it? I mean in a for, 
© Ant, That ſort was well fiſh'd for. | 
© Gon, When I wore it at your daughter's marriage.” 
Alon, You cram theſe words into mine ears agai 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there! for coming thence 
My ſon is loſt, and, in my rate, ſhe too, 
Who is ſo far from Italy remoy'd, 
I-ne*er again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee ? | : 
Fran. Sir, he may live, 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, ES 
And ride upon their backs; he trode the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide; and breaſted 
The ſurge moſt ſwoll'n that met him: his bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
To th' ſhores that o'er his a . | 
' . ; 2 * 8 5 
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As derte to relieve him: I not doubt 

He came alive to lanc. | 
Alon. No, no, he's gone. F 

Seb. Sir, you may thank your ſelf for this great loſs, 

That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughter, 

But rather loſe her to an African; BIT OR. 

Where ſhe, at leaft, is baniſh'd from your eye, 

Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 


Alon. Pr'ythee peace. | 
Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherwiſe 


By all of us: and the fair ſoul her ſelf 


( 
; 


Weigh'd between loathneſs and obedience, at 
3 end the beam ſhould bow. We've loſt your 
1 ö | ASE? 
I fear for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs' making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them : 1 
The fault's your own. ; 
Alon. So is the dear'ſt o'th' loſs. 
Gon. My lord Sebaſtian, | 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentlenefs 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore * 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. | 
Seb. Very well. St to 
Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly, ſuc 
Gon. It is foul weather in-us all, good Sir, to 
When you are cloudy. * 
Seb. Foul weather? ein 5 
Ant. Very foul. | Ss 
Gon. Had I the plantation of this iſle, my lord not 
Ant, He'd ſow't with nettle-ſeed. | * - 


Seb. Or docks, or millows © 1 | 
Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. lift 
Gon. I'th' commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things: for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate; 
Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 


Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 1 


pls, 
er, 
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No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oyl; 
No occupation, all men idle, all, 
And women too; but innocent and pure: 


* 


No Sov'reignty. 


Seb. And yet he would be King on't. | 
Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets 
the beginning. 5 1 

Gon. All things in common nature ſhould produce 
Without ſweat or endeavour, Treaſon, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, pun, or need of any engine 
Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all f foyzon, all abundance | 
To feed my innocent people. : 7 ie 

Seb, No marrying mong his ſubjects? 

Ant, None, man; all idle; whores and knaves. 

Gon, I would with ſuch perfection govern; Sir, 
T'excell the golden age. = 

Seb. Save his Majeſty ! 

Ant. Long live Gonzalo ! 

Gon. And do you mark me, Sir? 3 

Alon. Pr'ythee no more; thou doſt talk nothing to 
me. | | 
Gon. 1 do well believe your Highneſs, and did it 
to miniſter. occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of 
ſuch ſenſible and nimble lungs, that they always uſe 
to laugh at nothing. | 
Ant. Twas you we laugh'd at. 5 | 
Gon, Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no- 
thing to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at 
nothing ſtill, | h 

Ant, What a blow was there given? 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat- long. 5 

Gon, Lou are gentlemen of brave metal; you would. 
lift the moon. out of her ſphere, if ſhe would conti- 
nue in it five weeks without changing. 
Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling. 
Ant. Nay, good my lord be not angry, 

| 3 Gon. 

_ _F Foyzon, the natural. juice or moiſture of the 
braſs or other herbs, W * M9 
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Do not omit the uy offer of it: 
It ſeldom viſits ſorrow 


$ TEMPEST. 
Gon. No 1 warrant you, I will not —ů 
diſcretion ſo weakly: will you laugh me afleep, for 


» 


am very heavy? 
Ant, Go ſleep, and hear us | 
Alen. What all fo ſoon afleep ? J wiſh mine eyes 
Would with themfelves fhut up my thoughts: 1 find 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. 
Seb. Pleaſe yon, Sir, 


N 


; When it doth, 
It is a comforter. 
Ant, We two, my lord, 
Will guard your perſon, white you take your reft, 
And watch your ſafety. 
Alon. Thank you: wond'rous heavy. 88 
| [All fees but Seb. and Ant, 
Seb. What a 3 drowſineſs poſſeſſes them: 
Ant. It is the quality o' th* climate. 
Seb. Why 115 : 
Both it not then our eye-lids ſink? I find nor 
y felt diſpos'd to ſleep. 
Ant. Nor I, my {pirits are nimble : 
They fell together all as by conſent, 
They drept as by a thunder-ſtroke, What might, 


// /// / / (( 


And yet methinks I ſee it in thy face, | 
What thou ſhould'ſt be: th'occafion ſpeaks thee, and 
My ftrong imagination fees a crown | 


- Dropping upon thy head. T 


Seb. What, art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak? W 

Seb, 1 do; and ſurely 7 5 Ar 
It is a ſleepy language, and thou 8 | Ar 


Out of thy fleep : what is it thou didft fay ? Bu 


This is a ftrange repoſe, to be aſleep Þ 
With eyes wide open: ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving; 
And yet ſo faſt alleep. . N " : 
Ant, Noble Sebaſtian, W. 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep; die rather: wink'ft 4 


Sth, 


Whilſt thou art waking, 
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Seb. Thou doſt ſhore diſtinctly; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. | 
Ant. I am more ſerious than my cuſtom. You 
- Muſt be ſo, if you heed me; which to do, 
Troubles thee o'er. 
Seb. Well: I am ſtanding water. 
Ant. I'Il teach you how to flow. 
Seb. Do ſo; to ebb 
Hereditary floth inſtructs me. 
Ant. O! | | EX 2 
If you but knew how you the purpoſe cheriſh; 
Whill thus you mock it; how in ftripping it 
You more inveſt it: ebbing men, indeed, 
Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or floth, 
nt, Seb, Pr'ythee fay on, 
The ſetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield, 
Ant. Thus Sir: 5 
Although this lord of weak remembrance; this 
Who ſhall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd, hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only Ko 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the King his ſon's alive 
'Tis as impoſlible that he's undrown'd, | 
ind As he that ſleeps here, ſwims, 
Seb, 1 have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 
mos O, out of 4 — no hope, . 
What great hope have you? no hope that way, is 
Aooch f why o high $4 hope, — y - 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, | 
But doubt diſcovery there. Will you grant, with me; 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? | | 
Seb. He's gone. 
Ant, Then tell me 
| Who's the next heir of Naples? 
Seb. Claribe. | FER 
1 Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis; ſhe that dwells 
eb, E 4 | Ten 
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Ten leagues beyond man's life; ſhe that from Naples 

Can have no 4 Note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, 

(The man i'th' moon's too flow) 'till new-born chins 

Be rough and razorable; ſhe a for whom _ | 

We were ſea-ſwallow'd, tho' ſome caſt again, 

May by that deſtiny perform an at; - 

Whereof, what's paft is prologue, what to come 

Is yours and my difcharge 
Seb, What ftuff is this? how ſay you? * 

'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of Twnis, 

So is ſhe heir of Naples, twixt which regions 


1 a” a PY a Pc 


— 
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There is ſome ſpace. 8 
Ant. A ſpace whoſe ey'ry cubit N 
Seems to cry out, how ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them, why they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that ſleeps ; lords can that prate 
As amply, and Gr | a 
As this Gonzalo; I my ſelf could make : 
A Chough of as deep chat, O, that you bore. 
The mind that I do; what a ſleep were this 
For your advancement! do you underſtand me : 
Seb, Methinks I do. | | | 
Ant. And how does your content | ( 
Tender your own good fortune? . 
Seb, I remember | 
You did ſupplant your brother Proſpe' ro. 
Ant. True: | | | 
And look how well my garments ſit upon me, 
Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men, 
Seb. But for your conſcience. | 
Ant. Ay, Sir; where lyes that? | 
If *twere a kybe, *twould put me to my flipper: 
But I feel not this deity in my boſom. 
Ten conſciences that ſtand *twixt me and Milan, 
Candy'd be they, and melt e'er they moleſt. we 
HIP Mp lere 
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las Here-lyes your brother: 
72 No better than the earth he lyes upon, 5 > 
| If he were that which now he's lite. thav's dead; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: you, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for ay might put | 
This-ancient Morſe], this Sir Foe. cfg who 
Should not upbraid our courſe, For all the reſt, . 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milæk ; 
a They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs that 
: We fay befits the hour. 
Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent : as thou got'ſt Milan. 
I'll come by Naples, Draw thy ſword, one ſtroke- 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt, 
And I the King ſhall love thee... : 
1 Ant. Draw together: 
100 And when I rear my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on 8 I | 
Seb. But one word. | 


ns 


Enter Ariel with Muſick and Song. 


Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the danger 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth-- - 
(For elſe his project dies) to keep them living, 805 
[sings in Gonzalo's Far. 
_ Whyle you here do ſnoaring lye, 
 Open-iy"d conſpiracy” © 
His time doth tale: 
of liſt you keep a care, 
Shake off ſlumber, and beware. 
F 1 ore! awake - © : 
Ant, Then let us both be ſudden. _ 
Gon. Now, good angels preſerve the King! 
. 5 They wake.” 
Alon, Why how now ho,? awake? Why are yo 
drayn? eee, be 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? 
re Gon. What's the matter ? x1 
| Sh E: > EY Seb. 


Ev'n now we heard a hollow burg 8 bello 


Of a whole herd of lions. 


4 rnb 


Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring. our repoſe; 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake 7 

It ſtrook mine ear moſt rerribly. | 

Alon. I heard nothing. 5 

Ant. O, 'twas a din to fright a monkteys ear; 
To make an earthquake: ſure it was the roar 


Alon. Heard you this? 
Gon. Upon my honour, Sir, I ey a FAVES 


And that a ſtrange one 61 . which did awake A 


; 


1 


I ſhak'd you, Str, and cty'd; as mine eyes l 
I ſaw their weapons dran: there Was a 22 
That's verity. Tis beſt we ſtand on 
Or that we quit this place: let's dra our exons: 
Alon, Lead off this n and * ny e 
1 ſearch _ W 
or my poor 
e dev 'ns keep him a bet dat, a 
For he is ſure i'th iſland. oy 
Alon. Lead away. | 
Ari. Proſp ere oy Tiere mall know What 1 have done: 
y on to ſeek Sd ſon. [Exeunt. 
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Enter Caliban with a Burden of wood ; 4 noiſe of 


thunder heard. 


"TY the infetions that the fan ſucks u 

From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper f. l, 
Aud make him 

By 8 a diſęaſe! his ſpirits hear me, 

And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pitch, 

Fright me with urchin ſheys, itch me i*th* mire, 

Nor lead me, like a fire- brand, in the dark 


> verily. 


VS Cal. 


When mT 


Ge EM/P'E/'S TT: uy 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 
For every trifle — ſet upon me. 


Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me; chen like hedge-hogs, which 


| 1 tumbling in my bare- foot way, and mount 


eir pricks at wy foot-fall; ſometime am I 1 . 
All o with adders, who with cloven tongues 
Do hiſs me 225 madneſs. Lo! now! lo! * 


2 Enter Trnculo. | 
Here comes a ſpi rit of his now to rothrient my 


For bringing wood in flowly, 141 fall Var, 


Perchance he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to voce "at 
weather at all, and another ftorm brewing; I hear 
ſing i'th' wind: yond ſame black cloud, yond huge 
one, looks like' a foul: bumbard that world ſmed Ins 


Rquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, I know 


not where to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot 
chufe but fall by pailfuls ---- What have we here, a 
man or a fiſh? dead or alive? a fiſh; he ſmells like 
a fiſh: a very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell. - A kind of, 


not of the neweſt; Poor John: a firange fih! Wers 


I in England now, às once I was, and had but this 
fiſh painted, not an holyday-fool there but world 
give a piece of ſilyer. There would this monſter 
make a man; any ſtrange beaſt there makes a man: 
will i Ne a doit to relieve a lame beg- 
27 il lay gy ten to ſce a dend Tusa. 
The 2 mah? and his fins like arms! warm 
OY — 0 I do now let looſe my opinion, hold it 
no longer, this is no fiſn, but an Illander that hath 
lately affer'd M a chundler-bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is 
come again. My beſt way is to creep under is ga. 
berdine: there is ne other ſhelter hereabvuit 4 miſe ry 
acquaiats a man with. ſtran N bed-fellows: 1 will he 
TOS | "Ml the Fo of ſtorm be paſt. 


" 
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8 GE NE „ 
| Emer Scphano fg. 


Ste. I Tal no more to ſea, roſea, here l. 7 die 4 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral; 
well, here's my comfort. | (Drinks. 
Sings. The maſter, the [wabber, the boatſwain and 1, 
The gunner, and his mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, Marrian and OPT 
But none of us ( 
For had a tongue with a ta A 
Would cry to a ſailor go hang: | 
She low'd not the ſavour of tar nor of "yy 
Tex 4 taylor might ſcratch her vuhere-e er ſhe did itch! 
I Then to ſea, boys, and let her go hang. * 
This is a ſcurvy tune too: ot here 8. 27 comfort. 


_ [Drinks, 
” Gal. Do not JO PO oh!“ * 
See. What's the matter! have we devils here? do 
E. put tricks upon's with ſalvages, and men of Inde? 
1 have not ſcap'd drowning to be afraid now of 
your four legs; for it bath been ſaid, as proper a man as 
ever went u be a four legs cannot make him give ground; 


and it ſhall id ſo again, while e wN at 
. noſtrilss. IK 


Cal, The ſpirit MIN oh! DAP: 

Ste. This is ſome monſter of the Ille with 151 
who. bas got, as I take it, an ague: where the devil 
Thould he learn our language Þ Nl give. him. ſome 
my if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and 

bim tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a 
ale for a0 ee that ever tryed, on neats- 


* 


L 'Do not ent m r thee; 11 bring my 
e e n n wy 
Ste. He's in a fit now; and 0 87 not talk after the 
wiſeſt: he ſhall taſte of my bottle: If he never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit: if I 
© can 


5 
* 7 1 ud + 


„ neee 


| your chaps again... 
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can recover he ja keephi Fd tame, „ Imill.no: take too 
much for him; he ſhall. pay for him,, that bath him, 
and that ſoundly, _ 
Cal. Thou doſt me yet bat little * thou wilt 
anon; . know it by thy treiphling = now Proſper works 
upon thee.. 
1 Come on your ways; open your mouth; here it 
that which will give language to you, Cat; open your 
mouth; this will ſhake your, ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
that ſoundly: you cannot tell Who's 8 "or friend; ; oper 


Tri. 1 ſhould know that. voice: 10 it ſhould 8 
but he is drown' d; and el are devils; 01 defend 


me. 
Ste. Four legs and two voices; a. $40.0 ialicae 5 mon- 


ſter! his forward voice now is to ſpeak of his friend; 


his backward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, and to 
detract. If all the wine in my bottle will recover 
him , 1 will help his. ague: eme! . I. will 
pour ' ſome in thy other mouth... 4.5 
Iri. Stephano. 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me 7 ren! mer 
this is a devil, and no monſter: I will leave him; 7 
have no long ſpoon. 

Tri. Stephano ! If thou beeſt Ste _ touch me, 


and ſpeak, to me; for I am Trinculo; be not afraid, | 


thy good friend Trinculo. | 
x54 If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth, III pull 


thee by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, 1 thefe 


are they. Thou art very Trinculo indeed: how.cam'ſt. 
thou to be the ſiege of this moon-calf ?. can he vent 
Trinculo's ! 

Trin, 1 took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ſtroke . 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I hope now thou 
art not drown'd: is the ſtorm over-blown ? I hid me. 
under the dead moon-calf*s .gaberdine, for fear of the 
ſtorm: and art thou living Stephano ? O Stephan, two 
Neapolitans {cap'd! _ 

Ste. Pr'ythee WM. not turn me about, my Romach 5 


_ is not Fonſtant, | . 0. 15 
4 


N 


„* the! EMH EST. 


ger: 1 afraid o 


np: „em if the be not —— 


Cal. Theſe de nt 
car's a brave god, and cel 1 ee ; 
Kneel to RR. 
Ste. How Haſt thou ſtape? how — hither ? 


this bottle how thou can't hither : 1 efeap'd 
upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heav'd o er- 
boatd, by this bottle? Which 1 made of the bark of a 
wee, with mine own hands, fince I was caſt a-ſhore. 
"Cal, FH feat, upon, that bortde, to de ty tree 
mbject; for the liquor is not earthly. 
Ste. Here: ſwear then, how eſcap's thou Þ 
Ty. Swom, a-ſhore, man, like a dock; lean fwim 


Me A ddck, IH de worn. 


Ste. Here, | kiſs the book. Though thou yu ſwim 
Hee a Suck, ! thou art made like a gooſe. | 
. Trim, O Stephan, haſt any more of this? 
Sre. The e butt, man; FR. x cellar is in a rock 
by 8 tty ſeaſide, where” my $ hit. How TOW, 
160h-calf, How does chins — ee ; 
Cal. Haſt thou not dropt from hen? 
Ste. Out o' th' moon I do aſſure thee. 1 mas the 
man in th” moon when time —_— 
Cal. Thave ſten thee in her; and 1 do Adobe ts; 
a ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy 
8 2 
Sr. Come ſwear to that; kiſs che book: 1 wil 
furniſh it anon with new contents: ſwear. © 
Trin. By this good light, this is a very Malls wuwp⸗ 
F him? à very fhallow monſter : the 
man i' ch“ moon? a moſt 7 credulous monſter: 


well drawn, monſter, in good fboth. 


Cal. 1'll ſhew thee every fertile inch o' th' Iſle, and 
I Will kifs thy foot: 1 pr'ythee be my god. 
Trin. By this light, a moſt perfidions and drunken 
monſter; When his god's afteep he'll rob his bottle. 
Cal. I' kifs chy foot, In wear my ſelf thy ſubje ck. 
Ste. Come on then; down, and fwear. 
Trin. I ſhall laugh my ſelf to death at this pu 
Headed monſter: a öl femvy moniter » 2 could fog d 


in my heart to beat him . 


Sto, Come, Kiſs, N Trin, 
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Trin.---- But that the poor monſter' $ in drink: an 2 an 
bomihable monſter! EW £3, 4 82 3 "EP Fa 
Cal. IH ſhew thee the beſt jprings ; F oh pluck thee 


ilk for 1 . 
I'll 10 or thee; ee wood e 
25 that I ves 4 —_ 


upon the ty 

a — hin no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond'rous man. 

Trin. A moſt ridfcatous tone, to make a won 
der of a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I priythee jet me b here erabs grow, 
And I with my 11 nails w I dis thee pi ne; j 
Shew thee a jay 's geſt, and ref Fo thee 
To ſnare the nimble marmazet ; I'll brin 4 
To cluſt ring flþerds, and ſometimes I'N get thee 
Toung ſcamels from the ock. Wilt thou go with me > 

Sos I pr'ythee now lead the way without an 


ta lking. — 4 the Kidg aud all our company ll elſe 


bony to we will inherit here. 
kf low Trinculo, ol All hi by 2475 by. 


Cal. [Sings drantenly, Forewel, maſter; farewd, 


farewel, 
Trin;, A howling monſter ; a dranken monſter ! 
ns No more — A mate for fiſh, © 
Nor fateh in firing at requiring 7102 ng] 
Nor ſcrapt tronchen, nor wiſh iſh, i ba 
Zan, Ban, Cacalyban 3 2s 
W i neu muſter, ge 45. t 4 new man. 


rn hey- day freedom, hr ns i 
* 0 — | monſter, lead the way, benannt 


Had never like executor; 1 for et; - 
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 Profpers's C Cave: VI 355 8 
ved „ane, Ferdinand, beeving a he | 


i 6 1 ee * 
uE be ſome ſports are painful, but 
their labour 
45 Delight in them lets off: ſome Kinds 
5 n 

Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor 
— N matters ww 


2 Point. to rich cnde.. This my ek 
. g A task wou'd \_ ets 9 
As TAL to me, as tis odious, bunt i 


The miſtreſs which I ferve quickens what's dead; r 

And makes my labours pleafures: O ſhe is _ 

Ten times more gentle than her ifather's-crabbed  : 

And he's compos d of harſfmeſs. I muſt move 

Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up 
Upon a ſore injunct ion. My ſweet miſtreſs 

Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays ſuch baſeneſs | 


Hue: theſe ſweet thoughts do ey'n refreſh my Udbours 
> Leaſt buſie when 1 do it. 


1* — a, 


Enter Miranda; and Proſſ ſpero, at. 4 * unſeen... 


5) 


| Mira. Alas, now pra we”. . 
Work not ſo hard; Leid the Igbtning had 


ih: Fas buſy leaf. 


Burnt: 
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Burnt up thoſe logs that thou' rt enjoin'd to ile: 
Pray ſet it down, and reſt you; when this burns 

»Twill weep for having weary' d you: m father 
Is hard at Aud , pray now reſt your ſelf, 

He's ſafe for theſe three hours. 
Fer, O moſt dear miſtreſs, _ 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge - 
What I muſt ftrive to do. . 

Mira. If you'll ſit down, e 
I'll bear your logs the while. Pray give me that. 
I'll carry't to the pile. > OG | 

Fer, No, precious creature, 5 
T'ad rather crack my ſinews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould: ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While I ſit lazy by. 2 

Mira. It would become me 
As well as it does you; and I ſhould do it 
With much more eaſe; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt, | —_— 1 


4 * 


Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected, 
This viſitation ſhews it. | 
Mira. You look wearily. 88 
Fer. No, noble miſtreſs, tis freſh morning with me, 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers) 
What is your name: | 
Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
I've broke your heſt, to ſay ſo. 
Fer, Admir'd Miranda! | 
Indeed the top of admiration, worth . 
What's deareſt to the world; full many a lady _ 
I've ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' barmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear; for ſey'ral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſev'ral women, never any 8 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in ger 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, | 
And put it to the foil. But you, O you. 
| So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created _ 
Of every creature's beſt. F 


OP 
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lee 97 
One of my ſex; no woman's face rememberr. 
Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have I ſeen 
More that 1 tay call men, than you good friend, 
And my dear father; how features are abroad 
I'm skilleſs of; but by my modeſty, . | 
The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh 

Any companion in the world but you; | 

Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 

Befides your ſelf, to like of. But I prattle 

Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 

f e ee 

Fer. I am, in my condition, | 

A Prince, Miranda; I do think a King; 

(1 would not ſo) and would no more endure 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 
The fleſb-flie blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul ſpeak ; 


The very inſtant chat I ſaw you, did 

My heart fly to. your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me flave to it, and for your ſake 
Am I this patient log-man. ds” 
Mira. Do you love me? | 3 
Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 

What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! I 
Beyond all limit of what elſe i th' world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 
+ Mira. I am a fool 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 
Pro. Fair encounter | 
Of two moſt rare affections! heav'ns rain grace 
On that which breeds between 'em. 
Fer. Wherefore weep you?  — 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer 
What. I deſire to give, and much leſs rake 
What I fhall die to want: but this is trifting, 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide it ſelf, | 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence baſhful eu 
And prompt me plain and holy innocence, 


ning, 


. 


* . py 2 1 2 


1 am your wife, if you will marry me:; 
If — Tu die your maid: to be your fellow | 
You'may deny me; but I'll be. your ſervant, bs 
Whether you will or no. [1 "26 Torr 
Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, . F 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mira. My husband then ? 
Fer, Ay, with a heart ſo willin | 
Is bondage e'er of freedom; here's my hand. 
Mira, And mine, with my heart in't; and now: 
Till half an hour hence, 785 f 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. Teens, 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, 
Who are ſurpriz'd with all; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. III to gu "cri | 
For yet ere ſupper-time muſt I perform - Fare) 
Much buſineſs appertaining. [Exit 


SCENE u. 
The other part of the Iſland. 
Enter Caliban, Stephano and Trinculo, 5 


* TN. not me; when the butt is out we will 
drink water, not a drop before; therefore 
bear up, and board 'em, ſervant monffer; drink to 
me. g | 
Trin. Servant monſter the folly of this Iſland! 
they ſay there's but five upon this Iſle; we are three 
of them, if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtate 
totters. | 1 | 
Ste, Drink, ſervant monſter, when I bid thee; thy 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. Bs 
Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe? he were a 
brave monſter indeed if they were ſet in his tail, 
Ste. My man-monſter hath drown'd his * * 
ack ; 


„ TEMPEST: 


ſack; for my part the ſea cannot drown me. I ſwam} 
ere I could recover the ſhore, five and chirty leagues, 
off and on; by this light thou ſhalt ba! 0 heute- 


nant, monſter, or my ſtandard. 
Trin. Your lieutenant, if 2 li; he's 10 — 1 
Ste. We'll not run, monſieur monſter.. 
Trin. Nor go neither; but you'n lye like dogs, and 
yet ſay nothing neither. - 
Sie. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in hy lie, if thou belt 
a good moon- cal. 
Cal. How does thy — ) let me lick thy ſhooe f 


II not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 


Fin. Thou lieſt moſt ignorant monkter,: 1 am in 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſh'd fiſh 
thou, was there ever man a coward that hath drunk 
fo much ſack as I to-day? wilt thou tell me a mon- 
ſtrous lie, being but half a fiſn and half a-monſter ? 
-4 dry Lo how he e me: wilt thou let him, my 
ord ? | 
ſuch a Fa 
Cal. Lo, lo, again; bitè him to death, I pr'ythee. 
Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; if 
you prove a mutineer, t Jo next tree the poor 


monſter's my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indig- 


nity. 
Cal. 1 thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 
m0 hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee? _.. 
Ste. Marry will 1; * and a it; 1 yall tand 
and fo ſhall Trinculs. . : 


Enter Ariel A ble... 


Cal. As 1 told thee before. I am. ſubject to a ty⸗ 
rant, a ſorcerer, that by * TOE back chanted me 
of the Iſland; - 5 15120 

Ari. Thou lieſfſt. | Eq 

Cat. Thou lieſt, thou fling ae ITY | 
I would my valiant maſter would rn thee; 

1 40 got le. 11 5 
— k 3 . . * 


C ? 


We TEMPEST: 47 
Se. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in's 
tale, by this hand 1 will ſupplant ſome of your xeath, 
Trin. Why, I ſaid nothing. 
Ste. Mum then, and no more; roceed. 75 
Cal. I ſay, by 2 J he got this 1 
From me he got it. It greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him, for I know n dar it. 
But this thing dare not. 
Ste. That's moſt certain. 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, mk Tl frm thee? 
Ste. How ſhall this! be Fompall } canſt thou bring 
me to the party? 
Cal. Yea, yea — lord, 11 yield him thee alecp, 
Where 8. t knock a nai into his head. | 
Ari. Thou liel, : thou canſt not. | 
Cal. What a py'd ninny's this? thou 8 parch ? | 
I do beſeech ty. en give him blows,  _— 
And take his bott 8 from bin; when that's one, 
* drink noug ht but brine, for 1'l not ew him 


ere the quick — are. | 
Ste. Trinculo, run into no further Langer 3 


the monſter one word further, and by this hand III 
er mercy out of. doors, and make a ſtock. fiſ 
of thee. 
Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothi "I 11 0 no 
further off. 15 ing 1 
Ste. Didſt thou not fay he 1˙ 


Ari. Thou lieſt. 
Ste. Do I ſo? he you 1 that. 1 45 | [Bears Vim. 


As you like this, give = the lie another time. 

Irin. I did not give thee, the lie; out o'your wits 
and hearing top? A pox o* your bottle! this can ſack 
and drinkin * a murrain on your monſter, and 
the devil take your fingers. Stew h 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha. - 

Ste. Now forward with your tale; pr 'ythee ſtand. 
further off. 550 

Cal. Beat him enough ; after a little time 
I'll beat him too. 


A Stand further. Come, Proceed. | 


Cal. 


8 * 1 EMPEST. 
Cal. Why; as 1 told thee, 465 2 cuſtoa ith him 


Tü“ aftertioon e deep; there thou may'ſe brain him, ; 


Haying firſt ſeiz'd his beds; dr witk 2 log 
Batter his skull, of px bim-with'a Rake, | 

Or cut his wezand Wien thy knife; : Remeniber. 

Firſt to poſſeſs his — for withour chem 

He's but 4 ot, 2 1 au; and hath not 

One ſpirit to command. They all do hate him 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books; Fo. 

He has brave utenſils, for ſo he calls | Fon 

Which when he has an houſe, hel! Goel ial, | 

And that moſt 4 6 to confi der, is 


The beauty (OE his rer; he kimſeif 
Calls her I ne'er faw woman 
But only e my dam, and „ 
But iht as far ſurpaſſes Sycrar 
As greateſt does the leaſt, 

Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs? 


Sal. Ay; lord; ihe will become thy bed, [ warrant 


| And bri thee forth brave brood; 
d bring thee I 2 this man: his phier: and 


I un be King and Queen, fave" our Graces: and 
Trmmls and "thy ſelf mall be W Dot thou 
ke the plot, Linculo? f 

Trin. Excellent. 


Ste. Give me th band, 18 forey I eg bs , 


but while thou liv'ſt keep a good tongue in thy head, 
Cal. Within this half hour 1 be e aſleep 5 

Wil chou deſtroy him men? en 

Ste. Ay, on my bondur. | | 

Ari. bis will I tell my walker 


Cal. Thou mak ft me War ; Tam =] of pleaſure ; ; 


Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch 
You taught me but while- ere? 


Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do redſon, and 
reaſon : come on, Trintulò let us ſing. Sg.. : 


Flout em, and ctout em; and Shou 'em, and four em; 
thought is free, _ , 
Cal. That's not the tune. 


+. — plays rhe Tune on 4 Tabor _ T 
Ste, 


Win, Cw 4M OH 


4 


2 ay 


5525 


Ste. What is this ſame? 

Trin. Fhis is the tune of our catch, plaid by the. 

iture of 3 

Ste. If thou be T a man, Mew thy felf in thy like» 
neſs; if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt, 

Trin. O forgive me my ſins! _ 

Ste. He that dies pays all debts: I defie thee, Mer» 

upon us! 

Tal. Art thou afraid? 

Ste, No, monſter, not I. 

Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is füll of noifſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not 
Sometimes a thouſand 1 ng inſtruments. 5 
Will hum about mine ears, and fometimes voices, 
That if I then had wak'd after long fleep, | 
Will make me ſleep again; and then in dreamin | 
The clouds methought would. open, and ſhew riches _ 
Ready to drop upon me Whew I wak'd. 
I cry'd to dream again, ; 

Ste... This will proye a 4 brave n to | me; 
where 1 ſhall have my. mofick 5 A, | 

Cal. 69 Pro 11 is N 5 
"90 be by ard b ba I remember the i 

ory. 

Tim. The ſound i is going away; ; ;let's follow it, and 
after do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monſter; we'll follow. 1 would I could . 
ſee this taborer. He lays it on, 

Trin. Wilt come? 1 follow Stephans, [ Exeunt, 
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| Franciſco, c. 2 
Sen. D' lakin, I can go no further, Sir, 


B My old bones ake: here's a maze trad in; 


* 


* deed 
I needs muſt reſt mme. | 
Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am. my ſelf attach'd with wearineſs _ © 
To th' dulling of my fpirits : fit down and reſt. 
Ev'n here 1 will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatt'rer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ftray to find, and the ſea mocks 
Our fruſt rate ſearch on land. Well, let him go. 
Ant. 1 am right glad that's he ſo out of hope. 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 
That you reſoly'd r'effet, _ wa. con 
Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly.. - 
Ant. Let it be to-night; THEE 3 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not nor cannot uſe ſuch Vigilance * oe 
As when they're freſh. 3 
Seb. I fay to-night: no more. 


Through forth-rights and meanders: by your patierice, , 


p 


Solemn and firange Muſick, and Proſpero on the top 
inviſible. Enter ſeveral ſtrange ſhapes, bringing in a 
banquet; and dance about it- with gentle actions of 
ſalutation, and inviting the King, &c. to eat, they 
depart, | 


Ts er harmony a this? my good friends, 
1 Gon. 


gon. Marvellous ſweet muſick! 


Alon. Give us kind keepers, heaven; what are theſe? 


Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe 
That there are unicerns ; that in Arabia 1 . 
There is one tree the phoenix throne, one phoenix 
At this hour reigning there. | | 

Ant. I'll believe both: _— | 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 


And 1'll be ſworn tis true. Travellers ne'er did lie, 


Though fools at home condemn em. | 

Gon, If in Naples hs | 
1 ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
If I ſhould ſay I ſaw ſuch iſlanders :._ 

(For certes theſe are people of the iſland) 

Who tho' they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 

Our human generation you fhall find 

Many, nay almoſt any. 

Pro, Honeſt lord, 1 Sg * 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent 
Are worſe than devils. | 

Alon. I cannot too much muſe, | 
Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſſing 
(Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
Of — dumb diſcourſe. | 

Pro, Praiſe in departing. | 

Fran, They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 

Seb, No matter, ſince 


” 


They've left their viands behind; for we have ftoe 


machs. | 
Will't pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 
Alon, Not I. | „ | _ 
a Faith Sir, you need not fear. When we were 
oys, 3 . 
Who ola believe that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at 'em 
Wallets of fleſh? or that there were ſuch men, 
Vhoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts ! which now we 


nd | | 
lach putter out of five for one will bring us 
#2 WEE 
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| Their proper ſelves. You fools, 1 and my fellows 


Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 


(For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 


Ling' ring perdition, worſe than any death 


Fo MPE S r. 
Good warrant of. Wait! 


Alon. I will ſtand to, and feed, 


Although my laſt; no matter; ſince I feel 


The beſt is paſt. Brother, my lord the Duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. 4 85 5 


SCENE UV. 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy, clays 

his wings upon the table, and with a queint 

| de vice the banquet vaniſhes. 

Ari. You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny 

That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the nevyer-ſurfeited ſea | 
Hath caus'd to belch you up; and on this Ifland, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live: I have made you mad; 
And ey'n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 


Are miniſters of fate; the elements 

Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

One f down that's in my plume : my fellow- miniſter: 


Your ſwords are now too maſſie for your ftrengths, 
And will not be up-lifted. But remember, 


From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero : 
Expos'd unto the ſea, (which hath requit it) I. 
Him and his innocent child: for which foul deed 
The powers delaying, not forgetting, have | | 


 Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 


inſt your peace: thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, Lil 
ey have bereft; and do pronounce by me, Na 


Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend | 
Tou and your ways; whoſe wraths to guard 3 * 


f dowle that's in my plumb, 


TEMPEST. fr 
Which here in this moſt deſolate Iſle, elſe falls 
Upon your heads, is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 

And a clear life enſuing, 


He vaniſhes in thunder: then, to ſoft muſick, Emer the 
ſhapes again, and dance with mocks and mowes, and 
carrying out the table, F 


Pre, Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace. it had 3 — : 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated 
In what thou hadſt to ſay: ſo with good life, 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters __ 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their diſtractions: they are in my power; 
And in theſe fits 1 leave them, whilft I viſit 
Young Ferdinand, whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd, 
And his and my lov'd darling. yr 
Gon. I' th' name of fomething holy, Sir, why ſtand you 
In this ſtrange ſtare? | 

Alon, O, it is monſtrous! monftrous ! 
Methoughts the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
© The winds did ſing it to me, and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ- pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Proſper: it did baſe my treſpaſs. 
Therefore my ſon i' th* ooze is bedded; and 
I'll ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded, 
And with him there lye mudded, Exit. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, | 5 
III fight their legions o'er. 
Ant, I'll be thy ſecond. YO [Exennt, 
Gon. og three of them are deſp'rate; their great 

wilt, | | 
Like poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, 
Now gins to bite the ſpirits, I beſeech you 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow then ſwiftly, 
And hinder them from what this eeſtaſie | 
rom, WM May now provoke them to. 
F hich Adri. Follow, I pray you. Exeunt 
8 Ac 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Proſpero's Cave. 
Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


PROSPER O. 


P I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
@ 0 Your compenſation makes amends; 
for 1 
Have giv'n you here a third of mine 
own lite, h 
Or that for which I live; whom once 
| Ley oe) again | 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations 
Were but my tryals of thy love, and thou 
Haſt Range y ſtood the teſt. Here afore heav'n 
I ratifie this my rich pit : O Ferdinand, 
Do not ſmile at me that I boaſt her off; 
For thou t find ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her. | 
Fer, 1 believe it ps 
Againſt an oracle. | 
Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquiſition. 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter. 
If thou doſt break her virgin-knot before 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies ma 
With full and holy right be miniſter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſion ſhall the heay'ns let fall 
To make this contract grow: but barren hate, 
Sour-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beſtr ew 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 
That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymes's lamps ſhall light you. : 
I | "Es 
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Fer. As I hope | 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſuch love as 'tis now: the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt fuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt, to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration, 
When I ſhall think or Phœbus' ſteeds are founder'd, © 
Or night kept chain'd below. | 
Pro. Fairly ſpoke. | 98 
sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own, 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant, Ariel. 


be GEN 8 


Enter Ariel. 


Ari. What would my potent maſter? here I am. 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſeryic 
Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another trick; go bring the rabble, 
O'er whom I give thee power, here to this place; 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt e 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, 
And they expect it from me. 
Ari, Preſently? 
Pro, Ay, with a twink, 
Ari, Before you can ſay Come, and go, 
And breathe twice; and cry, ſo, ſo, | 
Each one tripping on his toe; 
Will be here with mop and mow. 
Do you love me, malter ? no: 
Pro, Dearly, my delicate Ariel; do not approach 
Till thou doſt hear me call. 
Ari. Well, I conceive. ei 
Pro. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 
To th' fire i th blood: be more abſtemious, 
Or elſe good-night your vow. : 


F 3 Fer. 
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7 
Fer. I warrant you, Sir, 1 EE 
The white cold virgin-ſnow upon my heart, 
Abates the ardour of my liver, | 
W 
Na come my Ariel, bring a corolary, _ 
Rather than want a ſpirit, appear, and pertly. | 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. [Soft muſicl. 


SCENE Il 
A MASQUE. Enter Iris, 


Tris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe; 
The turfy mountains, where live nibling _ 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep; 
Thy banks with pioned, and tulip'd brims, 
Which f. pung April at thy heſt betrims, 
To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns; and thy broom- 
roves, | 8 
Wpofe ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, 
Being laſs-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard, 
And thy ſea-marge ſteril, and rocky hard, 
Where thou thy ſelf do'ſt air; the Queen o' th' sky, 
Whoſe wat'ry arch and meſſenger am 1, a | 
Bids thee leave theſe, and with her Sov'raign Grace, 
Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place 
| Tl Nass deſcends, 
To come and ſport; her peacocks fly amain: 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain, | 
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Enter Ceres. 


Cer. Hail many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'er 
Do'ſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter: : 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeft honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers, 
And with each end of thy blue bow do'ſt crown 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 
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Nich ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath thy Queen 
ither,. to this ſhort-graſs green}. 
Iris. A contract of true love to celebrate, 


And ſome donation freely to eſtate 


On the bleſs'd lovers. | 

Cer. Tell me heay'nly bow, © 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, | 
Do now attend the Queen ? fince they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis, my daughter, got; 
Her and her blind boy's: ſcandal'd company 
I have forſworn, _ 

Iris, Of her ſociety 
Be not afraid ; I met her deity | | 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and her ſon _ 
Dove-drawn with her; here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymez's torch be lighted ; but in vain 


Mars's hot minion is return'd again; 


Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows,. 
And be a boy right- ut. 

Cer. High Queen of ſtate, . 
Great Juno comes, I know her by her gate. 

Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſp'rous be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue. [They ſong... 


Jun. Honour, riches, marriage bleſſing, 
Long continuance and encreaſing, 
Hourly joys be ſtill upon you, 
Juno ſings ber blefſmgs on you : 
Earth's increaſe, and foyſon plenty, 
Barns and garners never empty, 

Vines, with cluftring bunches growing, 

Plants, with goodly burthen bowing : 
Spring come to you at the fartheſt, 
In the very ted of bavoef: Dk: 
Scarcity and want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres' bleſſing ſo is on you. | 
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Fer, This is a moſt majeſtick viſion, and 
Harmonious charmingly : may I be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits ? | 
Pro. Spirits which by mine art 
I have from all their confines call'd, t'ena& 
My prefent fancies. 1 
Fer. Let me live here ever; 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
Make this place paradiſe. | 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence: 
Juno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſl 
There's ſomething elſe to do; 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on imployment. 
Tris. Lou nymphs call'd Nayads of the winding brooks, 
With your 5 crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks, 
Leave your criſp channels, and on this green - land 
Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command: 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love; be not too late. 


i, 
A and be mute, 


Enter certain Nymphs. 


You ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Co bither from the furrow, and be merry; 
cy-day; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter every one 

In country footing. | | | 


SCENE 1v. 


Enter certain reapers, properly habited; they join with 

tie nymphs in a graceful dance; towards the end 
whereof Proſpero ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; after 
which, to a — hollow and confuſed noiſe, they 


vaniſh. 


Pro, I had forgot that foul 3 5 
Of the beaſt Caliban, and his confed' rates, 
Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 


Is 
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Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 

Fer. This is ſtrange; your father's in ſome paſſion 
That works him ſtrongly. | 
Mira. Never ttill this day | | 
Saw I him touch'd with anger, ſo diſtemper'd. 

Pro, You look, my ſon, in a mov'd fort, 
As if you were diſmay'd; be chearful, Sir: | 
Our revels now are ended : © theſe our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
© Are melted into air, into thin air; 
© And like the baſeleſs fabrick of their viſion, 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 


k 


+ © The ſolemn temples, the great uu it ſelf 


© Yea all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve, 

And like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, , 
© Leave not a rack behind! we are ſuch ſtuff 
© As dreams are made on, and our little life 


© Is rounded with a ſleep. Sir, I am vext; 


Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled: 

Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 

If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 

And there repoſe; a turn or two I'll walk 

To ſtill my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira. We with you peace. Exe. 
Pro. Come with a thought; I thank thee, Ariel: come. 


Enter Ariel. 
Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to; what's thy pleaſure ? 


Pro, Spirit, 'we muſt prepare to meet with Caliban, 
Ari, Ay, my commander; when I preſented Ceres 


I thought to have told thee of it, but I fear'd 


Leſt I might anger thee. | 
Pro, Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe yarlets ? 
Ari. J told you, Sir, they were red hot with drinking; 

So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 

For breathing in their faces; beat the ground +. 

For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending 

Towards their project. Then I beat my tabor, 

At which like unbackt colts they prickt their eure, 4 
| : F $ — 
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Advane'd their eye-lids, lifted up heir noſes, | 
As they fmelt muſick; ſb I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through 
Tooth'd briars, ſharp furzes, pricking Boſs and thorns, 

Which enter'd their frail ſhins: at la uk them 
I'th' filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to th' chins, that the foul laks 
O'er-ſtunk their feet. 

| Pro. This was well done, my bird; 

| Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou u ill; 

[8 The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither, 

| For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. 

1 Ari. a, I go. Lexi. 

| op Pro. evil, a born devil, on whaſs: nature 

| 1 can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 

! 

| 


it Humanly taken, all, all laſt, quite 1 

=. And, as with age, his body uglier gr 

| So his mind cankers ; 1 wills — how all, 

| Even to roaring : come, hang them on ages line. 


SCENE v. 


Euter Ariel loaden with a EY dec. Enter 
an. Shapes and Trinculo, all Wes. | 


—_ 
We 2 


| 

| 

ö al. Pray you tread ſoftly, that the blind mole 

4 | not | 

q | Hear a wy So fall; we now are near his cell. 
| 


Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a barm- 

leſs Fairy, has done little better than plaid the Fack 
with us. 

Trin. Monſter, 1 do fell all horſe-piſs at which 
my noſe is in great indignation, _ 

Ste. So is mine: do you hear, monſter? if 1 ſhould 
take a diſpleaſure againit you; look YOU —— 

Trin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter. | 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour ſtill: 
Be patient, for the prize I'Il bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance ; ; therefore ſpeak ſoftly; 


Alb 3 huſht as nn * 
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Trin, Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool. 
Ste. There is not only * and * in 
that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. 1 
ns, Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: yet this 
Io is your harmleſs Fairy, monſter. | 
Ste, 1 will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er 
ears for my labour. FO 3 | 
Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt thou here, 
This is the mouth o' th' cell; no noiſe, and enter; 
Do that good miſchief which may make this Iſland 
Thine own for ever; and I, thy Caliban, 
For ay thy foot-licker, _ | 4 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I do begin to have bloody 
thoughts. | | 
Trin. O King Stephane O Peer! O worthy Stephane ! 
Look what a wardrobe here is for thee' 1 
Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh. 
Trin. Oh, oh, monſter zwe know what belongs to a 
frippery, O, King Stephan. a 
Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this hand 1'll 
have that gown. | 
Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 6 
Cal. The dropſie drown this fool; what do you mean 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage ? let's alone, : 
And do the murder firſt : -if he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with pinches, 
| Make us ſtrange ſtuff. "Ra, 


Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is not 


ct, 


1 this my jerkin > now is the jerkin under the line: now 
* jerkin you are like to loſe your hair, and prove a bald 
jerkin. : 3 | #S 
h Trin. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't like 9 
your Grace. : = 
d Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment 


for't: wit ſhall not go unrewarded while 1 am Kin 
of this country : ſteal by line and leyel, is an b 

cellent paſs of pate; there's another garment for'r. _ 
Trin. Monſter, come put ſome lime upon your fin- 
3 gers, and away with the reſt. „ 
gal. 
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Cal. I will have none on't; we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes, 
With foreheads villanous low. | "EN 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear this 
away where my hogſhead of wine is, or I'll turn you 
out of my kingdom; go to, carry this. , 
Trin. And this. . 
Ste. Ay, and this. | | | 
A noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits in ſhape 
of hounds, hunting them about; Proſpero and 
Ariel ſetting them on. 
Pro. Hey Mountain, hey. 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silver. | 
Pro. Fury, Fury; there Tyrant, there; hark, hark; 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
Wien convulſions, ſhorten up their ſinews 
With aged cramps, and more a potted make them, 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. | | 
Ari. Hark, they roar. | 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 
Lye at my mercy all mine enemies : 
7 ſhall all my labaurs end, and thou 
halt have the air at freedom; for a little 
Follow, and do me ſervice. Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE I 
g Enter Pr oſpero in his magic l robes, and Ariel. 


PROSPERO, 


222227 


0 does my project gather to a head; | 
| -A\| My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, 
on: and time 

= Goes upright with his carriage: how's 

= the Day? Sa | 
Ari. On the ſixth hour, at which time; 

my lord, You 
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You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. 
Pro. I did ſay fo, | 
When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt; ſay, my ſpirit, 
How fares the King and's followers? +0. 
Ari. Confin'd 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge, 
Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, 
In the Lime-Grove which weather-fends your cell. 
They cannot budge 'till your releaſe. The King, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtragedz 
And the remainder mourning over them, | 
Brim- full of ſorrow and diſmay ; but chiefly 
Him that you term'd the good old lord Gonzalo. 
His tears run down his beard, like winter drops | 
From eaves of reeds; your charm ſo ſtrongly — em, 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. | VE a ooo 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit? 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
Pro, And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions, and ſhall not my ſelf 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply 
Paſſion'd as they, be kindlier moy'd than thou art? 
Tho' with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th*quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 
Do I take part; the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance; they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe: doth extend 
Not a frown further: go releaſe them, Ariel; 
My charms I'll break, their ſenſes-I'll reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. 25 5 
Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir. SE Exit. 


SG. N 


Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes and 
< groves, | 


F ' | 


* And ye that on the ſands with printleſs foot f 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him i 


© When 
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© When he comes back ; you demy-puppets that 
© By moon-ſhine do the green ſour Napier make, 
© Whereof the ewe not bites; and you whoſe paſtime 

© Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 
© To hear the ſolemn curfew, by whoſe aid 

© (Weak maſters tho' ye be) 1 have be-dimm'd 

© The noon«tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
© And 'twixt the green fea and the azur'd vault 

© Set roaring war; to the dread ratling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's ffout oak 

© With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd promontory 

© Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up 

© The pine and cedar : graves at my command 

© Have wak'd their ſleepers; op'd, and let em forth 
« By my fo potent art. But this rough magick 

I here abjure; and when I have requir'd 

Some heav'nly muſick, which ev'n now I do, 

(To work mine end upon their ſenſes that 

This airy charm is for) I'll break my ſtaff, 

Bury it certain fadoms in the earth, 

And deeper than did ever plummet ſound | 
1'll drown my book. _  [Solermn muſicł. 


SCENE Ill. 


Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a frantick 
geſture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaftian and An- 
thonio in lite manner, attended by Adrian and Fran- 
ciſco, They all enter the circle which Proſpero had 
made, and there fland charm'd ; whith Proſpero ob- 


— ſerving, ſpeaks : 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter, 
To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 
Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy skull; There ſtand, 
For you are ſpell-ſtopt.— 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 3 
Mine eyes, ev'n ſociable ta th' ſhew of thine, 


Fall fellow-drops — the charm diſſolves apace, 


And as the morning ſteals upon the night; 
Melting 


8 


9 
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„Melting the darkneſs, ſo their rifing ſenſes 


Begin to chaſe the ign'rant fumes that mantle 


Their clearer reaſon, O my good Gonzalo, 


My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir 


To him thou follow'ſt ; I will pay thy graces 


Home both in word and deed, —— Moft cruelly 
Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter : 


Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 


Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian. --- Fleſh and blood, 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 

Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian 
(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) 


Would here have kill'd your King; I do forgive thee, 


Unnat'ral though thou art. Their underftanding 
Begins to ſwell, and the approaching tide 


Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, 


That now lyes foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That yet looks on me, or would know me.—— Ariel, 


Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 
I will diſ-caſe me, and my ſelf preſent, 


As I was fometime Milan: quickly, Spirit; 


Thou ſhalt ere long be free. 


Ariel ſings, and helps to attire him. 


Where the bee ſucks, there ſuck I; 
In a cowſlip's bell I lye: 

There I couch when owls do cry. 
On the bat's back I do fly 
After f ſummer merrily. 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, 


Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. 


Pro, Why that's my dainty Ariel I ſhall miſs thees 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. So, ſo, ſo. - 


To the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſle 
Under the hatches; the- maſter and the þ 


Being awake, enforce them to this place, 


I probably, Sun-ſer, 


kg 
oatſwain, 


And 
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And Arbe, I pr ms % 
Ari. 1 drink the air before me, and return 
Or e' er your pulſe twice beat. | [Exit 


Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder and amazement 
Inbabits here ; ſome heav'nly power yo us 
Out of this fearful country. _ 

Pro. Lo, Sir King, 
The wronged Duke of Milan, Proſpero 
For more aſſurance that a living — "wo . 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body, 
And to thee and thy company I bid 
A hearty welcome. 
Alon. Be ' ſt thou he or no, | 

Or ſome inchanted trifle, to abuſe me | 
As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe 
| Beats as of fleſh and blood, and fince 1 ſaw thee 
Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which 
J fear a madneſs held me; this muſt crave 
(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory : 
Thy Dukedom I refign, and do intreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs; but how ſhould e 
Be living, and be here? 

Pro. Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embrace thine age, whoſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur'd or confin' 

Gon, Whether this be, 
Or be not, I'll not firear. 

Pro. You do yet taſte 
Some ſubtilties o* th' Iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 
But you, brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 
I here 1 pluck his Highneſs s$' frown upon you 
And juſtiſie you traitors z at this time 
JI tell no tales. 

Seb. The devil ſpeaks i in him. 

Pro. No! 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom to call Ne 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive | 
| Thy rankeft faults; all of chem; and require 
My Dukedom of thee, which e L know 


Thou 


Where my ſon lyes. When did you 


Not a relation for a brea 
Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 
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Thou muſt reſtore. | 
Alon. If thou beeſt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy. preſervation, ; f 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours ſince 
Were wrackt upon this ſhore; where I have loft 
(How ſharp the point of this remembrance is!) 
My dear ſon Ferdinand, | 

Pro. I'm wo for't, Sir. . 

Alon. Irreparable is the loſs, and patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. | 

Pro, I rather think | 
You have not ſought her help, of whoſe ſoft grace, 
For the like loſs, I have her ſov'reign aid, 


And reſt my ſelf content. 


Alon. You the like loſs? 
Pro. As great to me, as late, and inſupportable; 


To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 


Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
Have loſt my daughter, | 
Alon. A daughter? | 
O heay'ns! that they were living both in Naples, 
The King and Queen there; that they were, I wiſh 
My ſelf were mudded in that Gay bed | AA. 
ole your daughter? 
Pro, In this laſt tempeſt, I perceive theſe lords 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, | 
That they devour their reaſon, and ſcarce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath: but howſoe'er you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain 


That I am Proſp'ero, and that very Duke 


Which was thruſt forth of Milan, who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore where you were wrackt, was landed 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; | 


For 'tis a chronicle of 2 by day, 7 
fall, nor 


This cell's my court; here have 1 few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad; pray you look in; 
My Dukedom ſince you've given me again, 
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I will re quite you with as good a thing, 
At leaſt bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as me my Dukedom. 


SCENE IV. 


Here Proſy pero diſcovers Ferdinand and Miranda 
Playing at cheſs, | 


Mira, Sweet lord, you play me _ 
Fer, No, my dear love, 
I would not for the world. 

| Mira. Ves, for a ſcore of kingdoms you ſhould wrangle, 
And I would call it fair 2 

Alon. If this prove | 
A viſion of the Iſland, one dear ſon 
Shall I twice loſe. - 

Seb. A moft high miracle! | 

Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are corre 
I've curs'd them without cauſe. 

Alon. Now all the bleſſings 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about; 

Arſe, a and ſay how - to cam'ſt gs 

Alira. O! wonder! | | 

How many goodly creatures are e here ? 
How beauteous mankind is? O brave new world, 
That has ſych people in't. 

Pro. Tis new to thee. 

Alon. What is this maid, with em db u at play? 
Your eld'ft acquaintance cannot be three hours; 
Is ſhe the deſs that hath ſever*d us, | 

Ang brought us thus together? 
Frirr. Sir, ſhe's mortal; © 
But by immortal providence ſhe's mine; 
I choſe her when 1 could not ask my father 
For his advice: nor thought I had one: ſhe | 
Is daughter to this famous. Duke of Milan, 

Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before; of whom I have 
Receir'd a ſecond life, and en father 


This 


on 


Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave out plit, 


This 1 makes him to m. bs 


Alon. I am hers; 
But oh how odly will it ſound, liar I 


Muſt ask my child forgiveneſs ? 


Pro, There, Sir, ſtop; 

Let us not burthen our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gone, 

Gon, I've inly wept, - 

Or ſhould have ſpoke ere 4 Look down, you God: 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown : 

For it is you that have chalk'd forth the way 

Which brought us hither. q 

Alon. 1 ſay Amen, Gonzalo, 

Gon, Was Milan thruſt from Allan, that his ifs ; 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoice 
3 a common ſoy, and ſet it down 

old on laſting pillars! in one voyage 
D Claribel her husband find at Tunis; 
And Ferdinand her brother found a wife, 
Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his Decent 


In a poor Ifle; and all of us, our ſelves,” e 


When no man was his own. 

Alon; Give me your hands: | | 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his are; 
That doth not wiſh you joy. 

Gon. Be't ſo, Amen. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Ariel, with the Maſter and dere amazedly 
| ; following, 


5 look Sir, lag Sir; here are more of us! 

* if a gallows were on land 
T is fellow could not drown, Now, blaſphemy, 
That ſwear'ſt grace o'er-board, not an oath on lire 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? what is the news! 
| Boatſ, The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King and company ; the next, -our my. 


Is 
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Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We rf . to ſea. £ ” 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice © 
Have I done ſince I went. 
Pro. My trickſey ſpirit! _ S191 T . avs 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen 


From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither? 


Boatſ. If 1 did think, Sir, I were well awake, 
I'd ftrive to tell you. We were dead a-ſleep, 
And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
Where but ey'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
We were. awak'd; ſtraightway at liberty: 
Where we, in all our trim, freſhly beheld 
Our royal, good and gallant ſhip; our maſter 
Capring to eye her; on a'trice, ſo pleaſe you, 
Ev'n in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was't well done? mis gd 
Pro. Bravely, my diligence; thou ſhalt be free. 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as e'er men trod, 

And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle . 
Muſt rectifie our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my Liege, 4 
Do not infeſt your mind with beating on | 
The ftrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leſſure 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly) ſingle I'll reſolve you, 
Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every 
Theſe happen'd accidents; till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit; 
Set Caliban and his companions free-: | | 
Untie the ſpell, How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet miſſing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and Trin- 
culo, in their ſtolen apparel. FR 


ed 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let ne 
man take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune; Co- 
ragio, bully-monſter, Coragio. : 

Trin, If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my 
head, here's a goodly ſight, | | 

Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits indeed! 

How fine my maſter is! I am afraid : 
He will chaſtiſe me. : 

Seb, Ha, ha EE 
What things are theſe, my lord Anthonis / 

Will mony buy em? 
Ant. Very like; one of them 
Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro, Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 
Then fay if they be true: this miſ-ſhap'd knave, 
His mother was a witch, and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power : 

Theſe three have robb'd me, and this demy-devil 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 
Muſt know and own, this thing of darkneſs 1 
Acknowledge minen. 

Cal, 1 ſhall be pincht to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler! 

Seb. He is drunk now: where had he wine? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling- ripe; where ſhould they / 


DO 


Find this grand liquor that hath gilded em? | 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle? 2 
Trin. IJ have been in ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw you 


laſt, that I fear me will never out of my bones: I 
ſhall not fear fly-blowing. 5; 


Seb. Why how now Stephano? 
Ste. O touch me not: I am not Stephano, but a cramp. 
| | | . Pro 


— 
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Pro. You'd be King o'th' iſle, Sirrah? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one then. 
Alon. Tis a ſtrange thing as e er I look'd on, 
re. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners 
As in his ſhape: go, Sirrah, to my cell, 
Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, mir ir-handſomly, . 
Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace. What a thrice double aſs 
Was I to take this drunkard- for a god? 


= 


And worſhip this dull fool? 
Pro. Go to, away e en 0 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where yon 
found it. a Tr | | 
Seb. Or ſtole it rather. | £1 » 
Pro. Sir, I invite your Highnefs and your train 
To my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reft 
For this one night, which (part of it) 1'll waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as I not doubt ſhall make it 
Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 1 
And the particular accidents gone by 
of I came to this ** an — 2 morn 
J* f ou to your ſhip; and fo to Naples. 
Where I kave 1 to ſes the nuptials go 
Of theſe our dear-beloved ſolemniz'd; 
And thence. retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. ee +75 
Pro. T'll deliver all, | | | 
And 1 you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
Add fail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 
Your royal fleet far off: My Ariel, chick, 
hat is thy charge: Then to the elements 
Re free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe you draw near. 


Exeunt omnes. 


Spoken by Proſpero. 


OW my charms are all oer-throw?s, 
And what ſtrength I have's mine own, 
Which is moſt faint : and now tis true 
1 muſt be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples. Let me not, 
Since I have my Dukedom got, \ 
And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare iſland by your. ſpell : 
But releaſe me from my bands, 
With the help of your good hands. 
Gentle. breath of yours my ſails 
Muſt fill, or elſe my project fails, 
Which was to pleaſe. For now I want 
Spirits t enforce, art to enchant ; 
And my ending is deſpair, 
Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer; 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy it ſelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your indulgence ſet me free, 
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remsti Perſoos . 


Txxxxvs Bl f Ka rn 
Egeus, an Athenian Lord. 
Luyſander, in love with Hermia. 
Demetrius, in love with Hermia. 
Quince, the Carpenter. 
| | Snug, the Joiner. f 5 | 
Bottom, the Weaver. + e 
Flute, the Bello mende. ' 


4 g_  ... 0 


I 5 Snowt, the Tinker. « 
"F Staryeling, the Tailor, 
3 Hippolita, Princeſs of the Ainiarons, betrathed to Theſe 
1% Hermia, Daughter to Egeus, in love with n 
= mm in love with Demetrius. f 
1 

1 Titania, Queen of the Ga” 
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|= | Other Faire ies attending on the King and Queen 
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Of our ſolemnities. 
The. Go, Philoſtrate,.. . N r 
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r 
merriments, 


New bent in heaven, {ſhall behold the nige 
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But I will wed thee in another key, 
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Turn melancholly forth to funerals, 
The; pale companion is not for our pomp. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 


With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


* 


Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander,. and Demetrius. | 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke. 
Ihe. Thanks good Egeus; what's the news with thee? 

Ege. Full of vexation, come I with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 8 
Stand forth Demetrius. My noble lord, 

This man hath my conſent to marry her. 

Stand forth Lyſander. And, my gracious Duke, 
This hath bewitch'd the boſom of my child. 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haft giv'n her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-takens with my child: 

Thou . by ory, bee 3 ſung, 

Wich feigning voice, ; verſes of feigning love, 
And gol th im rellion of her fantalie 8 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweet-meats, (meſſengers 
Of ſtrong preyailment, in unharden'd youth), 1 
Wich cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart, 
Kara * her o warming ul pete due to me, 
fo ſtubborn: harſhneſs. And, my gracious Duke, + 
2 0 ws 15 not here before Yor Grace: 
Conſent to marry with Demetris. 
I beg the ancient pore 2... -» #6. 46 
As the is mine, I may @ſpoſe' of fer: 
Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 


7 
F& 


1 in t 1 Noetzel Kor: RA 
The. What ſay you,” Hermia? be adyis'd, fair maid, 


your beauties?" yea dad o. 

To whom.you are but as a form in wax 

din his power 
. 
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To leave the figure, or disfigure it ;- 
Demetrius is a worthy. gentleman... 
Her, So is Lyſander.--  _ ; 
The. In him elf he is; | 5 
But in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the wort hier. 
Her. I would my father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look. 
Her. I do. intreat your Grace to pardon me: 
I know not by what pew'r J am made bold, 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty _ 
In ſuch a preſence here to plead: my thoughts: 
But I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this cafe, _ 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the. ſociety of men. | 
Therefore, fair Hermia,. queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, not yielding to your father's choice, 
You can endure the liyery of 3 | 
For aye to be in ſhady eloiſter NW 4dz. 
To live a barren ſiſter all your life, CEO 
; Canning faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon? 
5 Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
„10 1 ſuch maiden pilgrimage ! 
. But \ earthlier happy is the roſe di i'd, 
Than that, which withering on the virgin thorn, 
- WW Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. _ 
| Her. So will. J grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 


8 
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Fre I will yield my virgin patent u 
90 Unto his lordſhip, 1 Foſs anwiſh'd yoak 

My:ſoul conſents not to give Sov'reignty. 
05 The. Take time to 1 and by the next new moon,. 
(he ſealing day betwixt my love and me, 
id: For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip) N | 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 1 | 


for diſobedience to your father's will; | 
Or elſe to wed Demerrins, as he would; 7 
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Thy erazed title to =y certain right. 
| r 


And ſhe is mine, a 


And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, doats 


Come my . what cheer my love? 


- 


Or on Diana's altar to proteſt 
For aye, auſterity and fingle life. 
Dem, Relient ſweet Hermia, and Tyſander yield 


Lyſ. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's; do you marry him. 
Ege, Scornful Lyſander ! true, he hath my love; 
Aud what is mine, my love ſhall render him. 
| nd all my right of her 
I do eſtate unto Demetrius. F 
Lyſ. I am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt: my love is more than his: 
My fortune's ev'ry way as fairly rank d, 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius 
And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia. 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 
Demetrias (I'll avouch it to his head) F<: 
Made love to Nedar's da er, Helena, 


Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry, 
Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant mann. 
The. I muſt confeſs that 1 have heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius thought t' have ſpoke thereof; 
But being over-full of ſelFaffairs, 8 7 
My mind did loſe it. But Demetrius come, 
And come Egeus, you ſhall go with me, 
I have. ſome private ſchooling for you both. 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm your ſelf Wt 
To fit your fancies to your father's will;; 
Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate) 
To death, or te a vow of ſingle life. 


ccc EIGEN 


Demetrius and Egeus go along, 

I muſt employ you in ſve Vene 

7 our nuptials, and confer with you 

Of ſomething nearly that concerns your ſelves. 
. Ege, With duty and deſire we follow you. 3 7 
Xs ew 8 "SCE 
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ie 
Manent Lyſander and Hermia. 


Ly/. How now, my love? why is your cheek fo pale ? 
How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? 
Her. Belike for want of rain, which I could well 
Zeteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
Ly/. Hermia, for ought that ever I could read, 
Could eyer hear by tale or hiſtory, i | 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth, 
But either it was different in blood ?!!! 
Hier. O croſs! too high, to be enthrall'd to loye. 
Lyſ. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years — ._ 
Hier. O ſpight! too old, to be engag'd to young. 
Ly/. Or elle it ſtood upon the choice of b friends 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye. 
Ly/. Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, 
War, death, or ficknefs did lay ſiege to it; 
Making it momentary as a Jound, ., 
Swift as a ſhadow, ihort as any dream, 
Brief as the lightning in the f collied night, 
That (in a ſpleen) unfolds both heav'n and earth; 
And ere a man hath power to fay, Behold! _ 


* 


The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; 


So quick bright things come to confuſion. 

Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſt, 
It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny « 
Then let us teach our tryal patience : 


| Becauſe it is a cuſtomary eroſs, 


As due to love, as thoughts and dreams and fighs, 
Wiſhes and tears, poor fancy's followers! 
Ly/. A good perſuaſion ; therefore hear me, Hermia: 

I have a widow-aunt,. a dowager | © ; 

Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child ; 

From Athens is her houſe remoy'd ſeven leagues, 

And ſhe reſpe&s me as her only fon. 

There, gentle Hermia, may I: marry thee, 

And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
G4 3 | 
F Beteem, or pour down upon em. b merit. 
1 collied or black. 


Can- 
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Cannot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me, then 
Steal forth thy father's hoùſe to-morrow night; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena 
To do obſervance e to the morn of MA,, 
There will 1 ſtay for thee. _ goes 
Her. My good e 
I ſwear to thee by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus dov ess 
By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves, 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queen, 
When the falſe Trojan under fail was ſeen; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever women ſpoke; 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will 1 meet with the. | 
Ly/.. Keep promiſe, love. Look here comes Helena. 
SCENE III. fa | 
Enter Helena, 2 
Her. God ſpeed fair Helena, whither. away ? 
Hel, Call you me. fair? that fair again unſay, 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! 
Your eyes are load-ſtars, and your tongue's. ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when haw-thorn. buds ap pear. 
Sickneſs is catching : oh were fayour ſo, 
Your words I'd catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My 8 1 ſnould catch your tongue's ſweet melody. 


Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, : 
The reſt I'Il give to be to you tranſlated, -, | 
/ 
8 


4 oy 
nw 


. 


O teach me how you look, and with what art 
Lou ſway the motion of Demetrius heart? 
Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me til]. 
Hel. Oh that your frowns would teach my {miles 
ſuch skill! pag 
| Hier. 
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Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me loye. _.. 
Hel. Oh that my pray'rs could ſuch affection move! 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. \ 
Her, His Folly, Helena, is none of mine. 
Hel, None but your beauty, would that fault were 
mine! o 
Her. Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my face, 
Ly/ander and my ſelf will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Ty ſander ſee, 
Seem'd Athens like a Paradiſe to me. 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell, . . 
That he hath turn'd a heaven into hell? © 
Ly/. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold; : . | 
To-morrow night, when Phibe doth behold ' _. 
Her ſilver viſage in the wat'ry glaſs, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
(A time that lovers flights doth ftill conceal) 
Through Athens” gate have we devis'd to ſteal,” | 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and - _ 
Upon faint primroſe beds were wont to lye, , 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels {well'd;........ 
There my n- and my. ſelf ſhall meet, 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek newifriends and ſtrange companions. - 
Farewel ſweet play- fellow; pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee d thy Demetrius 
Keep word Lyſander, we muſt ſtarve our ſight 
From lover's food, till morrow deep midnight. 
Foo TORR tr hr Exit Hermia. 
'Lyſ. 1 will, my Hermia. Helena ad ien. 
Ast you on him, Demetrius e doat on you! [Exit Eyſand, : 


air 


1 Hel. How happy ſome, o'er otherſome can be! | 
| Through. Athens I am thought as fair as ſhe, | 
| But what of that; Demetrius thinks not ſo : 2 | 
| 
o > 5» oe s ©» 4 ; ' 
admiring of his qualities. 1 | 
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Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity: 4 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind; 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haſte. 

And therefore is love laid to be a child, 

Becauſe in choice he often is beguil'd, 1 

As waggith boys themſelves in game forſwear, 

So the boy Love is perjur'd eyery where, 

For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, | 
He hail'd down oaths that he was only mine; 
And when this hail ſame heat from Hermia felt, 
So he diſſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
Then to the wood will he to-morrow night 

Purſue her; and for this intelligence 

If 1 have thanks, it is a dear expence. 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain 
To have his fight thicher, and back again. = [Exit 


— 


Enter Quince, _ Bottom, Flute, Snowt, and 
1 704 tarveling. 
vin, TS all our company here? 
wy I Bot. You 50 beſt to call them generally 
man by man, according to the ſcrip. | 
Quin, Here is the ſcrowl of exery man's name, 
which” is thought fit through all Athens, to play in 


ae 
SCENE IV. 


our enterlude before the Duke and Dutcheſs, on his 


* 


wedding - day at night. 

Bot. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the play 
treats on; then read the names of the actors; and ſa 
grow on to a point. _ 

Quin. Marry, ' our play is the moſt lamenta 
medy and moſt cruel death, of Fyramus and Thish 

iece of work I aſſure you, and 


Bot. A very good | 
a merry. New 200d Pere Vince, call for . + 


% 
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actors by the ſcrowl. Maſters ſpread your ſelves. 

2 Anſwer as L call you. Nic Bottom the weaver. 

ot, Ready : name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Quin. Tou, Nick Bottom, are {et down tor Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramus, a lover, or a tyrant? 

uin. A lover that kills himſelf moſt; gallantly for 
love. | 1 | 

Bot, That will ask ſome tears in the true perform- 
ing of it; if I do it, let the audience look to their 
eyes; I will move ſtorms; I. will condole in ſome 
meaſure. To the reſt yet, my chief humour is for 
a tyrant; I could play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear 
a cat in. To make all ſplit the raging rocks, and 
ſhivering ſhocks ſhall break the locks of priſon- gates 
and Phibbas - carr ſhall ſhine from far, and make and 
mar the fooliſh fates— This was lofty. Now name 
the reſt of the players. This is Ercles vein, a tyrant's: 
vein; a lover is more condoling.. | 

Quin, Francis Flute the bellows-· mender. 

Flu. Here Peter Quince... | 

Quin. Lou muſt take Thisby on you. 
Flu. What is Thisby,. a wand'ring Knight? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love. | 
Flu. Nay faith let not me play a woman, I have a l 
beard: coming. os | 

Quin, That's all one, you ſhall play it in a mask, 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as-you will. 

Bot. An I. may hide my face, let me play Thisby 
too; I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Thiſne,. 
Thiſne; ah Pyramus my lover dear, thy Thisby dear, 
and lady dear, e | | 

Vin. No, nog you muſt play Pyramus; and Flute, 
„„ 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Quin. Robin Starvelin the taylor. 

Star, Here Peter Quince. . 

Quin. Rabin Starveling, you mult play Thisby's mother. 
Tom Snowt the tinker. * 

Snewt.. Here Peter Quince... 


/ a T7 me 
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draw a bill of properties, ſuch as our play wants. 1 
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Quin. Lou Pyramns's father; my ſelf, | Thisby's- fa. 


ther; Snug the joiner, you the lion's part; 1 hope 


there is a play fitted | Fi Ft * 
Snug, Have you the lion's part written? pray you 

if it be, give it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 

Nein. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 


but roaring. 


- Box. Le me play the Lion too, I will roar, that 1 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will 
roar, that J will make the Duke ſay, let him roar a- 


gain, let him roar again 


Dein. If you ſhould do it too terribly,” you would: 


fright the Dutcheſs ' and the ladies, that they would 


| thriek, and that were enough to hang us all. 77115 , 


All. That would hang us every*mother's ſon. 

Bot. I grant you friends, if you ſhould fright the. 
HAdies out of their- wits, they would have no more diſ- 
cretion but to hang us; but I will aggravate my voice 


fo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; 
Iwill roar you an twere any nightingale. 


uin. You can play no part but Pyramus, for Py- 
ramus is a ſweet-fac'd man; a proper man» as one 


ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely gentleman- 


Ie man: therefore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 
Bot. Well, 1 will undertake it. What beard were 
1 beſt to play it in? 
Sin. Why what you will. 4 
Bot. I will diſcharge it in either your ſtraw. colour 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple- in- grain 
beard, or your French-crown-colour'd beard, your 
perfect yellow. | | 
Vin. Some of your French-crowns have no hair at 


all, and then you will play bare-fac'd. But maſters 


here are your parts,. and Iam to intreat you, requeſt 
you, and deſire you to con them by to-morrow night; 
and meet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the 


ton; by moon: light, there we will rehearſe; for it 


we meet in the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, 
and our devices known. In the mean. time 1 wall 


Bot. 


SM & KfL on 5s #8 
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Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 
obſcenely and courageouſly. Take pains, be perfect, 
adieu. ot} bo 2 Sie rg 0 2 | 53 

Gin. At the Duke's oak we meet. 
Bot. Enough, hold or cut, bowſtrings. [ Exeunt. 
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Enter. 4 Fainy at one door, and Puck or Robin- 
gooqfellowy at another. | 


1 an 5 % - | - Pv. C 1 Sa | 5 i | 
ow now ſpirit, whither wander you? 
| Fai, Oyer hill, over dale, | 


— Through buſh, through briar, 75 | 


Over park, over pale, | 
4 | y | 
Through flood, through fire, | 
i do wander every where, | 
Swifter than the moon's-ſphere ; | 


And I ſerye the Fairy Queen, | 
To dew her orbs upon the green; | 
The cowſlips tall her penſioners be, . 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee, 
Thoſe be rubies, Fairy favours: 

In thoſe freckles live their favours: - 


at I muſt, go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 

S And hang a pearl in every cowllip's ear. 

|t Farewel thou lob of ſpirits, 1'll be gone, 

t; Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. 

e Puck, The King doth keep his revels here to-night, 
if Take heed the Queen come not within his ſight, 
Vs For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 

ill Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 


: A lovely boy ſtobn from an Indian King: | 
. She neyer had ſo ſweet a changeling; d 
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And 1 Oberon ould have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wid; 
But he per-force with-holds the loved boy, 


Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her joy. 


And now they never meet in e or Tan- N 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar- light ſheen, 
But they do f ſquare, that all their elves for fear 
Creep into acorn cups, and bide them there. 

Fai. Or 1 er ur ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ok, and knavilh' ſprite: / | 
Call'd Reb 1 Are you not he, 
That fright the maidens of the villagree, 
Skim mi k po ſometimes labour in the. quern, 
'And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife churn ; ; 
And ſometime make the drink to- bear no-barme,. 
Miſ-lead night-wand'rers,. laughing at their harm? 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work, and they ſhall have good luck. 
* not gs ou- he ? 

hou ſpeak'ſt aright; 
J am * merry wand' rer of the ni r 
I jeft to Oberon, and make him ſmile 
— 25 I a fat and bean- fed horſe beguila, 
eighing in likeneſs of a ſilly foal : 
ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 

10 very likeneſs of a roaſted F crab, | 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her Ii s J. bob; © 
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale. 
The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three- foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
Then ſlip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cou 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe; 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear 
A merrier hour was never waſted there. 
But make room, fairy, here comes Oberon... 

Fal. And here my miſtreſs: would that he were gone. 


r cn 
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0575, 1 eee 
Enter Oberon Ring of Fairies at one door with his 
train, and the Queen at another with hers. 


* 


Ob. Ill met by moon Un, proud Titania. 
Queen, What, jealous Oberon? fairy, skip hence} \ 
I have forſworn his bed and company.  * * 
Ob. Tarry raſh wanton, am not IT thy lord? 
Veen. Then I muſt be thy lady; but 1 know 
When thou waſt ſtoll'n 22 from fairy land, 
And in tlie ſhape of Corin ſate all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
To am'rous Phillida. Why art thou 4 
Come from the fartheſt ſteep of India? 
But that forſooth the bouncins Amazon, 
Your buskin'd miſtreſs and your warrior Loye; 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded; and you come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 
O. How can'ſt thou thus for ſhame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theſeus? . 
Didſt thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From a Perigune, whom he raviſhed, 10/9 
And make him with fair Ægle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa ? | 
Queen, Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſie: l 
And never ſince the middle ſummer's ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent of the fea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
| But with th whine thou haſt diſturb'd our f. port, 
Therefore the winds piping to us in vain, _ 
As in revenge have luck d up from the ſea 
Contagious which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made ſo proud, | 
That they have over-boru their continents.” 


1 The 
2 Ferigenia. Vid, Plut. vit. Theſei, e 
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The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoak in vain, 
The ploughman Joſt his [Weat, and the green corn- 

Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard, 

The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows are fatted with the murrion flock; | 

The nine-mens morris is fill'd up with mud, 

And the queint mazes in the wanton green 

For lack of tread. are undiſtinguiſhable. | 

The human mortals want their winter here, 

No night is now with hymn-. ox carol bleſt; 

Therefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 

Pale in her anger, waſnes all the air; 

That rheumatick diſeaſes do abound, _ 

And thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee 

The ſeaſons alter; hoary-headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe, - 

And on old Hyem's chin and icy crown 

An od'rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds 

Is as in mockery ſet, The ſpring, the ſummer, .- 

The chiding autumn, angry winter, change 

Their wonted liveries; and th' amazed World 

By their increaſe now. knows not which is. which; 

And this ſame progeny of evil comes. ; 

From our debate, from our diſſention, 

We are their parents and original. | 

Ob. Do you amend it then, it lyes in you. | 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy: 


& 


To be my f henchman 5 
Veen. Set your heart at- reſt .,. 
The fairy-land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order, 
And in the ſpiced Indian air by: night 
Full often ſhe hath goſſipt by my Te, 1 


And ſat with me on Neptune s yellow ſands, 
Marking th' embarked traders of the flood, 
When we have laught to ſee the fails conceive, . 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind: 
Which ſhe with, pretty and with ſwimming gate 
| Fu. öollowing 
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following (her womb then rich with my young ſquire) 


Would imitate, and ſail upon the land. 
To fetch me trifles, and return gain, 0 45727 off Þ 
As from a: voyage rich with merchandize. 


But ſhe being mortal, of that boy did die, 
And for her ſake 1 do rear up her boy, 
And for her ſake I will not part with him. 
Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
ding-day. 


| Aueen. Perchance 'till after Theſeus' wed 

If you will patiently dance in our round,” 

And ſee our moonlight revels, go with us 

If not, ſhun me, and 1 will ſpare your haunts. 
Ob. Give: me that boy, and I will go with thee.  - 
Queen, Not for thy fairy kingdom. Elves away: 

We ſhall chide downright, if 1 longer ftay. [ Exeunt. 
0b. Well, go thy way; thou. ſhalt not from this 

grqye, _ 1 1 5 

Till I torment thee for this injury——,' 

My gentle Puck come hither; thou remember ſt. 

Since once I ſat upon a promontory, _—. 

And heard a Mermaid on a Dolphin's bacx 

Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 

That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong, 

And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 

To hear the ſea-maid's mufick, 

Puck. I remember. +1 : 
Ob, That very time I ſaw, but thou could'ſt not, 


1 


Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd; a certain aim he took | 
At a fair 4 Veſtal, throned by the weſt, 1 
And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts; 


But I might fee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft 


Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the wat'ry moon, 
And the: Imperial Votreſs paſſed on) 81711 £1 
In maiden meditation, fancy- fre. 
Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell, 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower; 


Before, milk-white, now purple with loye's wound, 6 


= 


. A compliment to Queen Elizabeth, 
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And maidens call it, love in idleneſs. 
Fetch me that flow'r; the herb I. ſhew'd- chee once; 
The juice of it on ſleeping eye · lids laid; 

Will make er man or woman madly doat 

Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 

Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again 

Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league, 
Puck. 1'1l put a girdle von aboun che earth. | 

In forty minutes 1 4 [Exit 
Ob. Having once this juice, ine 361 

PI watch Tania when ſhe is aſleep, _ | A 

And drop the liquor of it in her eye: 8 

The next thing which ſhe waking looks upon; | 

(Be it on lyon, bear, or wolf, or bull, , 

Or medling monkey, or on buſie ape) 55 

She ſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love: | 

And ere I take this charm off from her 2 + 

(As I can take ir with another herb) 

I'll make her render up her page to me, 
But who comes here? I am inviſible, L 93 ] 
And I will over. hear their conference... EE | 
„ C ENE ur. Fi 
Enter Demetrius, Helena following him. 
Dem. 1 love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia © 1 
The one I' ftay, the other ſtayeth me. 
Thou told ſt me Ne were ſtol'n into this wood; ] 
And here am 1; dhe + wood within this wood, | . 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. Tp p 
Hence get thee gone, and follow me no- more. , 
Hel, You draw me, you. hard-hearted adamant, \ 
But yet you draw not iron; for my heart 
Is true as ſteel. Leave you your pow'r to draw, ( 
And 1 ſhall have no pow'r to follow you. 1 
Dem. Do 1 entice you? do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth | | 1 
Tell you I do not and cannot loye you? 1 


+ wood, or mad, wild, raving 


. 2 coco a ww 4 as as -..A 


Hel, 
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Hel. And ev'n for that do I love thee the more, 
I am your ſpaniel, and Demetrius. 

| The more you beat me I will fawn on you: 
Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 
Negle& me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. | 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high reſpe& with me) 
Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog? _.. 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpit 
For I am ſick when I do look on tile. 

Hel. And I am fick when I look not on yeu. 

Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the city and commit your ſelf 4 
Into the hands of one that loves you not, 

To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a defart place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity, 

Hel, Your virtue is my privilege ; for that 
It is not night when I do ſee your face, 

Therefore I think I am not in the night, 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company, 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 
Then how can it be ſaid T am alone, 

When all the world is here to look on me? 

Dem. I'll run from thee and hide me in the brakes; 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts, 5 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 

Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 
= flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe; | 
The dove purſues the griffin, the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch * tyger. Bootleſs ſpeedl 
When cowardiſe purſues, and valour flies. 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 
Or if you follow me, do not believe 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. | 

Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town and field 

You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius, 
Tour wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex: 


We 
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We cannot fight for love, as men may do; /. | - 


We ſhou'd be wood, and were not made to Woo 


I follow thee; and make a heav'n ofchellll 
To die upon the hand 1 love ſo well. I Exeunt. 
Vol een iet id ni ee am Beis 
8 C E N E IV. 1 | 
0b. Fare thee well, nymph; ere he doth leave this 
CELL . 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy loye. 
Haſt thou the flow'r there ? welcome, wanderer.. 


ol ery or 
Puck. Ay, there it is, "I | 

Ob. I pray thee give it me; 5 
I know a bank whereon the wild time blows, 
Where oxſlip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er-cannopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet musk roſes, and with eglantine, 
There. ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flow'rs, with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enammel'd skin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy inn: 
And with the juice of this I'll ſtreak her eyes, 
And. make her full of hateful fantaſies. 


Take thou ſome of it, and feek through this grove; 


A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 

With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes, 

But do it when the next ting —_— 
May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 
By the. Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond of her; than ſhe upon her love; 
And look you meet me ere the firſt cock crow; 


Buck, Fear not my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 


[Exeunt. 


1 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Queen of fairies, with ber train. 


Queen. Come, now a roundel, 00 a Fairy ſong: 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 
Some to kill cankers in the musk-roſe buds, | 
Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats: and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and ae 
At our queint ſpirits. Sing me now aſleep, 


Thad to >/your as a: an. let me reſt. 


* 


| Fairies Ting. 


You DOG ſnakes with . rongue, | 
' Thorny hed ehogs, be not ſeen, © 5 

Newts and blind worms, do no wrong. 
Core not ner our fairy: , 20 3297, N 
Philomel "with melody, 101 Sg ek 
'Smmg in your ſweet lalaly, 8 
Talla, fulla, lillaby, lulla, lall a, tllaby : 1 
Nebel harm, nor Tell nor e it. 


Come our lovely. Jedy vg 940 ure Fe if 
2 S -,Iv6! 


© & good wight. wither a 
e; TICS; 7? qs } 
Oni : to 2 rag. i 2347 © vl 
+ 94703 92192 80 I Sc! FEELS Bt 19k 
Weaving irs "oy 01 herb; UDW „ t 
Hence *you long- leg d ſpitiners;" hence's 15 
Beetles black approach not naar, 
Worm nor ſail do no offencde. 
Philome with melody, &E. SS 
8 68-58. 14/4 „s. 1. 2 
. 15114 Ft 96 1 Fairy. ae een woH 
Hence , e all ie au. SPLICE 11 


One aloof and Centinel, F lesen Fairi 


Enter Oberon. 
ob. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 
Do it for thy true love take 
Love and languiſh for his ſake; 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, _ 

Pard,. or boar with briſtled hair, 

In thy eye what ſhall appear, 


i 5 When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dee; 
Wake when ſome vile thing is near. [Exit Oberon 


- SCENE VI. 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 


TE,. Fair love, 7 
And to ſpeak troth, I haye forgot our wei 
We'll reft us, Hermia, if you think it good, 
Aud carry for the comfort of the day. _- 
Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Ly/. One turf ſhall ſerve as pi 
One heart, er- two 8 2 one 27 : 
Hier. Na Lyſander, for my ſake, my dear, 
Lye flirther of et, do nos lye fo Sow. 22 
Lyſ. O take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence, 
Love takes the meaning in love's conference, | 
I mean that my. heart unto yours is knit, 
So that but one heart can you make of it: 
Two boſoms interchained with an cath, 
So then two boſoms, and a ſingle troth: 
Then by your ſide no bed-room me deny; 
For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 
Her. Lyſander riddies-very prettily ; 
Now be ſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lyſander ly'd. _ 
Bur gentle friend, for love and curteſie 
_ Lye further off in human modeſty; 


* — 


5 | Such 


ou faint with wandring in the wood; 


low for us borly 


' ty fre fy fy 


| 0 Nigbi's 


Such Grating as may well be faid , | 7 
Becomes @ virtuous: batchelor. and „ 
So far be diſtant, and good night ſweet friend. 
Thy love ne'er alter till thy ſweet life end. 
Lyf. Amen, amen to that fair prayer, 57 L. 
And then end life when I end 10 17 
Here is my bed; ſleep give thee all reſt. _ 
Her. With half tr win the wilhey' fam be preſt! 


"ihe fot, 
6) — Emer Pack. 3 51 of 


Puck, Through _ foreſt have. I OY N 
But Athenian find I none, | 
On whoſe eyes 1 might approve .. 

This flower's force in ſtirring love: I 

Night and ſilence! who is here? 

Weeds of 4rhevs be doch wert <LI r 28 cl 
This is he, my maſter ſaid, vil: Hanoi ii 
Deſpiſed >" thenian maid? I al + 518 W 
And here the maiden ſleeping 3 pity 160 

On the dank and dirty ground. <0) 269 ot. 
Pretty ſoub: : The durft not lie 
Near to this lack-love, this kill curtelle] 

Churl, pow ty eyes I throw —_ 

All the id charm doth o-We :: has ey | 
When thou 3 let: love forbiS. 11 | | 
| Sleep his ſeat on why 8 nf [2 10% lim o 1 
o awake when Lam Ich er nom To Ilie af | 
For I my} _ 10 
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Enter Denen, and Helena Tanning; 
Hel. Stay; o thou Mens Pots Denne vo. 
Damn; 1 charge ther hence, and do not haunt mie thus. 
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leave ine? donor” ſo. 
Dem. * e Falone will, g. 
4 | Of xi Deinetrins) 
uch 9 1 Hel, 


Ss: 4 Millfummer-Night's Dream. 
* O I am out er this fond chace: p 

= e mo ray er the. er is my CONT 29H | 

Happy NN vwereſoc'er ſhe: WER. os *.1c% IM « 

For ſhe hach bleſſed and attractive eyes. 8 

. How camè her eyes ſo bright? not with. Galt chars; 3 J 

If ſo, my eyes are oſther waſh'd than her: ] 

No, no, I àm as ugly as a bear: ( 

For beaſts that meet me run away for fear. 8 
Therefore no marvel, tho' Demetrius 

Do (as a monſter) fy my preſence thus, £ 

What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine, i F 

1 

C 

A 


Made me compare with — s ſphery ___ * 
But who is here? Lyſandet on the ground: 0 
Dead or aſleep? I ſee no bloud, no wound: . "7 wy” 


Lyſander, if you live, 2 Sir awake. ' W 5 

Ly/. And run thro* fire Wal for 2 leer et | 0 

3 raking. Ai 
F  * Tranſparent Helen, 9 — e art, Ws. Ti 
That through thy boſom makes melſee thy _ 

Where is Demetrius ? Oh How:fit a word r. 


Ts that vile name, Ito periſni on _ word? Ay 
. .. Hel. Do not ſay fo; Lyſander,' * not Wit > 2111 0) WY ty 
What tho” he love your Fra? lord, What tho“! Me 
Yet Hermia ſtill: loves>you!; then be content. |! © | ; ' Wan 


A TRY 


Lyſ. Content with Hermiz? no: I do repent: 1 
The tedious minutes I/ wirh der bare ae G9 4%! 
Not Hermia, but Helon@'1' love: Jy h 115 7 WAL 
Who will not change a raven r 8 E zig N Spe 
The will of man is by his reafan yi ot No, 
1 ſays you are the worthiet mad. Pr 
Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon; | 
$0 I bein young Till now flot rip td reaſon, 

F- And touching now the point of human skill, 
Reaſon becomes the rharſtial to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes, whats. I o'erlook 
Love's ſtories, Written in love's richeſt book. 
| Hel; -Wherefore eL to:this keen mnck'ry hora 
When at yaur hands did, I deſerve this ſohrn ?? 
* Is't not enough, ist not: ehiqugh, young) man, 
| That E did neter, no nor never can 

aA | Deſerye 
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> Wl Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 
But you muſt flout my inſufficiency 2 


* 


= 
* 


52 Good troth you do me wrong, good ſooth you do, 

tn ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo : 

But fare you well. | Perforce I muſt confeſs,, 

I thought you lord of more true gentleneſs : 

Oh, that a lady of one man refus'd, | 

Should of another therefore be abus'd ! [Exit. 
Lyſ. She ſees not Hermia; Hermia ſleep thou there, 

And never may'ſt thou come Lyſander near; 

For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 

The deepeſt loathing to a ſtomach brings; 

Or as the hereſies that men do leave 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive, - 

So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſie, | 

Of all be hated, but the moſt of me; 

And all my pow'rs addreſs your love and might 

To honour Helen, and to be her Knight. Exit. 
Her, Help me, Lyſander, help me, do thy beſt 

To pluck this crawling * from my breaſt: 

Ay me, for pity. what a dream was here? : 

Lyſander look how do I quake with fear; 

Me-thought a ſerpent eat my heart away, 

And d you fate ſmiling at his cruel prey:  ' © 

Lyſander ! what remov'd ? Ly/ander, lord! — 

What out of hearing, gone? no ſound, no word? 

Alack where are you? ſpeak, and if you hear, 

Speak of all loves; I ſwoon almoſt with fear. 

No, then I well perceive you are not nigh, 5 

Or death or you I'll find immediately. Exit. 
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ACT WM. SCENE L 
The Word. 


— Quinee, Snag, Bottom, Ftnte, Scout ad 
Starveling. 


The Nu of Fairies dying aflec. 


5 6 
Borrom. 
DRE we il met? 
enn. Pat, pat; and here's a marvel. Wl © 
* los convenient place for dur rehearſal, Wl * 
rns green plot Mall be our ſtage, this BY * 
255 1 hauthorn-brake our tyrigg houſe, and Wi l 
de will do it in actiôn, as we oy 0 By 
| ir before the Duke. a 

Bot. Peter Qabicr. | | 

Quir. What Na ft thou billly Bone th 

Ber. "There are things in this comedy of Pyramu ll be 
and Thishy, trat will never pleaſe, Flut, Pyramu f * 
muſt draw a fWörd to kill himſelf, which the ladies I 
cannot abide. How atifiver you that ? 3 d 


Snont. By'rlaken, a'parlous fear! fi 
Star. I believe we muſt leave the killing out, when b 
all is done. 1 
Bot. Not a whit, I have a device to ms all well; Le 
write me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeem o 2 
ſay, we will do nod harm with our Nor 8, and that 5 
Pyramus is notkill'd indeed; and for more better al i : 
ſurance tell them, that. I Pyramus am not Pyramu b. 


but Bottom the weaver; Yhis will put them out 0 
fear. | 
Sun 


£3 
% 
[; 
: 4. 
- 


— 


Najw, Well, awe Will have ſuch a prologue, and it 
ſhall be written in eight and ſix. 1 Hitt: 10 
Bet. No, make it wo more; let it be written in 
eight and „ | at 4342) © | 
Snout. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lien? 
Star. I fear it, I promiſe you. 
Bot. Maſters, you ought to confider with your ſelves; 
to bring in, God thidld us, a tion among ladies, is 
2 moſt dreadful thing ; for there is not a more fear- 
ful wild-fow! than your lion living; and we ought to 
look to it. een e 
Snout. Therefore another prologue muſt tell he is 
not a lion. | 58 % 
Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half his 
face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck, and he 
himſelf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus or to the 
ſame defect; ladies, or fair ladies, I would wiſh you, 
or I would requeſt qu, or I would intreat you, not 
ufa. to fear, not to tremble; my life for yours; if you 
this WY think 1 come hither as a lion, it were pity of my 
life; no, I am no ſuch thing, I am a man as other 
in 4o men are; and there indeed let him name his name 
and tell them plainly, he is S2#g the joiner. 
Vin. Well, it fhall be ſo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the moonlight into a cham- 
ber; for you know Pyramus and Thisby meet by 
moon- light. FS TOES | 
Inde Snug. Boch che moon ſhine that night we play aur play? 
Ber. A kalendar, a kalendar! look in the almanack ; 
find out moon-ſhige, find out-moon-fhine. SIRE 


when Quin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. a 
Bor. Why then may you leave a caſement of the 
| well; Lreat chamber window where we play open, and the 


moon may ſhine in at the caſement. | 
uin. Ay, or elſe one muſt come in with a bulk 
of thorns and a lanthorn, and ſay he comes to disf- 
gure ar to prefent the perſon of Moon-ſhine, Then 
there is another thing, we muſt have a wall in the 
great chamber, for Pyramus aud Thisby (ſays the ſto- 
ty) did talk through the chink of a wall. 
i H 2 | Snug 


— 
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_ Snug. You can never bring in a wall. What fly 


you, Bottom ? CEN Ah 5 35G. 4 

Bot. Some man or other muſt preſent Wall, and 
let him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome 
rough- caſt about him, to ſignify wall: Or let him 
hold his fingers thus; and through the cranny ſhall 
Pyramus and Thisby whiſper. 
Vein. If that may be, then all is well. Come, ſit 
down every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts. 
Pyramus, you begin; when you have ſpoken your 
ſpeech enter into that brake, and ſo eyery one accord- 
ing to his cue. 9 N 18 1 


SCENE IL 
| Enter Puck. 1 


Puck. What hempen home-ſpuns have we ſwag, 
| gering here, - | | 
So near the cradle of the fairy Queen? 
What, a play tow'rd? I'll be an auditor; 
An actor too perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, © 
Quin. Speak Pyramus; Thisby ſtand forth. b 
Pyr. Thisby, the flower of odious ſavour's ſweet. | 
Vin. Odours, odours. 7 21 | 
Pyr. Odours favours. fweet, , 
So, doth thy breath, my deareft Thisby dear: 
But hark, a voice! Ray; thou but here a while, 3 
And ** and by I will to thee appear. ¶ Exit Pyr. 
Puck, A ſtranger Pyramus than e'er plaid here ! [4fide. i ® 
Thiſ. Muſt I ſpeak nov? 
Quin. Ay marry. muſt you; for you muſt under- 
ſtand he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and is 
to come again. V 
- 1 Thiſ, Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly white of hue, 
Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant bryer, 
Moſt brisky Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jew, 
As true as trueſt horſe, that, yet 1094" aa tire, 
Il meet thee, Pyramas, at Ninny's tomb, 


* 
* 
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Quin. Ninus tomb, man; why you muſt not ſpeak 


that yet ; that you anſwer to Pyramus; you ſpeak all 


your part at once, cues and' all, Pyramys enter, 
your cue is paſt; it is never tire. 


Enter Pyramus. 


Thi. 0, as true as trheſt horſe, that yet would ne- 


ver tire. | | | 
Pyr. If I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine. 
Guin O monſtrous! O ſtrange! we are haunted; 
pray maſters, fly maſters, help. [The Clowns exeunt. 
Puck. I'll follow you, 1'll lead you about a round, 
Through bog, through buſh, through brake, through 
bran > 5 | „ 
ams a horſe I'll be, ſometimes a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire, 


And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn, 


Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. [Exiz. 


AT Bottom with an Aſs head. 
Bot, Why do they-run away? this is a knayery of 
them to make me afeard. 11 48 os 


Enter Snowt. 


Snowt, - O Bottom, thou art chang'd; what do I ſee 
en thee? 55 | 


Bot, What do you ſee? you ſee an aſs-head of your 
own, do you? F e 
Enter Quince. 


Quin, Bleſs thee Bottom, bleſs thee, thou art tranſl. 


lated. a þ _- - ol 


Bot. I ſee their knavery, this is to make an aſs af 
me, to fright me if they could; but J will not ftir 
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up 
and down here, and I will ſing, that they ſhall hear 
I am not afraid. ; | Sangs. 

| I 9 | The 


| 8 | | | — . . ; ; 
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, The Ouſel cock, ſo black of hue, 
. With orange-tawny bill, 
The throfile with his note ſo true, 


The wren with little quill. 5 p 
Veen. What angel wakes me from my flowry bed} 
| | [Sings waking, 
Bot. The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, 
The plain-ſong cuckow gray, | 
"Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer nay, x 
For indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a 
bird ? who would give a bird the lye, tho' he cry 
cuckow never ſo ? ESE] Fly 
Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again, 
Mine ear is much enaniour'd of thy note 
On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape, _ 
And thy fair virtue's force 5 de doth move me. 
Bot. Methinks miſtreſs you ſhould have little rea- 
ſon for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and | 
love keep little company together now-a-days. The ä 
more the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not 
make them friends. Nay, I can f gleek upon occaſion, 
Queen. Thou art as wiſe as thou art tiful. 
Bot. Not ſo neither: but if 1 had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, 1 have enough to ſerve mine 


I 


. own turn, | pong | 
Veen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go, 
Thou ſhalt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 


I am a ſpirit of no common rate; 0 

The ſummer till doth tend upon my ſtate, 

And I do love thee; therefore go with me, 

I'll give thee Fairies to attend on thee; | ye 
And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, Gi 


— | a ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſleep: ad 
And 1 will purge thy mortal groſsneſs ſo, 


That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 


- | SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


Encer Peaſebloſſom, Cobweb,. Moth, Muffardſeed,, 
„ ROW and four Fairies. N | 


1 Fair. Ready. 
21 Fair, And J. 
3 Fair. And 1. | 
4 Fair. And I, where ſhall we got? 
Queen, Be kind and courteous: to this gentleman. 
Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes, 
Feed him with aprieocks and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries, 
The honey bags ſteal from the humble bees, 
And for night tapers crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to bed, and to ariſe: 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 
To fan the — owns from his feeping eyes, 
Nod to him elves, and do him courtefies. 
1 Fair, Hail morta}, hail. | 
2 Fair. Hail. | 


your worſhip's name. 
Cob. Cobb. 


Bot. 1 ſhall defire-of you more acquaintance, good 


. JW maſter Cobweb; if I cut my finger, I fhall make bold 
vwith you. Your name, honeſt Gentleman; | 
Peaſe. Peafebloſſom. | 
Box, I pray you commend me to miſtreſs  Squ 
your mother, and to maſter Peaſtcod your father, 
Good maſter Peaſebloſſom, 1 ſhall defire of you more 
ep! aequaintance too. Your name I beſeech you, Sir? 
Muſ. Muſtardfeed. N 
Bet. Good maſter Muſfardſeed, I know your pa- 
vence well: that fame cowardly giant-like Ox-beef 
hath devour'd many a gentleman of your houſe. I 
NE promiſe you your kindred hath made my eyes water 


H 4 ere. 


7 Fair. Hail. 
Bot. I cry your workhip's mercy heartily, I beſeech 


* 


= — — — — 


e — 


Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 


When I did him at this advantage take, 


Sever themſelves and madly ſweep the sky; 


— 
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ere now. I deſire more of your acquaintance, go 
maſter Muſtardſeed.” *' 4 5 * | i 
Queen. Come wait upon him, lead him to my bower. 
The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye, 
And when ſhe weeps, weep ev'ry little flower 
Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity, | 


Tie up my love's tongue, bring him ſilently. [Exeunt. 


mmm. — INIT 1 
— — — —— 


SCENE Ww. 


Enter King of Fairies ſolus. 


05. T Wonder if Titania be awak d: 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which fhe muſt doat on in extremity } | | 
Here comes 2 meſſenger! how now mad ſprite, 

What night-rule now a this haunted grove? 

Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 

Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower,' 

While ſhe was in her dull and * | 
A crew. of patches, rude mechanica 1 L 


That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a P, | 
Intended for great Theſeus nuptial dax. 
The ſhallow'ft thick skin of that barren ſort 


Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake; 


An Aſs's nole I fixed on his head; 

Anon his Thisby muſt be anſwered, | 

And forth my minnock comes: When they him ſpy, 
As wild geeſe that the creeping fowler eye, 

Or rufſet-pated coughs many in ſort, _- 

Riſing and cawing at the gun's report, 


So at his Gght away his fellows fly, 
> RL, 2 And 
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And at our ſtamp here o'er and o'er one falls; _ 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls _ 
Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus ſtrong, 
Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. | 
For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch, | 
Some ſleeves, ſome hats; from yielders all things catch. 

1 led them on in this diftrated*fear,  _ 
And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: 
When in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 
Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an aſs. 
Ob. This falls out better than I conld dęviſe. 
But haſt thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 
With the love juice, as I did bid thee do? 

Puck. I took him ſleeping; that is finiſh'd too; 
And the Athenian woman by his fide,  _— 
That when he wakes of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 


"SORES. | 


Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


Ob. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athenian. 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O why rebuke you him that loves you ſo? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide, but 1 ſhould uſe thee worſe, 
For thou, I fear, haſt giv'n me cauſe to curſe : : 
If thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his fleep,. 

Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 

Ad kin te 1 

The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 

Ar he to me. Would he have ſtoll'n away 

from ſlee ping Hermia? I'll believe as ſoon 5 
This whole earth may be bor'd, and that the moon 
Ps. May through the center creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 

Her brother's noon-tide with th' Antipodes. 

k cannot be but thou haſt murder'd him, 

So ſhould a murtherer look, * dread, ſo grim. 


Sha Dem. 
nd . 
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Dem. 86 ſhould the · murther F ſo ſhould 9 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty: 
Yet you the murtherer look as bright and clear 
As yonder Kepus in her gſimm'ring vg Ha G6 
Hier. What's this to my 3 where is he? 
Ah good {nah wilt thou give him me? 
' Dem. Vad rather give his earcaſs to my hounds. 
17 — 3 out cur! thou driv'it de paſt the 
ounds 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou ſlain bing then 2 
Henceforth be never number'd org. 
O! once tell true, and even for wth | 
"Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awa ke? 
And haſt thou kill'd him ye O brave touch! 
Could not a worm, an adder do ſo — + 
An adder did it, for with doubler to 
Than thine thou ſerpent, never adder ung, 
Dem. You ſpend your ona miſpris'd mood; 
I am not guilt 21 s blood, | 
Nor is 5 nd for ought that I can tell. 
Her. 1 pray thee tell me then that he is well. 
Dem. And if I could, what fhould I get therefore 
Hier. A privilege never to ſee me more; 
And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: 
Ser me no more, whether he's dead or no. ¶ Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein, 
Here therefore for a while I will remain: 
So forrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow 
For debt that banken 1 doth ſorrow owe, 
Which now in fome wilt pay, 
If for his Tender here I * op woes ay. {Lies down, 


-SCENE VL 
Ob. What haſt thoudoge ? thouhaſt miſtaken quite, 
And laid thy love-juice on ſome true love's ſight : 
Of thy mi iſpriGon muſt perforce enſue 
' Some true love tarn'd, and not a falſe torn'd true. 


Puck. Then fate 0'er-rules, that ang wor Z 
A million fail, 8 5 i 


* the murtherer, 


ä n * 
"WK * a 
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ob. About the wood go ſwiſter than the wad, 
And Helena of Athens fee thou find. 
All fancy-lick he is, and pale of cheer, 
With ſighs of love that cofts the freſh blood dear; ; 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; 
VII charm his eyes * ſhe doth appear. 
Puck, 1 go, 1 go, look how I go, 1 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [Exit 
Ob. Flower of this purple dye, | | 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in app e of his eye! 
When his love he doth eſpy, 
Let her ſhine as 5 


As the Venus of th the 
When thou wak ft, if b. be by: 
beg of her for remedy, 

; Enter Puck: 


Puck, Captain af our fairy band, | 3 
Helena is here at hand, il 
And the youth miſtook by me 
Pleading for a lover's fee. 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be! 

0b. Stand aſide: the noife they make 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. | 
Pack. Then will yo at once woo one ; 55 
That muſt needs be ſ 2 alone. 
And thoſe things do | pleaſe me, 
That befal prepoſt'roully. 5 


uite, SCENE Vn. 
Eier Lyſander and Helens. 
roh TVB ſhould you think that I ſhould wopin ſcorn; 


1 of Scorn and deriſion never come in tears, 
ob. Look when T vow, T weep, and vows ſo born 


In their nativity all tru 1 appears: 7 


\ 


un, 


1 
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If you are men, as men you are in fhow, 
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How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you? 

Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true, 
Hel. You do adyance your cunning more and more; 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh holy fray! 

Theſe vows are Hermia's : will you give her o'er ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh; 

Your vows to her and me, put in two ſcales, 

Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 

Ty, I had no judgment when to her I ſwore. 
Hel. Nor none in my mind now you give her o'er, 
Lyſ. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
88 [awaking.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, perfect, 

. ivine, Ci 4” l 1 > 


To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne? 


Cryſtal is muddy; O how ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! 


| That pure congealed white, high Taurus ſhow, 


Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow 


- When thou hold'ſt up thy hand. O let me kiſs 


This Princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs.. 
Hel. O ſpight, O hell! 1 ſee you all are bent 
To ſet againſt me for your merriment : 
If you were civil, and knew courteſie, 

You would not do me thus much injury, 

Can you not hate, me as I know you do, 

But you muſt join in fouls to mock me too ? 


You would not uſe a gentle lady ſo: 

To vow and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When 1 am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and loye Hermia, 

And now both rivals to mock Helena. 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes 
With | tone deriſion: none of noble ſort 
Would ſo offend a virgin, and extort © 

A pour ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
 Lyſ. You are unkind Demetrius; be not ſo, 
For you love Hermia; this you know I know. 


22 


* 


And 
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And here with all good will, with all my heart, 


In Hermia's love I yield you up my part; ü 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 8 

Whom 1 do love, and will do to my death. 

Hel. Never did mockers waſte. more idle breath. 5. 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, I will none; 

If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 

My heart to her but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn'd,, 


And now to. Helen it is home return'd, 


There ever to remain. 1s 
Lyſ. It is not ſo. 


Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know;. 


Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear. | 2 
Look where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear. 


SGN 
a Enter Hermia. | 


Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, | 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes, 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, | 
It pays the hearing double recompence. : | 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found, 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to, thy ſound. | 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave me ſo? 42 
| Ly/. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth preſs 
to go? OY 
Her, What love could preſs Ly/ander from my ſide ? 
Lyſ. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide; 
Fair Helena, who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery O's and eyes of light. a : 
Why ſeek' ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee fo? _ 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think: it cannot be, 
Hel, Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racy; _.. 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three, 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpighe of me. 
Injurious Hermia, moſt ungrateful maid, _ 
Have you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriy'd 
To bait me with this foul derifiovn ? 9 k 
. 3 
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The ſiſters vows, . 
When we have chi the haſty-footed timo 


< For parting 854 O and is all forget? 
* All — frighdbip, — innocence? 


< We, Herma, like wo artificial OP | 
© Created with- our needles both one flower, 

© Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, 
Both warbling of one ſang, both in one key; 
c As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds 
© Had been incorp'rate. So we grew together, 


Like to a double-cherry, ſeeming parted, 


oO ” 


© But yet an union — Gs fy 
Two lovely berries ed on one ſtem, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, 


Two of the firſt life, coats in heraldry, 


Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 
And will yo rend —_— love aſunder, 
To join wit men in orning Our p friend ? 
It is not friendly, tis not — «>a 
Our ſex as well as 1 may chide you for it, 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 5 

Her. Helen I am amazed at your words: 


I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 


Hel. Have you not ſet Ly/ as in ſcorn 


To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 


And made your other love, Demetrius 
(Who even but now did ſpurn 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial ? wherefore ſpeaks he this 


To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 


Neny yaur loye, ſo rich within his ſoul, 
And tender me, forſooth, affection; 

But by n by your confent ? 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So bu upon with love, ſo fortunate; 
But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd ? 


This you ſhould pity rather than deſpiſe. 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean. by this; 
Hel. Ay do, perſeyer, countenſait ſad looks, PAR | 
: , Make. 


8 6 P __ ae We" * * 00 * =" 
, . y „ ee res Hs . — F 1 
a — 9 N * - 4 f * 
T % : 
— 
, * — 
* 
x - 
' 4 
» 


© Is all, the caunſel thet 
hours that we have ſpent, 


ms with his foot) 
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Make mouths upon me when I turn my back, 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweer jeſt ups _ 
This ſport well carcied ſhall be chronidled. - 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, 'tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remegy. 
To. Stay gentle Helena, hear my excule; 
My love, my lifa, my ſoul, fair Helena. 
Hel. O excellent! 1 

Her, Sweet, do not ſcorg,her ſo, 

Dem. If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Lyf. Thou canft compel. no more than ſhe entrear. 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength than her weak praiſe. 
Helen, 1 love thee, by my life 1 do; 
I ſwear. by that which 1 will loſe for thee, 

To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, J love thee more than he can do. 

Ly/. If thou ſay 10, withdraw and prove it toe. 

Dem. Quick, .come, > * 

Her. egg 3 tends all this ? 

L/. „ you Etkiope. 

eh Sg he'll feces Br | 
To break away, take on as he would follow, 

But yet come not; you are a tame man, go. 

Ly/, Hang off thou cat, thou burr ; vile thing let looſe, 
Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent. ; 

Her. Why are you grown ſo rude ? what change is this 
Sweet love! + | 

Lyſ. Thy love? out tawny- Tartar, out; 

Out loathed medicine; hated poiſon, hence. 

Her, Do you not jeſt? _ 

Hel; Yes h, and ſo do you. | 

Ly/. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 
Dem. I would 1 had your bond; for I perceive 
A weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word. 
Tyſ. What, ſhould I hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 
Although I hate her, I'H not harm her fo; L 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm than hate? 
Hate me! wherefore? O me! whataews, my * 


ä 
* 2 
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Am not I Hermia ? are not you "Lyſander : g 
T am as 1 w h er f 1 ; 
Since t youloy'd me; yet ſince night you eft me: 
Why —_— you left me N the e - 
In earneſt; ſhall 'I'ſay? | 
Ey. Ay by my life, 12 

| And never did defire to ſee thee more.” 

© Therefore be eut of hope, of queſtion, doubt; 

= Be certain, nothing truer; 'tis'no jeſt, 


«> ee i Y  Y eee too ns 


| That I do hate thee and love Helena. 5 
| Her.. O me, you' ju ler, oh you canker: Fü, 
= You thief of love; what; have you come * my 
And ſtoll'n my love's heart from him? 12 
Hel. Fine, i faith! | 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden finds; 
No touch of baſnfulneſs? what, will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue? 
Tie, ſie, you counterfeit, you puppet you. 
= Her. Puppet? why fo? ay, that ways go the game. 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made eompare 
Between our ſtatures; ſne hath urg'd. her height, 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him. 
And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, 
Becauſe I am fo dwarfiſh and ſo low? | 
How low am I, thou painted may 7 1 peak, 
How low am 1? 1 am not yet ſo © 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. * 
Hel. 1 pray you, though you mock me amen, 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt; 
I have no gift: at. all in ſnrew-iſnneſs; 
Fam a right maid for my cowardiſe 
Let her not ſtrike me. You perhaps ma think; 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower Un LINY: elf, 
That I: can match her. 
Hier. Lower! hark again. | 
Fel. Good. Hermia do not be ſo biker with | me, 
I evermore-did love you'Hermia, | 
Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong you, N 
"yes that, in love unto Demerrivs,. 5 Yi 
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| told bim of your ſtealth into the wood. 
A, follow*d you, for love I follow'd him, 
But he hath chid me hence, and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay to kill me too; 
And now, ſo 11 will let me quiet K. 

To Athens will I bear my "Folly bac 

And follow you no further. me go. 
You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why get you gone; who is't that hinders your. 

Hel. A fooliſh heart that I leaye here N 8 


Her. What, with Lyſander x _ . 
Hel. With Demetrius. | | 
Lyſ. Be not afraid, ſhe will —y eats — Helena. 
Dem. No Sir, ſhe ſhall not, Hou you take her part, 
Hel. O when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd z- 
she was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchool; 
And though ſhe be but little ſhe. is fierce, 
Her, Little again? nothing but lew and little? 
Why will you ſuffer her to Bout me r 
* ry come to — = 
. Get y you one ou dwarf, | 
You! 3 hind' ring renn n 
You bead, you dcorn. 
Dem, You are too officious | 
In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 
Never ſo little ſhew ad love to her, 
Thou ſhalt ab 105 | 
Ly/. Now the holds me not, 
Now follow it thou dar'ſt, to try + whoſo right 
Of thine or mine is moſt in Helena. 
Dem, Follow? nay III go with thee cheek * joy. „ 
ah this © Lyſander and Demetrius, 
Her. You miſtreſ: , all this coyl is long of you: 
Nay, go not back. 
Hel. J will not 0 you, I 
Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. 
| Your hands than mine are quicker for a fray, 
| I Vy legs are longer though to run away. 
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Her. 
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Her. I am ama d, and know not what to fay. 
eee 


Ob. This is thy negligenee: ſtill thou miſtak' ff, 

Or elſe committ't thy knaveries willingly. | 
| © Pouch; Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook. 

Did not yau tell me I ſhould know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on? | 
And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 
That I have nointed an Athenian's eyes; 
— — I glad ma any Ft; 
As this their-ja I eſteem a b fie df 7 ! 

Oh. Thou rk chaſe lovers foul v plice to Sght) 
Hie therefore, Rob, overcaſt the night, 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 
With droopi as black as Acberon,. 
And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray 25 
As one come not within: another's way. 
Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou like Demetrius; | 
And from each other Took thow lead them thus, 
_— their — ——— fleep 
With leaden and batty wi c 3 
Then cruſh chi bert into — — 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 
To take from thence all error with its _ 
And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted fight. 
When they next wake, all this deriſion 
Shall ſeem a dream and fruitleſs vifion; 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend 
With „ Whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee imploy, 
In to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 
And then I will her charmed 
From monſters. view, and all 


Edit. prim. 


e releaſe 
— ſhall be peace. 
Vc, 
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Puck. My lord, this nauſt be done with haſte, 

For night's ſwi "dragons cut the clouds full taft; | 

And yonder ſhines Auroras harbingor ; / 

22 whoſe approach ghoſts wandring here a 

home to church- yards; damned ſpirits. all, 

7 in croſs-way s and floods have 3 

Already to their mormy beds are go 

For fear Jeſt day ſhould look their — s 

They wilfully — themſelves from lig 

And muſt for aye. conſort with black-brow'd night. 
0b, But we are ſyiriss of another ſors 

1 with the morning-light have oft made ert 

And like a foreſter the groves may tread, 

Ey'n 'till the eaſtern gate all fiery red, 

Opening on Neptwwne with fair bleſſed beams, 

Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ſtreams. 

But notwithſtanding haſte, make no delay, 

We may effect this nels yetere day. [Exit Oberon, 
Puck. Up and down, up and down, 

I will lead them up and own: 

] am fear'd in field and town. 

Goblin, lead them up and down. 


Here comes one. 8 
. Lyf. Where art . proud Demetrius ? ſpeak thou 


noW, 


wh Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art 
thou? 


Lyſ. I will be with thee ! 
Puck, Follow me then to — ground. 


Enter Demetrius. 


Dem, Lyſander, ſpeak again; 
Thou * ry thou coward, art thou fled} ? 


Speak in ſome buſh: where doft thou hide thy bead! 
Puck, Thou coward, art thou e bragging to the ſtars, 
Tg] the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 


begging. 


And 


— 1 


— 


11 ” 4 — 5 575 


And wilt not come come recreant, come chou child, 
I'll whip thee with a rod, "He is Geng”! DE, 
That draws a ſword on thee. | 
Dem. Tea, art thou there? cn | 
Puat. ne, ny: N we'll wy" no manhood here 
| a Exeum. 
Ly/. He goes before me, and Kill dares me on; 
When 1 5 where he calls me, then he's gone, 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd than I: - 
I follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; [Shifting ls: 
That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 
And here- will reſt me. "Cole thou gentle day : 
5 155 dawn, 
For if but once thou We me thy pray lig! 
In find Demerrins, eee e n 8 


17 | Enter Puck and Demetrius. 5 ae 


115 Ho, hoſ ho, web wh comꝰſt thou not! 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt: for well 1 wot 


Thou runt'ſt before me, ſhifting every lace, 


And dar'ſt not ftand nor lbok me in the f ice... 


Where art thou? 


Puck. Come thou hither, 1m here. 
Dem. Nay then thou moet l me; thou ſhalt buy 
this dear, 
If ever I thy face h da day ig ſee, . 
Now go thy way: conftraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 


By day's We 2 to be viſi . Ie down. 


Enter Helena. 


el © weary aight, 0 long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine comforts from the Eaſt, 
That I may back to: Athens by-day-light, | 
From theſe that my ak company deteſt ; 


ild, 


$ 
1 
Wh, 


t, 


Here ſhe comes, curſt And, lad: 
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And ſleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me. a while from mine own company. 1 82 


Puck. Yet but three? come one more, 
Two of both kinds make up four. 


Cupid.is a knaviſh IT 
Thus to make poor females mad. | 


Enter Hertai. 


Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in wo, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with a 
Ican no further crawl, no further go; 
My le 7 can keep no pace with my deſires : 
Here will I reft me "till the break of day. 

Heav'ns ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray. [yes down. 
Puck, On the ground, ſleep ſound, 
Il apply, to your'uys, gentle lover, remedy. |} 

I [FSqueezing the juice on N 85 oye. 
When thou wal f, thou takꝰſt 
True delight, in the ſight, of thy Weiner lady's eye, 
And the country e known, 
That every man ſhould take his own, inp 2” 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown. | 
Jack ſhall have Jul, naught ſhall go ill, 
The man ſhall have his mare again, and all be wan 


r . (FO fp. 


q * 


; * 


Nuss / N — l mw 
A C T W. s 0 K N 'E (8 
The Wood. 


*s 


Enter Qeeer Rumler, Battom, * Ar naing, 
* nn en. At. 


A While I thy amiable chegks 8 1 
Aod flick musk roſes in thy lee 
) ſmooth'd head. 

—_— = thy. Hair lauge cars, ny gentle 


Bot. Where « Panſebleſorst 
Peaſe. Ready. 


Bor. Scratch my bead. Pegſobloſuw, Where's man 


ſieur Cob uub? 
0b. Read 3 
Bot. Monſieur C good monſieur get your 
e ee in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humble. 
on the top of a thiſtle, and good monſieur beg 
me | the honey-bag. Do not fret your ſelf too muc 
in the ation, monſieur; and good ſieur have a 
care the honey-bag break mot; 1 ſhould be loth to 
have 2  overflown' * — Where $ 
monſieur Muftardſeed? ©, 
Muſt. Ready. "Wu 
Bot. Give me thy F Nen PP” eur Muſtardſeed; 
pray you leave your curteſie, good monſieur. 
. What's your will ? 


+ "neafo (yorkſhire) for fiſt. 


Bot. 


F 
8 
G 
E 
Q 


F 9 N WOT, by 4 1 
— f * 9 n FI 1 >» 2 
xe b 
x 
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1 r monſrenr, bint to Car 
ſero Cobweb wo Sermah. I wnaft:to E. e non 


ſieur, for anerhiaks 1am aureetves -mirg about me 
face. And I am fwoh u tender uſs, if np hair doch 
but tickle me I mmuſt crack. 

Queen. t, wit Thou: hear ſome. . my 
ſweet love? _ 

Bot. I have a cexſonable good noe in ek, i 
us have the tongs und che bones. . 


| Muſh. "Tongs, aal me, 


Queen. Or ar. kwydet love, what thou Ae to dat. 

Bot. Tru perk of præwender; I could munch 
your good = inks I have a great deſire 
2 ottle of Jay: good hay, w oot kay tat no 
ellow. 

Veen. I have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek the 
fquirrels hoard, and fetch thee..new nuts, 

Bot, 1 had rather have Þ handful or .tyo.of dried 
peaſe. But I ptay you. lat none of your people ſtir 
me, I have an expolition of Neep rome upon me. 

Queen. Slenp thou, and Iwill Wind r e 
Fairies be gone, and be Alwaye away: | 
So doth the woadbine the ſwoet eee. 

Gently entwiſt; the female v fo | 
Enrings the barky e of the en. 


0 ** . 10 is. {denver thee? | 2 1 - 2 
? 22 Pack, - eb 
04, Welcome, good: Riis; 4. jp ER N | 
Her dotage now I do begin>to-pity ; 


For meeting her of late behind the wood, 
*eking twecr favours for this hatefül fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her; 
For die his es chen had romdet 
With coronet of freſh and fragrapt flowers, 
And a — which fometime —— 

7 Was 


4 * 


N 2 * * * : ws at * 
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Was wont to ſwell like round and orient pearls, 

Stood now within the pretty flouriet's eyes, 
Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. | 
When 1 had at my pleaſure taunted her, PAM | 
And ſhe in mild terms. begg'd my patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child, 
Which ftrait ſhe gave me, and her Fair ſent we | 
To bear him to my bower in Fairy la 
And now I have the boy, I will undo 14 | | 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes: 

And, gentle Puck, take this tra Cond ſcalp 
From off the head of this Athenian ſwain ; 
That he awaking when the others do. 
Zr ol + 12>. agg. & 11 

think no more of this night's accidents, | 

But as the fierce vexation of a'dream. | 
But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queen, 


Be 45 thou w wont to be:; 5 
See as thou waſt wont to ſes: _ 
1 Thy Bin: bud, or Cupid's flower, 
ug 4 1 Hath ſuch force and ble, ed power, 


y my Titania, wake you my ſweet Queen. 

Queen. My Oberen “ what viſions have 1 ſeen? 

Metho rr 

Ob. There lies your love. 

Queen, How came theſe things to o paſs? boil 

Oh how mine eyes do loath this viſage now! It. 
Ob, Silence a while Robin take his head, 

Titania, muſick call, and ſtrike more dead © 

Than common ſleep. Of all theſe fine the ſenſe. 


Ven. Muſick, ho muſick; ſuch as charmeth ſleep, 
. | Muſick fall. 


"Puck, When thou awak'ſt, with thine own. fool's 


eyes peep. wo Hot bas 
Ob. Sound 7 come ** Queen, take hand 


with me, 


d 5965 the, ground 1 whereon theſe leepen be. 


- 


Now 


4A Midfummer- Night's Dream. 12 
Now thou and I are new in amity; | | 
And will to-morrow midnight ſolemnly 
Dance in Duke 3 577 houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair Jager 8 & 
There ſhall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded with Theſeus all in jollity. | 
Puck, Fairy King attend and mark, 
I do hear the morning lar. 
ob. Then my Queen, in ſilence ſad, 
Trip we after the night's ſhade; 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, 

Swifter than the wand'ring moon. fs 
Queen, Come my. lord, and in our flight 
Ls 1 it ee , iy Th. ba on 4 * 
That I ſleeping here was found, [Sleepers lye fill.” 
With thats e Ga the ee - | _ = {Hine 
| | . [Wind horns. 


SCENE IL | 
Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all his train: 


1heſ. Go one of you, find out the foreſter 
For now our obſervation is perform'd; 
And ſince we have the yaward of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds. 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley, go, 
Diſpatch I ſay, and find the foreiter: A | 
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion e e 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. | 

Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Creet they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta; never did 1 hear 
Such gallant chiding, For beſides the groves, 
The skies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 12 L 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
do muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 
Theſ. My hounds are bred ont of the Spartan kind, 
$0 Ind, ſo ſanded, and A heads are hung | 

OL, 4, | * V7KS 4 


* * * 


With 


— LY TO 


2 
0 
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With ears that ſwec way the morning | 
Crook-kneg'd, a de . like e bull, N 
Slow in purſuit, bar match'd in now nog | 
Each aber ef A cry more tuneab | 
Was never hol] ow'd to, nor cheer'd ribs ky 
In Creet, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: © 
Judge when ay fry hear. But ſoft, what ere FREWS, , 
Ege. M this is my daughter | ere aſleep, 
And this Lt this Demetrius is, © 
This Helena, old Nedar s Helena; 
I wonder at their being here together. 
Theſ. No doubt the P roſe up early to obſerve 
The Rite of May, an hearing our dne. 
Came here in grace of on lemnity, - 
But ſpeak Egeus, is not this the da 7 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice? ? 
Ege. It is, my lor 
Theſ. Go bid the bantimen wake them with their horns. 


Horns, and they wake. Shout within, they all ftart up. 


- Theſ. Good morrow friends; Saint Valentine is paſt: 
in theſe wood-birds but to couple n now ? 

Lyſ. Pardon, my lord. 

Theſ. 1 pray you all ſtand up 
1 know you two are rival . - 
How comes this gentle concord. in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealoufic, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

Ly/. My lord, I ſhall reply. amazedly, 
Half ſleep, half waking. , But as yet I frrear 
I cannot truly ſay how I came here: Pe 
But as I think, (for truly would 1 ſpeak,) try 
And now 1 do methink me, ſo. it is; W 
1 came with Hermia hither. Our intent * 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be An 


MJ I ty Selle Too ine DY ba ans wo ts 


mn the peril of = * law. " F Mi 
ge. Enough, enough, my lord, you ave enon 
1 beg the law, the law —2 bis 1 85 : 'F 


They would have ſtoll'n away, beds Vo ould, Demetrius 
I | Thereb / 


"IE 


Ee 
gh; 


ius 


reby 


Which in —_— bildhood 1 did doat upon: 


Our purpos'd 19 ſhall be ſet aſide. 
the 


— 


hoy * 


3 — "IA 1 23 
3 to have defeated you and me, | 


You of your wife, and me of my conſent,  _ — 

Of my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your: Wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth; 

Of this their purpoſe hither to this Wood. 

And 1 in fury hither follow'd them; ä 

Fair rs; hk, in in fancy follow'd me: 

But, wy good lord, I Jorge not by what power, 

But by ſome power it is, my love to Hermia 

1s:melted as the ſnow, ſeems ale 2 now 

As the r— ce of an idle f gaude 


| 


| 
| 
| 
; | 
| 


And all the the virtue W my heart, 
The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, ” 

Is only Helena. To her, my lord. 

Was 1 betrothed ere 1 Herwnia aw... - 

But like a ſickneſs did 1 loath this food; 

But as in health come to, my natural ae, 

Now do 1 wiſh it, love it, long for i gp 

And will for evermore be true to it. 

Theſ. Fair lovers you are fortunately mets . 
Of this diſcourſe, we ſhall hear more agon. 
Egeus, 1 will over-bear your will. 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 

Theſe couples lhall eternally e knit; 

And for the morning now is ſomething worn, 


— 


— — 


* 
9244 —— 
— 


— 9 Sv > ee 


_ © —— ———— 


_ 29s us to Athens, three and three, 
e' hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 

5 Hippolita. - ,,_ Exe. Duke and lords. 

Dem. Theſe things: ſeem ſmall and undiſtinguiſhable, 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

Her. Methinks 1 ſee. theſe. things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. 

Hel. So me thinks | 
And 1 have found Demetrius like a jewel ; 
Mine own, and not mine own. _ 

Dem. It ſeems to me. | 


That yet we fleep, we dream, vo not you think 
1 2 The 
+ Gawde, or dle. 2 * 


* 


\ 
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The Duke was here, and bid us follow him | SES 

Her, Yea, and my father. 

Hel. And Hippolita. 

 Lyſ. And he bid us to follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then we are awake; let's follow him, 


And by the way ler us recount our dreams. ¶ Excunt 
. {Bottom Wakes, 


SCENE 5 2 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will an. 
ſwer. - My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus— hey ho, 
Peter Quince ! Fins the bellows- mender! Snout the 

tinker ! Starveling 7 god's my life! ſtol'n hence, and be 


. "SG 


left me aſle have had a moſt rare viſion, I had 

a dream the wit of man to ſay what dream it pe 
was: man is but an aſs if he o about to expound il © 
this dream. Methought 1 was, t ** is no man can Las 


tell what, Methought I was, and methought I had, 
But man is but a patch'd fool, if he will offer to ſay 
what methought I had. The eye 'of man hath not 
heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen; man's hand is 
not able to taſte, * his tongue to conceive, nor his 
heart to report what my dream was. I will get Peter 
Quince to write a ballad of this dream; it ſhall be 
call'd Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; 
and I will fing it in the latter end of a play before 
the Duke: + Fafbrbr to make it the more * | 
Exit. 


ous, I ſhall oy ule Seo vor 


D 
Enter Quince, Flute, Snowt, and Starveling. 
Quin. Have you ſent to Bottom's houſe ? is he come 


home yet? 
Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt he i is 


tranſported, 
Flute. If he come not, then the play is marrid 


It goes not forward, doth it? 
Sian, It is not poſſible; you have not a man in all 


"Athens able to iſcharge Fr * he. 
Flut. 


8 


| | * | 
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Flute. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any 
handy-craft man in Athens. 1 
Vin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too; and he is a 
yery paramour for a ſweet voice. 
: Flute, You muſt ſay, paragon; a paramour is (God 
\ bleſs. us) a. thing of nought. * 


. Enter Snug. s 

Snug. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the tem- 
N ple, and there is two or three lords and ladies more 
* married; if our ſport had gone forward, we had, all 
been made men. 355 25 3 
10 Flute. O ſweet bully Bottom; thus hath he loſt ſix- 
: W pence a-day during his life; he could not have ſcap d 
d - pence a-day; an the Duke had not given him ſix- 
n bpence a-day for playing Pyramus, 1'll be hang'd : he 


4 would have deſery'd it. Six-pence a-day in Pyramils, 
or nothing. 


10 7 Enter Bottom. 
15 Bot. Where are theſe lads? where are theſe hearts? 


Quin. Bottom O moſt courageous day! O mot 
be kppy hour! 5 5 
Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders; but ask 


1 me not what; for if I tell you, I am no true Athe- 
F. I will tell you every thing as it fell out. 
4 Quin, Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. | 2 
; Bot. Not a word of me; all I will tell you is that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparel together, 
good ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to your 
pumps, meet preſently at the palace, every man look 
me oer his part; for the ſhort and the long is, our play 


s preferred: in any caſe let Thisby have clean linnen; 
and let not him that plays the lion pare his nails, for 
they ſhall hang out for the lion's claws ;. and, moſt 
dear actors! eat no onions nor garlick, for we are 
to utter ſweet breath; and I do not doubt to hear 
them ſay, it is a ſweet comedy. No more words; 
Way, go away. | [ Exeunt. 
i | 8 
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SLANT 
ier Theſcus, Hippolita, Egeus, and bis Lord. 


HiPPOLTT A. 1 


s ftrange, my Theſeus, what theſe lo. 
vers ſpeak of 


s . Theſ. More ſtrange than true. Ineyer 
may believe 5 
heſe antick fables, nor theſe Fairy toys, 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſecthing 

3 brains, | 

Such ſhaping fantaſies,” that apprehend more 
Than cooler reaſon ever comprehends. 

The lunatick, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact: OP 
One ſees more devils than yaſt hell-can hold, | 
The madman. While the loyer, all as frantick, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. | 

The poet's eye in a fine frenzy rowling, 3 
Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heay'n; 
And as imagination bodies forth 125 

The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to aiery nothing 
A local habitation and a name. | 
Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, 
That if he would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy: 
Or in the night imagining ſome fear, 
How eaſie is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? 
Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 
And grows to ſomething of great conftancy 
"But howſoever ſtrange and admirable: . 
9 5 . 


r 


* 2 
Reins * 
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Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia and Helena. 998 


| Die, Here come the lovers, full of A mirth, 
Joy, gentle friends, joy and freſh' days love 
A; your hearts. | 
. More than to us, 
| 24 on your royal walks, your board, your bes. 
Theſ. Come now, what masks, what dances mall 
we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after-ſupper and 'bed-time ?' 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth 
What revels are in hand? Is there no play 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour ? 


Call Phitoſtrate. 
Enter Philoſtrate. 


Phieſ Here, mighty Theſeus. ; 
Theſ. Say, what abridgment have you for this || 
evening? iſt 
What mask ? what muſick ? how ſhall we beguile | 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? | 
Philoſt. There is a brief how many | ſports are rife: | 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee firſt. | 
Lyſ. The battel with the Centaurs, to be ſung | 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp, 
Theſ, We'll none of that. That have I told my 
ove, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
Ly/. The riot of the tipſie Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 
Theſ. That is an old device, and it . plaid 
When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 
Lyſ. The thrice three Muſes mourning | for the death 
of ſearnin late deceas'd in beggary. 
Theſ. That is ſome fatyr keen and critical, 
Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony, | 
LJ. A tedious brie ſcene 1. young Pyramus, 1 


v'n ; 


Entt 
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128 A Midſummer-Night's Dream. 
And his love Thisbe; very tragical mirtb. 
Theſ. Merry and tragical ? tedious and brief ? 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord ? 
| 7 A play there is, my lord, ſome ten words 
on | i > 
Which . brief as I have known a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long, © 
{Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is: 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. 
Which when I ſaw rehears'd, I muſt confeſs 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. ; 
*Theſ., What are they that do play it? | 
_ Þhilofl. Hard-handed men that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their minds 'till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play againſt your nuptials. 
 Theſ. And we will hear it. | | 
Philoſt. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you. - I have heard it over, 
And it is * „ nothing in the world, 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, 
Extremely ſtretch'd and conn'd with cruel pain, 
To do you ſervice. | 
Theſ. I will hear that play: 
For never any thing can be amiſs, 
When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. | 
Go bring them in, and take your places, ladies. 
3 | x Exit Phil. 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs o'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his fervice E ©: 
| k. Theſ, Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing, 
F Hip. He ſays they can do nothing in this kind. 
M+ - 1 The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing. 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 
And what poor duty cannot do, noble reſpect 
Takes it in might, not merit. 3 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 


* 


To 


4 


ds 


e, 


o 


' Pro. If we offend it is with our good will. 


Ava, 
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To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 


Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 
Make 32 in the midſt of ſentences 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears, 
And in concluſion dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me, ſweet, 
Out of this ſilence yet I pick'd a welcome: 
And in the modeſty of fearful duty _ 

I read as much, as from the ratling tongue 

Of ſawo and audacious eloquence. | 
Love therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity 


In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 
93 wn Enter Philomon. 


Phil. So pleaſe your Grace, the prologue is addreft. 
Theſ, Let him approach. Flor. Trum. 


Enter Quince for the prologue. 


- 


That you ſhould think we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To ſhew our ſimple skill, 

That is the true beginning of our end. 
Conſider then, we come bur in deſpight. | 

We do not come as minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. all for your delight, 

We are- not here that you ſhould here repent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all, that you. are like to know.. 

Theſ. This fellow doth not ſfand upon points. 

Ly/.. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt; 


he knows not the Roy: Ea good moral, my lord. It 


is not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. . 
Hip. Indeed he bath play'd on his prologue, like a 


child on the recorder; a ſound, but not in goyern- 
Ment. | 6 ; 


ES: $15 3 Tyeſ. 
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The. His ſpeec was like a tangled chain; nothin 


Pro. Gentles, perebance on wonder at this ſhow, 
But wonder on, till pa make all things plain, 
This man is Pyrames, if ? ou would know; g 


This beauteous lady, Thisby is (certain; 
This man with lime and re &, doth -preſent 

Wall, the vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſunder: 
And through wall's chink, por ſouls, they are content 
To whiſper. , At the which, let no man wonder. 
This man with lanthorfn, dg, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth Moon- ſhine: r, if you will know, 
By moon: nine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 

To meet at Ninas tomb, there, there to woo. 
This grizly beaſt, which Lion hight by name, 


The truſty Thisby, coming firſt by night, 4 
Did 1 —— did afffighr | 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe let fall; 4 
Which Lion vile wyith bloody mouth did ſtain. 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, | C 


And finds his truſty Thisby's mantle ſlain 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt. ei 
And Thisby, tarrying in the mulberry ſhade, 
His dagger drew, and died. For all che reſt 
Let Lion, Moon ſhine, Wall, and loyers twain, 

At large diſcourſe, lite here they do remain. 
r ae, all bur Wall 
Theſ. 1 wonder if the Zion be to'fpeak, 

Dem. No wonder, my lord; one Lion may, when 
many aſſes do. . 
Wall. In this ſame interlude it doth befal, 
That 1, one Flure by name, preſent a Wall: 
And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That had in it a crannied hole or chink; | 
| Through 


nt 


all 


hen 


ugh 
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Through which: the lovers, 


Did whiſper often; yery ſecretl 


veſt' partition that ever 1 heard 


diſcourſe, my lord. 


Theſ. Pryamus draws. near the wall : ſilence! 


Pyr. O orim look'd night ! O night with hue ſo black! 


O night, which ever art when * is not! 


O night, O night, alack, alack, alac 
I tear my Thisby's promiſe is forgot. 
And thou, 'O wall, O ſweet and loyely wall, 
That ſtands between her father's ground and mine, 


Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 


Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine eyne. 


Thanks, courteous wall; Jove ſhield thee well for this. 


But what fee 1? no Thisby do I ſee. 
O wicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs, 
Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me. 


- Theſ, The wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould - 
eurſe again, . 


Pyr. No in truth, Sir, he ſhould not. Decerving 
me, is Thiaby's cue; ſhe is to enter, and I am to ſpy 
her through the wall. Vou ſhall ſee it will fall pat as 
I toid you. . Yonder ſhe comes. 185 


Enter Thisbe. 


Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me. | | 
My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones; 
Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee, 
Pyr. I ſee a voice; now will I to the chink, - 
To ſpy an I can hear my Thysby's-face.. ; 
Ihiby-l / Page) wh Thiſ.. 
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- Thiſ. My love thou art, my love, I think. 
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace, 
And like Limandea am I truſty ſtill. 
Thiſ. And 1 like Helen, *till' the fates me kill. 
— Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 
iſ. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. | 
rh] O kiſs me _ he hole of this vile wall. 
Thif. 1 kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ſtraightway? 
Thiſ. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 
Wall. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged ſo: 
And being done, thus Wall a way doth go. Exit. 
_. Theſ. Now is the F Mural down between the two 
neighbours. | by” RE 
Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are ſo wil. 
ful to hear without warning. 
Hip. This is the ſillieſt ſtuff that e'er 1 heard. 
Theſ. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows, and 
the worſt are no worſe if imagination amend them. 
uy. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs, 
J. If we imagine no worſe of them than they 
of themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here 
come two noble beaſts in, a man and a lion. 


Ents Lion and Moon-ſhine. 


Lion. You ladies, you whoſe gentle hearts do fear 

The ſmalleft — mouſe that creeps on floor, 

* now perchance both qua and tremble here, 

When Lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 

Then know that I, one Sung the joiner, am 

No Lion fell, nor elſe no Lion's dam: 

For if I ſhould as Lion come in ſtrife 

Into this place, twere pity of my life. | 

 Thef. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience. 

. 1 The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that e'er 
AW. £3 | g yr > 


42 fri | Il. 

} Now is the I Moral drum between the two neigt. 
Jours. 8 1 Old Edit. 

Nov is the Moon uſed. Another Edit. , 


de. 


0, 
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. Tyſ. This Lion is a very fox his valour. 
Theſ True, and a fag e for his diſcretion. 


Dem. Not ſo, my lord; for his valour cannot car- 


ty his diſcretion, and the fox carries the gooſe. 


Theſ. His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his ya- 
lour; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well: 
leave it to his diſcretion; and let us hearken to the 
m 5 
Moon." This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent. 

Dem. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 

Theſ. He is no creſcent, and his horns are inviſible 
within the circumference. | | 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent : 


Muy ſelf the man i' th' moon doth ſeem to be. 


The This is the greateſt error of all the reſt; the 
man ſhould be put into the lanthorn: how is it elſe 
the man i' th* moon? 1 | WEE” 
Dem. He dares not come there for the candle; for 
you ſee it is already in ſnuff. ; 

Hip. 1 am weary of this moon; would he would 


2 
Theſ. It appears by this ſmall Tight of diſcretion, 


that he is in the wane; but yet in courteſie, in all 


reaſon we muſt ſtay the time. 

Lyſ. Proceed, Moon. | 
Moon. All that I have to ſay, is to tell you that the 
lanthorn is the moon; I the man in the moon; this 
thorn-buſh, my thorn-buſh; and this dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why all theſe ſhould be in the lanthorn; for 


they are in the moon. But ſilence ; here comes Thisby.. 


Enter Thisby. 


Thiſ. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my love? 

Lion. Oh. [3/e Lion roars, Thisby runs off, 

Dem. Well eoar'd Lion. 

Theſ. Well run Thisby. 

Hip. Well ſhone Moon. | 
Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grace, 

Theſ. Well mouth'd Lion. 8 1 

5 | Dem 


2 — Dream. 
Dems. And then. came Pyramus 
- im * 5 the Lion vaniſh'd. 


ums Euter Pyramus. 


8 Moon, 1 thank thee for * Gel enn 
1 Ta thee, f gr de 2 now ſo At ard 
For by thy gracious, golden, glitterit 
; PTY Taſte of trueſt rueſt a N 8 
But ſtay : O ſpigbt! 8 
But mark, poor . | bp | 
: What dreadful dole i is MAE. A 
Eyes do yqu ſee? | ; 
Ho can it be! 5 7 
O; ing, aue O deer! 
| Thy man 
| What, ſtain' ol ps dah. blood ! 
A pproach you furies fell: 
O fates! come, come: 
Cut thread and thrum, 
Quail, eruſh, conclude, and * 
. 11 This paſſion and the death of a dear friend, 
Would $9 near to make a man look ſad. 
Hip. r my heart, but 1 *. uy the man. 
Pyr. O wherefore; nature, didſt thou Lions frame? 
Since Lion vile hath here defiour'd my dear: 
Which is — no, no — which was the faireſt dame, 
That, colon that loy'd, that lik'd,. that look'd with 
. 
Come tears, confound + out ſword, and ann 
The pap of Pyramus. 
Ay, that left pap, where heart doth hop: 2 
Thus die I, _ thus, thus. 
Now am 1 dead, now am I fled, my ſoul is in the thy, 
Tongue loſe thy "light, moon take thy flight, 
Now die, die, die, die, die. 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him for he is but one. 
Ly/. Leſs than a for he is dead; he is 


nothing 
4 105 The. 


red 4 iet..2. at iii 


— 
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Thif. With the help,of a Surgeon he might yet re- 
* and prove an aſs. 
How chance the Moon-ſhine is gane, beſoes 
"mes back and finds her lover? 


Eurer Thisby. 


Theſ. Sbe _ find him by ſtar-light, 
Here ſhe comes; and her, paſſion ends rr | 
Hip. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for 
ſuch a. Pyrames : 1-hope ſhe will be brief. 
Dem. A moth will turn the ballance, which Pyra- 
mus, which Thisby is the better. 
L/. She hath ſpied him already with thoſe ſweet eyes. 
Dem. And thus ſhe means, videlicer. 
Thiſ. Aſleep, my love? 
What dead, — * dove: 
O Pyramus ari A 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 
Dead, dead? a tomb _——- 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes 
Theſe lilly lips, this cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks 


Are gone, are gone: 8 


Lovers make moan, 

His eyes were green as leeks. 

O ſiſters three, 

Come, come to me, 

With hands as pale as milk; | 

Lay them in gore, ie 
Since you have ſnore | k 
With 2 this thread of ſilk. 

Tongue not a word: 

Come truſty ſword; 

Come blade, my breaſt imbrue: | 

And farewel friends, | 

Thus Thisby ends ; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu, 

Theſ.. Moon-ſhive and Lion are let to bury the dead, 
Das. Ay, and Wall too. 
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Vor. No, Iafſure you, the wall is down that parted 
their fathers. Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, 
r to. hear a bergomask dance, between two of our 


* 


The/. No epilogue, I pray you; your n 
. No excuſe. Nes * Tor when the pla — are 
| all dead, there need none to be blam'd. Marry, if 
be that writ it had play'd Pyramus, and hung himſelf 
in Thisby's garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: 
and fo it is truly, and very notably diſcharg'd. 'But\ 
come, your bergomask ; let your epilogue alone. 
| Here a dance of clowns. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelye. 
Lovers, to bed, tis almoſt Fairy time. 
I fear we ſhall out- ſleep the coming morn, ] 
As much as we this night have over-watch'd. 
This palpable groſs play hath well beguil'd ] 
The heavy gaite of night. Sweet friends to bed. 8 
A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 
In nightly reyel and new jollity. IExeunt. 


<= ,9 


pn ICs — ———. 


— 
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SCENE II. 
Enter Puck. 


Puck. Ne the — lion roars, 8 
And the wolf beholds the moon: 
Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnoars, 
All with weary task fore-done. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, © 
W hilt the ſcritch-ow], ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lyes in woe ; 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church-way paths to glide ; 


ind 
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And we Fairies, that do run | | | 
By the triple Hecate's team, 
From the preſence of the ſun, ; 
Following darkneſs like a dream, 
Now are frolick; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallowed houſe. 


I am ſent with broom before, - 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door, 


Enter King and Queen of Fairies, with their train. 


0b. Through the houſe give glimmering light, 
Buy the pan, and . — | K 
Every elf and fairy ſprite, 
Hop as light as bird from brier, 
And this ditty after me 
Sing, and dance it trippingly. ; 
Queen. Firſt rehearſe this ſong by roat, 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 
Will we ſing and bleſs this place. ; 


The. O N G. 


Nou until the break of day, - 

Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray, + 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, 

Which by us ſhall bleſſed be : 

And the iſſue there create, 

Ever ſhall be fortunate ; 

So ſhall all the couples three 

Ever true in loving be: 

And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall nos in their iſſue ſtand; 

Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 

Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 

Deſpiſed in natrvity, 

Shall upon their children be. 

Mith this field-dew conſecrate, 

Every Fairy take his gate, 
| And 


; 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Tt 3 3 M 1 Dreaw. 
And each ſeveral, chamber bleſs, . 
Through this palace with ſweet. Peace. 


Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt. 
And the ewner of it hleſt. 
Trip away, make no ſiay; 

Meet me all by break ef 4 


- 


| "FN If we, ſhadows, have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mended; 

That you have but flumbred here, 
While theſe viſions did appear. 

And «his weak and idle theam, __ 

No more yielding but a. dream, 

Gentles do not reprehend; 


If you pardon, we will mend. 


And as I am honeſt Puck, 


If we have unearned luck 


Now to *ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 


uy 
» * 


We will make amends ere long : 

Elſe the Puck a liar call. 

So good night unto. you all. 

Give me your hands, if we be friends, 


And Robin ſhall reſtore amends, [Extunt omni. 
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DUKE „ Milan, Father to Silvia. A 
2 5 5 


Anthonio, Father to Protheus. 1 4 
Thurio, 4 fooliſh Rival to Valentine. 
Eglamore, Agent for Silyia in her Eſcape: 
Hoſt, where Julia lodges. 

Out-laws wich Valentine. 


Speed, a clowniſh Servant to Vatentine 


Launce, zhe like to Protheus. 


h Panthion, Servant to . 


Julia, beloved of Protheus, 
. — 2s beloved of Valentine. 


ta Waiting-woman to Julia, 
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ACTI SCENEL 
VE R O N A. op +I 
Euer Valentine ud Protheus. 


. 


VALENTINE. n 


EXREPASE to perſuade, m loving Proteus; 
Home- keeping youth | have ever homely 
Wits ; 2 "- 
Wer'tnot affection chains thy tender days 
To _ ſweet glances of —* honour 
ve; i. 
I rather would intreat thy company, 


;. To 

t1ts is obſervable * how net from what cauſe) 8 of 
this Comedy is leſs figurative, and more natural and unaffectea 
than the greater Part of this Authors, though Irres te be one 
of the firſt he wrote. 
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142 The Two Gentlemen of Verona: 

To ſee the wonders of the world abroad, 
Than (living dully ſluggardiz d at home) 

Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 
But ſince thou loy'ſt, love ſtill, and thriye therein, 
Ev'n as I would when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Valentine, adieu; 
Think on thy Prot heus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs 
When thou doſt meet good hap,;.and in thy danger, 

If ever 1 do environ the, 
t 


by =», a «a a a 


SY — 


SO dg 


Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs? 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love I'Il pray for thee, * 
_ Pal. To be in love where ſcorn is bought with groans, A. 
Coy looks, with heart-ſore ſighs; one fading mo- 0 
ments mirth, | | 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights. Ar 
If haply won, perhaps an hapleſs gain : 


tri 


Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. He 
Pro. So by your circumſtance you call me fool. T1 
Val. So by your circumſtance I fear you'll prove, Ml Tt 
Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. Ma 
Val. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you. N 

And he that is ſo yoked by a fool, | Ma 


Pn, 


n 1 tat. th. * 


* 
ee. 


— - 
Ws” 
- 


Kory-of deep lore, ©: 


18 — .F 2 — b 
*n—]]] pray for th 


* 
* 


pro. Over the boots? nay give me not the boot. 
Pal. No I will not; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? | at — 

Val. To be in love, Oc. 
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«© Pro, Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells; fo eating love 
« Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. vid £ bod 
yal. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 
« Is eaten by the canker ere it blow 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud, 
« Loſing his verdure even in the prime, | 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. Fs 
But wherefore waſte I time to anf i 
That art a yotary to fond defire? - | 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 
Expets my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. _ 
Pro. And thither will 1 bring thee, Valentine. 
yal. Sweet Protheus, no: 'now let us take our leave. 
At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend: 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro. All * ro bechance to thee in Milan. : 
yal. As much to you at home; and ſo farewel. Exit. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love; | 
He leaves his friends to dignifie them more; 
T leave my felf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my ftudies, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought;  : 
Made wit with 'muſing weak; heart ſick with t ought,” 


44 SCENE U. 


- 


Enter Speed. * | \ 
peed, Sit Protiius, fave you; ſaw you my maſter? 


t This whole Scene, like many others in theſe Plays, ( ſome of 
which I believe were written by Shakeſpear, and others interpo- 
lated by the Players) is compos d of the loweſt and moſt triſting 
cinceits, to be accounted for only from the groſs taſte of thy age he 
lid in; Populo ut placerent. - 7 wiſh I had authority te leave 
them out, but I have done all 7 could, ſet 4 mark, of reprobation 
won them; throughout this edition, ft 5 


* * K is 
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Pro. But now he parted hence t' embark for Milan, 
Speed. Twenty to one then he is mise d already, . 
And 1 have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. 7 
Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth often ftray, r 
An if the ſhepherd be awhile away. OY 
Speed. You conclude that my maſter is a ſhepherd 
then, and I a ſheep? n I 
Pro. I do. c 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
I wake or fleep. * 1 Wl. ON 
Pro. A ſilly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſneeßp. 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. | 
Speed Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
Pro. It ſhall go hard but 1'1] prove it by another. 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
ſheep :the- ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my 
maſter ſeeks not me; therefore I am no ſheep. 
Pro. The ſheep for fodder. follows the ſhepherd, 
the ſhepherd for food follows not the ſheep; thou for 
wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wages 
follows not thee; therefore thou art a ſheep. a 
Speed. Such another proof will make me cry Bal. No 
Pro. But doſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my letter to 42 
. | 2 


— 


{ 


fai 


Julia a 
2 Ay, Sir; I, a loſt. mutton, gave your letter Cin. 
to her, a lac'd-mutton; and ſhe, a lac'd-mutton, gave P 
me, a loſt· mutton, nothing for my labour, 9 
Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch ſtore of Io 
muttons, f br a 4 


Speed. If the ground be over-charg'd, you were beſt 


Kick her. NY | 
Pra. Nay, in that you are aſtray; twere beſt pound 


. Nay, Sir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me 
for carrying your letter, | ET er GOP 
- Pro, Lou miſtake: I mean the pound, a pin- fold. 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 
*Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your lover, 
- Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? | {nee ate 

9 Pi Fa Speed. 


het 


1d. 
yer, 
yer 


ed. 
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Speed. She nodded and ſaid, I. 
Pro. Nod-I? why, that's noddy. ; 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir, I ſaid ſhe did nod: 
And you ask me if ſhe did nod, and I faid ay. 
Pre. And that ſet together, is noddy. 
Speed. Now you have taken the pains to fet it toge- 
ther, take it for your pains. 5 
Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 
Speed. Well, I perceive I muſt be fain to bear with you. 
Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 
Speed, Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly, - 
Haying nothing but the. word noddy for my pains. 
Pro, Beſhrew me but you have a quick wit. 
Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe, 
Fro. Come, come, open the matter in brief; what 
ſaid ſhe? | 5 
Seed. Open your purſe, that the mony and the 
matter may. be both deliver'd. of 1 
Pro. Well Sir, here is for your pains; what ſaid ſhe? | 
Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her. 
Pro, Why? could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from her? 
Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; 
No not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 
And being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, 
I fear he'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token but ſtones ; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel, 
Pro, What, . ſaid ſhe nothing? HT 
Speed. No, not ſo much as take this for thy pains : 
To teſtifie your bounty, I thank you, you have te- 


ſtern'd me: | ET 2. 

In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your 
ſelf; and ſo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter. 

Pro, Go, go, be gone, to ſaye your ſhip from wrack, 
Vhich cannot periſh, having thee aboard, | 
being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 
muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger : 
fear my Julia would not deign my lines, . 
leceiying them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. [ Exeunt. 


„ 1 SCENE 
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—— 
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Changes to JULI A's chamber. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jul. BYE 7: Tucetta, now we are alone, 
* Wouldfſt thou then counſelme to fall in love! 
Luc. Ay, Madam, ſo you ſtumble not unheedfully, 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen | 
That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love ? 
Tuc. v4 you repeat their names, I'll ſhew my 
mind, . 
According to my ſhallow ſimple skill. x 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir 'Eglamour ? 
Tuc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio / 
Tuc. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the 8 Protheus ? 
Luc. Lord, lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us! 
Jul. How now? what means this paſſion at his name? 
Luc. Pardon, dear madam; tis a paſſing ſhame 
That I, unworthy body as Il am, ö 1 
Should cenſure thus a lovely gentleman. © 
Jul. Why not on Protheus as of all the reſt? 
Tuc. Then thus; of many good, I think him beſt, 
Jul. Your reaſon? _ N 
rc. IJ have no other but a woman's reaſon; 
I chi. k him ſo: becauſe I think him ſo. 
Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him! 
Tuc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 
Jul. Why he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt I think beſt loves ye. 
Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 
Luc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt of br 
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Jul. They do not love that do not ſhew their love. 
Tuc. Oh, they love leaſt that let men know their love. 

Jul. I would I knew his mind, 9 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam. 
Jul. To Julia; ſay from whom? 
Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee? 8. 
Tuc. Sir Valentine's page ; and ſent, I think, from 
| Protheus. 2 | 

He would have giy'n it you, but I being by 

Did in your name receive it; pardon me. 
Jul. Now by my modeſty a goodly broker! 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines? 

To whiſper and confpire againſt my youth? 

Now truſt me, tis an office of great worth, 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There take the paper; ſee it be return'd, 

Or elſe return no more into my ſight. 
Luc. To plead Sor love deſeryes more fee than hate? 
Jul. Will ye be gone? | 
Luc. That you may - ruminate, 2 
Jul. And yet I would I had o'er-look'd the letter, 

It were a ſhame to call her back again, 

And pray her to a fault, for which 1 chid her. 

What fool is ſhe that knows I am a maid, 

And would not foree the letter to my view? 
dince maids in modeſty ſay no to that 
Which they would have the proff rer conſtrue ayy 
Fie, fie; how way-ward is this fooliſh love, | 
That like a teſty babe will feratch the nurſe, 

And preſently all humbled kiſs the rod? 
How churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here? 


mn, How angerly I taught my brow to frown, _ 
Ty When inward joy enforc'd-my: heart to ſmile? 
Ay penance is to call Lucetta back, 


1d ask remiſſion for my folly paſt. 
e 


Jul. | | K > Re-enter, 
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Re- enter Lucetta. 


Zuc. What would your lady ſhip? 

Jul. Is't near dinner- time: 55 

Luc. I would it were, > a 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. * 
Jul. What is't that · you 
Took up ſo gingerly 2 | 

Tuc. Nothing. | 

Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then? 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

Jul, And is that paper nothing ? 

Luc. Nothing concerning me, 

Jul. Then let it lye for thoſe that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime: 
Luc. That I might ſing it, madam, to a tune 
Give me a note; your ladyſhip can ſet, 2 
Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſlible; 
Beſt ſing-ft to the tune of Light O love. 

Luc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy? belike it hath ſome burthen then. 

Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you ling it, 

Jul. And why not you? R 

Luc. I cannot reach ſo high. 

Jul. Let's ſee your ſong : 
How now.minion ? | 

Luc. Keep-tune there till, ſo you will ſing it out: 
And yet methinks T do not like the tune. 

Jul. You do not? | 
Luc. No, madam, tis too ſharp. 

Jul. Vou, minion, are too ſawcy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 

And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant : 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your ſong. 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your-unruly baſe, ' 


Tuc. Indeed I bid the baſe for Protheus, 


Jul 


out: 


aſe. 


Ju. 
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Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with proteſtation! © [Tears it. 
Go, get you gone ;-and let the papers lye : 
You would be 2 4 e to anger me. 
Luc. She makes it range, but ſhe would be beft 
| leas'd 1 | 5 | | 
To be ſo anger'd with another letter. Exit. 
Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the ſame! 
Oh hateful hands to tear ſuch loving words; 


Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 


And kill the bees that yield it with your ftings! 
I'll kiſs each. ſeveral paper for amends: * 8 
Look, here is writ kind Julia; unkind Julia! 


g * * * 


As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 


I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. - 


Look here is writ, Love-wownded Protheus. 

Poor wounded name! my boſom,” as a bed, 

Shall lodge thee till thy wound be-throughly heal'd; 
And thus 1 ſearch it With a ſov'raign kifs. 

But twice or thrice was Protheus written down: 

Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till J have found each letter in the letter,  _ 
Except mine own name: That ſome whirb-wind bear* 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And' throw it thence into the raging ſea. 

Lo here in one line is his name twice writ: ' 

Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 

To the fweet Julia: that I'll tear away; 

And yet 1 will not, ſith ſo prettily\ 

He couples it.to his complaining names : - 

Thus will I fold them one upon another 2 
Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


| Enter Lucetta. 
Luc, Madam, dinner is ready; and your father ſtays; 
Jul. Well let us go. * 
Lucs What, ſhall theſe papers lye like tell-tales here? 


Jul. If thou reſpect them, belt to take them up. 
| K z Luc. 


* 
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Luc. Nay I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here tHey ſhall not lie for catching cold. | 
Jul. 1 ſee you have a month's mind to them. 

Luc. Ay madam, you may Jay what fights you ſee: 
I ſee things too, although you judge I Wink. 

Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? [Exeunt, 


— — ene 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Anthonio end Panthion- 


Ant. T E LL me, Panthion, what ſad talk was that 
Wherewith my brother held you in the 
| cloiſter ? : 
Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon, 
Ant, Why, what of him? 
pant. He wonder'd that your lordſhip 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 
While other men of ſlender reputation 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars to try their fortune there; 
Some to diſcover Iſlands far away; 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He ſaid, that Protheus your ſon was meet; 
And did requeſt me to importune you 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering, 
I have conſider'd well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, nor tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev d, 
And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time; 
Then tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him) 


Pant. I think your lordſhip is not ignorant, 


How - 


he 


at 


Are journeying to ſalute t | 
And to commend their ſervice to his will. 


Fd 
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How his companion, youthful: Valentine, 
Attends the Emperor in his royal court. 
Ant. I know it well. EF AG 
pant. Twere good, I think, your lordſhip ſent him 
thither ; boon wot ior ach Eto 
There ſhall he. practiſe tilts and tournaments, 


Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen, 
And be in eye of every exerciſe | 


Ant. I like thy counſel; well haſt thou advis'd 5 


And that thou may'ſt perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it ſhall make known; 


Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. 


Ev'n with the ſpeedieſt expedition 
I will diſpatch him to the Emperor's court. 


Pant, To- morrow, may it pleaſe you, Den Alphonſo, 
With other gentlemen of gone eſteem, | 
tne Emperor, 


Ant, Good company: with them ſhall Protheus go. 
And in good time, now will we break with him. 


Enter Protheus, 
Pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet: life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn, 
O that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents, 
Oh heav'nly 2 
Ant. How now? what letter are you reading there? 
Pro, May't pleaſe your lordſhip, tis a word or two 
Of commendation ſent from + 1 


Deliyer'd by a friend that came from him. 


Ant, Lend me the letter ; let me ſee what news. 
Pro, There is no news, my lord, but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well beloy'd, 
And daily graced by the Emperor; 
Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant, And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? 


Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 
' FLEA K - 


4. And 
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And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 


Ant. My will is ITY ſorted with his wiſn: | 
y | | 


Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; | 
For what 1 will, I will; and there's an end. 
1 am reſoly'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 
With Valentino in the Emp'ror's court: 

What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 
To-morrow be in readineſs to go. 

Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord, I cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 
Pleaſe to deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look what thou want'{ ſhall be fent after thee; 
No more of ſtay; to-morrow thou muſt go. 
Come on Panthion; you ſhall be imploy'd © _ 

'To haſten on his expedition. 

Pro. Thus have I ſhun'd the fire for fear of burning, 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where I am drown'd: 
I. fear'd to. ſhew my father Julia's letter, 

Left-he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh how this ſpring of love reſembleth well 
Th' uncertain glory of an April day, x, 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
And'by and by a cloud takes all away. 


Enter Panthion, 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore I pray you go. 

Pro. Why this it is! my heart accords thereto, 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers no, ſfExeun. 


Exe. Ant. and Pant. 
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ACTI SCENE. L: 


SCENE changes to Milan. 
Enter Valentine and Speed. 
A 


» IR, your gloye. ' oF 
| Val. Not mine; my gloves are on-. 


57 
Speed. Why then this may be yours, 


for this is but one. 8 
{ Val. Ha! let me ſee; ay, give it me, 
- | it's mine: T9 7%. W340 
Sweet ornament thatdecks a thing divine, 
Al Silvia! Silvia | 
Seed. Madam Silvia Madam Silvia 
yal. How now Sirrah? . . 
Seed. She is not within hearing, Sir. 
Pal. Why Sir, who bad you call her? 
Herd. Your worſhip, Sir, or elſe I miſtook- 
Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. 


9 
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Seed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too ſlow: . 


Val. Go too Sir, tell me, do you know Madam Silvia? 


Speed. She that your worſhip loves? 
Val. Why, how know you that I am in love? 


Seed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: firſt, you 


have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms 


like a male- content, to reliſh a love- ſong like a Robin- 


ed- breaſt, to walk alone like one that had the peſti- 


lence, to ſigh like a ſchool- boy that had loſt his 4 B ©, 
to weep like a young wench that had loſt her grandam, 


to faſt like one that takes diet, to watch like one that 
fears robbing, to ſpeak puling like a beggar at Hal. 
Iremaſs. ; You were wont, when you laugh'd, to 


= by crow 
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crow like a cock; when you walk'd, to walk like one 
of the lions; When 7 faſted, it was preſently after 
dinner; when you look'd ſadly, it was for want of 
mony : and now you are metamorphos'd with a mi. 
ſtreſs, that ben. 1 look on gpu I cap hardly, Nauk you 


my maſter. 


Val. Are all theſe things reeiy'd i in me? J 
Speed, They are all erceiv'd without ye. 
Val. Without me ? they cannot. | . 
Speed. Without you ? 2. n9Js that's. certain ; for With- 
out you were ſo fimple, none elſe would: But you 
are ſo without theſe follies, that theſe follies are with- | 
in you, and ſhine through you like the water in an 
urinal; that not an eye ſees you, _ is a phyfi- 
cian to comment on your malady. 

Val. But tell me, doſt thou know- lady Silvia; 

12 She that e F e ſits at ſup- 


7A Haſt Gow obſery'd that? 2 ov'n ſhe I mean. 
Speed. Why, Sir, 1 know her not. 
Val. Doſt thou know her by gazing on Jay! and 
yet know'ſt her not? | 
Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, sr? 
Val. Not ſo — ek as nar our'd. 
Speed. Sir, I know that we enough, 
Val What doſt thou know? 
Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you well fa 
your'd. +08 1 4x i 
Val. F mean that her sex 
But her favour infinite. Tg: * 
d. That's becauſe che one is painted, and the 
other. out of all count. | 
Val, How, painted? and how out of count! | 
Speed. Marry Sir, ſo painted to make her fair, that 
no man counts of her beaut 
Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? T account of her 
beauty. 
Speed. You never a her ſince ſhe was deform'd. 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd * | 
Speed, Ever ſince you loy'd ber, : 
$ 


| 2 
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Val. 1 have lov'd her ever ſince { ſaw _y 

And till L ſee her beautiful, | 

Speed. If you love Bet, you cannot ſee . | 

ul. Why: 

Speed. Becauſe ay is blind, O that you had mine 

eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 

to 1 when you chid at Sir FEI for going un- 
arter d | | 

; yal. What ſhould 1 ſee then? 

Speed, Your own preſent folly; and tide paſſing de- 

formity : For he being in love, equld not ſee to gar- 

ter his hoſez and = my in aye, cannot- fee to put 

on your hoſe:  - 

yal. Belike, | hen yo: are in love: for laſt 

morning you — * ſee to wipe my ſnoes. 

Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; I 

thank yon, you wi d me for my love, pwr makes. 

me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

val. In conclaſion, I ſtand affected to her: | 

Speed, I would you were ſet; ſo your affection 

would ceaſe. 


to one ſhe loves. 

Speed. And have you A 

Val. I have. © 

Speed. Are they not lmely wit! rern 

Pal. No, boy, but as well as I can do them: 2 
Peace, here ins comes. N | 


Enter Org | 


Now will he interpret to her. 

yal. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good-morrows. 
Speed, Oh! *give ye good-ey" n; here 8 a million of 
manners, | 
sil. sir valentine and ſervant, to you two chibulatid. 
Speed, He HOU give | her | intereſt ; and ſhe g gives it 


Vnta: 


* 


Val. Laſt night ſne enjoin'd me gar write ſome lines 


- Speed. Oh excellent motion! oh exceeding puppet! 


| 


i 
f 


| 
N 
Val. As you injoin'd me, 1 have writ your letter, | 


. 

' 
| | 
. 
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Unto the ſecret, nameleſs friend of yours; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your lady ſhip. 

Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came: hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it _ OW. | 
_ 1 writ at random, very doubtfully. - 


Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains}. 


Val. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a -thouſfand. times as much. 

Sil. A pretty period; well, I gueſs the-fequel;.. 
And yet 1 will not name it, yet I care not, 
And yet take this again, and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet you will; and yet, another yet. Aſidi. 


Val. What means your lady ſhip? do you not like it? 


Sil. Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. FR 

Val. Madam, they are far you. Lal 

Sil. Ay, ay; you: writ: them, Sir, at my requeſt; 
But I will none of them; they are for you: 

I. would have had them writ more movingly. . 


Val. Pleaſe you, III write your ladyſnip another; 


Sil. And when it's writ; for my ſake read it.oyer ; 
And if it pleaſe-you, ſo; if not, why -ſo... 

Val. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then? 

Sil. Why if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 


And ſo good-morrow, ſervant: Exit. 


Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible; as a noſe 


otra man's face, or a weathercock on a ſteeple! © 


My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuicor, 

He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 

O excellent device! was there ever heard a better? 

That my — being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould write 
e letter? | . 


val. How now, Sir? what are you reaſoning with 


your ſelf}. 
| Speed, 


l. 1 thank you, gentle ſervant, tis very clerkly- 


„ OO" on 


= >=» ns 5 22 


yal. To do what? 
Speed. To be a ſpokes· man from Madam Silvia. 
Fal. To whom ? 


Speed. To your; ſelf 3 why, ſhe wooes you by a fl. 


de 


yal. What figure? 2 

Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 

Pal. . ſhe hath not writ to me? 
Speed. What need nen, | 
When ſhe hath made you write to your ſelf ? - 
Why, do you not perceive the jeſt 2 | 
Val, No, believe me. | 


Seed. No believing. you indeed, Sir : but did you 


perceive her earneſt ? 

yal. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
Speed, Why, ſhe. hath. given you a letter. | 
Val. That's the letter 1 writ to her friend. 


Steed, And-that letter hath ſhe. deliver'd, and there's. 


an end. A Inch; ae 
Val, I would it were no worſe. -..  _ 
Speed. I'll warrant you tis as well: 


For often have you writ to her, and ſhe. in modeſty, = 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 
Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger that might her mind 


— 


Her ſelf hath taught her love: himſelf to write unto her A 


lover. | 
All this 1 ſpeak in print; for in print I found it, 
Why muſe you, Sir? *tis dinner-time. 
Val. 1 have din'd, by! > 4 ET er nee © 2 
Speed. Ay, but hearken Sir; tho". the Cameleon love 


can feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by 
my victuals; and would fain have meat: oh be not 
like your miſtreſs; be moved, be moved. [ Exeunt. 
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Speed, Nay, I was riming; tis you that have the 
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Cb % Verona. 
i | | Enter Protheus and Julia; 
Pro. AVE patience, getitle Jas. 
Jul.” 1 Walt where is 96 tethiedy; - 


Pro. When poſſibly I can, F'wilPtetutn. - - + 


= FIGSY: fake. 
[Giving 


Keep this —— 


vou this. 
Ja. And feal the — With a holy Kiſs. 
Pro. Here is my han for my true . 
And when that hoaue o'erſlips me Jin the day, | 
WhereinI figh not, Julia for thy fakes 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs? 
father ſtays my coming 4 wer not: * ; 
Toe tid tide ROW; nay not thy tide of tears; 


— ̃ ͤbß¼—I—ᷣ— . «— . ——— Se chap . 
. . 


Julia, firewel. © What! gone without a word 2 
ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak; 
For truth hath better: deeds than words to * it. 


* hel © Enter Panthion.” 


Ay, 


Pan. Sir a pe are Aaid deed & 5 5 ] 
Pro. Go; IJ come. Rat 0 
Mas ! this patring ſtrikes poor lovers rom, lan 


e Se r . 
Enter Launce, with his dog Crab. 


* Laun. Nay 'twill be "i hour ere T have done 
2 ? weeping ;- albghe kind of the Launces have this very 


wt 5; 


Jul. If you turn not, END the Toner: 8 


ofthe 


- Pro, Why then well make exchange; "here, take 


That'tide will ſtay me longer than 1 ſhould: [Exit fla 


„fault: 


— 


8 
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fault: I have receiy'd my proportion, like the pro- 
— digious ſon, and am going with Sir Protheus to the 
4 Imperial's court. I think Crab my dog be the ſowreſt- 
* natur'd dag that lives: my mother weeping, my fa- 
ther wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid howling, our 
cat wringing her hands, and all our houſe in a great 
perplexity; yet did not this erueChearted cur ſhed one 
tear! he is a ſtone, a very pebble-ftone, and has no 
more pity in him than a dog: a Few would have 
* wept to have ſeen our parting; why, my grandam 
' © having no eyes, look you, wept herſelf blind at | 
o my parting: Nay I'll ſhow you the manner of ] 
"i © it: this ſhoe is my father; no this left ſhoe is my 
” father; no no, this left ſhoe is my mother; nay, 
„chat canndt be ſo neither; yes it is ſo,” it is fo; it 
„ hath T. ow, 2 the hole in it is 
my m 8 this my father; a vengeance on't, 
: have tis: now. Sir, this Rat is my ſiſter; far look 
" you, ſhe is as white as a lilly, and as ſmall as a wand; 
this hat is Nan our maid; I am the dog; no, * 
is himſelf, and I am the dog: oh, the dog is me, an 
Jam my felf; ay, ſo ſo; now come I to my father; 
father, your bleſſing; now ſhould not the ſhoe ſpeak 
" a word for weeping ; now ſhould 1 kiſs my father; 
well he weeps on: now come I to my mother; oh 
that ſhe could ſpeak now like an ould woman! well 
* I kiſs her; why there tis; here's my mother's breath 
up and down: now come I to my ſiſter; mark the 
* moan ſhe makes: now the dog all this while ſheds ' 
not a tear, nor ſpeaks a word; but ſee how I hy 
the duſt with my tears. ie e 


Enter Panthion. 


Pant. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter is 
ſhipp'd and chou · art topoſt after with oars: what's the 
matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away aſs, you will 
loſe the tide if you tarry any longer. URL WY 
Laun. It is no matter if 2 00 were loſt, for it is 


c 
0 


a | 
ld, 


nt. 


ne the unkindeſt tide that ever any man ty'd. 2 5 ö j 
ery : | 444 45 * 03 GG Pank | l 
It: | * 2 would woman. | 1 
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- Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 5 

Lawn, Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my "Re 

Dan. Tut, man; LImean thou'lt loſe the flood; nd,” 
in-loſing the flood, lofe thy voyage; and in loſi ng thy 

voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in loſing thy maſter, fe Þ 
thy ſeryice; and in loſing thy ſervice,—wh y doſt 
thou ſtop my mouth? _ 

Lan. For fear thou mould ſt loſe thy tongue. : 
Dat. Where ſhould I loſe W 

Laun, In. chy tale. 

Pant. In os rail, 

Tan. Loſe the flood, and the voy e, and the 
maſter, and the ſervice, and the tide; w why, man, if 
the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; 
if the wind were down, 1 could drive the boat with 
my ſighs. - | 

Pant. Come, come away, man 11 -— | 

Lan. Sir, call me what thowdar'ft... 

Pant. Wilt thou go? 2 
Lan. Well I will. go. [Exeunt, 
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 SCEN.E IV. 
Changes te Milan. 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Fee S peed. . 
Ervant. -: | — 5 us 
S. 


| 1 Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns on you; Thus 
1 Fal. Ay boy it's for love. 
| Speed. Not of you. 
| Pal. Of my. miſtreſs: then. 
Speed. Twere good you knockt bim“. 
Sil. Servant, you are. fad, 
Val. Indeed, madam, I ſeem ſo. 
Thy. Seem. you that you are: not!: 
Val. Haply I do. * 
Thu, So | counterfeits, | | 
7 „ W 


mä 
— 


hy , 
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Pal. 80 do 5 
Thu. What = I that L am 1 


val. Wiſe. 

Thu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 
Pal. Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly?. 

Val. J quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. . 

yal. Well then, I'll double your folly.” 

Thu. How ? 

Sil, What angry, Sir Thurio ? do you change colour} 

val. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of Ca- 
melion. 

+ Thu, That hath more mind to feed on x your blood, 
than'live in your air. 

Val. You have ſaid, Sir. 

Thu, Ay Sir, and done too, for this time. 

. Val. 1 know it well, Sir; you always end ere you 
in, : 
1 £ fine volly of words, gentlemen, and quickly 

ot 0 

val. 'Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant ? 

val. Your ſelf, ſweet lady, for you gave | the fire: 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your la yſhip's looks, 
and ſpends what he borrows kindly in your company. 

" Thu, Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I 
ſhall make your wit bankrupt. 

Val. I know it well, Sir; you have an exchequer of 
words, and, I think, no 7 er treaſure to give your 
followers: for it appears, by their bare liveries, that 
they live by your bare words. 

sil. No more, gentlemen, no more: Here comes. . 
my aber. 


63 
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SCENE V. 
Enter the Duke. 


Ducke. Now, 1 Silvia, you are hard beſet“ 
Sir Valentine, your 


e health: M 
What 
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What fax you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? © © © 

Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any meſſenger from thence. 


| Duke. Know vou Don Antonio, your edithfryitan} | 


Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be o worth and worthy eſtimation, | 
And not without. deſert fo well reputed. 

"Dake. Hath he not a ſon?”  * 


Val. Ay, my good lord, a ſon that well deſerve £ 


[ 


The honour an regard of ſuch a father. 
©" Dake. You know him well!? 
Val. I knew him as my ſelf, for from our infancy 

We have converſt and ſpent our hours together: 
And tho“ my ſelf have been an idle truant, . 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, | 

fo clothe mine ae with' angel-like perfeQtion 

Tet hath Sir Prot heus, for thar * his name, 

jade uſe and fair adyantage of his days; 
years but y young, but his experience ol d, 

His Bead b but his judgment 3 

And in a word, (for *far behind his wortk 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) - 

He is compleat in feature and in mind, 

With all good grace to grace a eaten. 
Dube. Beſbrew me, Sir, but if he make this ood, 
He is as worthy for an empreſs' love, 

As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor : 

Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 

With commendations from great dotentates 

And here he means to ſpend his time a Wie: 

1 think tis no unwelcome news to you. s 
* Pal. Should I have wifh'd a thing, it bad been % 
Duke, Welcome him then according to his worth: 

Silvia, I ſpeak to-youg and you, Sir Thurio; 
For Valentine, I heed Hot Cite 2 to it: E 
T'll ſend him hither. to you preſent * [Fxit Duke, 

Val. This is the gentleman 1 tol your 110 ſhip 

Had come along with me, but that his:miſtreſs 

Did hold tas 75 lockt in her chriſtal looks, 
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$i]. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for'fealty, _ - 

yal. Nay ſure I think ſhe holds them pris'ners ſtill, 
Fil. Nay then he ſhould be blind; and being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you? 

pal. Why lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu. THEM that loye hath not an eye at all. 
Val, To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as your ſelf: 
Upon a homely object love can wink. | 


E xter Protheus. 


dil. Have done, have done; here comes the gentleman? 

Val, Welcome, dear Protheus: miſtreſs, Tbeſeech you 

Confirm this welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. | 
Sil, His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, | 

If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 

Val. Miſtreſs, it is: Sweet lady, entertain him 

To be my fellow-ſervant to your lady ſhip. 

Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 

Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too- mean a ſervanz 

To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 

Pal. Leave off diſcourſe of difability 2 

Sweet lady entertain him for your ſervant. 

Pro, My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elfe. 

Sil, And duty never yet did want his meed: 

Servant you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. - 

Pro, I'll die on him that ſays fo but your ſelf. 

SA, That you are welcome? | 

Pro, That you are worthleſs. . | 1 

Thu. Madam, my lord your father would ſpeak 
. 4 n 

$I, 1 wait upon his pleaſure; come, Sir Thurio, 

Go with me. Once more my new ſeryant, welcome: 

I'll leave you to confer of home affairs 

When you have done, we look to hear from you. 

Pro, We'll both attend upon your ladyfhip. _ 

: 969 01:4. RY eee 
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SCENE VIL 


val. Now tell me how do all from whence you 
„ 2167 | 
Pre.. Your friends are. well, and have them much 
_. commended. E Fas) | maT 
Val. And how do yours? FT 
Pro. I left them all in health 
on How does your lady? and how thrives yor 
ove? VV 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in. a love - diſcourſe. | 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter d now; 
J have done penance for contemning love., 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
| With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, | 
| With: nightly tears and daily heart-ſore ſighs. . 
| For in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love-hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine owa heart's ſorrow! 
O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord, 
And hath ſo humbled me, as I confeſs 
There is no wo to his correction; 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth. _ 
Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 5 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup and ſleep + 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pero. Enough: 1 read your fortune in your eye. 
Was tins the idol that you worſhip ſo? ?: 

Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heav'nly ſaint? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Vail. Call- her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 
Val. O fatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. When I was ſick you gave me bitter pills, 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 

Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her: if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality, _ | 

'Sav'raign to all the creatures on the earth. 
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pro. Except my miſtreſs, | 
pal. Sweet, except not any, 
Except thou wilt except againſt my love. . 
Pro, Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own? | | 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: : 
She ſhall be . with this high honour, | 
To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe earth _ 
Should from her veſture chance. to ſteal a kiſs; 
And of ſo great a fayour growing proud, 5 | 
Diſdain to root the banner aal flower, | 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly, - | 
Pro. Why Valentine, what bragadiſm is this ? 
Pal. ee Protheus; all I can is nothin | | 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing; 


Pro. Then let her alone. Pen IG | 
yal. Not for the world: why man, ſhe is mine own, 

And Jas rich in having ſuch à jewel 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 

The water nectar, and the rock pure gold. 

Forgive me that I do not dream on thee, 

Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 

My fooliſh rival, that her father likes 


Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 


Is gone with her along, and I muſt after; 
For love thou know'ſt is full of jealouſie. 
Pro, But ſhe loves you? bp 2 pet 
Val. Ay, and we are. betroth'd; nay more, our 
marriage, >> ores OB 0p: net | a 
With all che cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of; how I muſt climb her window, 
The ladder made ef cords, and all the means 
Plotted and greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall-enquire you forth. - - 
I muſt unto the road, to diſembark | we 
Some necaſſaries that I needs muſt uſe, 
And then I'll preſently attend you. 
Val. Will you make haſte? 
VVV Pro. 
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Pro, 1 will. 
Ey'n as one heat another” dar Ah 0 
Or as one nail by ſtrength driyes out er 
So the remembrance of ny former love © 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. + 
Is it mine then, or Valentine's praiſe } | 
Her true perfection or my Falſe kat tran er 
That makes me teafonkefs to reaſon t 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia that I love; 

That I did. love, for now my love is thaw d; 
Which like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing! ir was. 
Methioks my zeal to Valentine is cold, 

And that 1 love him not as I was wont. 

O! but I love his lady too too much; 

And that's the reaſon 1 love him ſo little. 
How hall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
"Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazled ſo my reaſon's light: 

But when 1 look on her Pons, 9 
There is no reaſon but I be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will; 

If not, to ee her I'll uſe my skill. BY ted 


SCENE VL. 
z ot Kalbe Speed and Dane N 


Speed. Launie, by mine hon welcome 70 N Miley, ; 


Laun,” Forſwear not thy ſelf, ſweet youth; for I 


am not welcome: I reckon chis always, that a man 
is never undone till he be hang'd, nor- never wel- 
come to a place till ſome” certain Thor be. Paid, and 


the hoſteſs ay weleome. it Bit 03 2: 


Speed. Come on, you mad-a In 105 the ale houſe 1 


with you preſen * * ſhot of fivepence, a 


thouſand welcomes,” Baut Sirrah, 
513106 Þ 1 boy 


thou ſhalt have: 


+ - — i. La. in the former ditions,” "Set the 
na on Act 3. Scene 2. | 


"Exit Val, q 
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bbw did thy maſter part with Madam Julia 

Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earned, my 
parted very fairly in jeſt. g 

Speed. But ſhall ſhe . him ? + 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then? 5 ſhall he marry her ? 
Lawn, No, neither. | 
Seed. What, are the broken? 

' Laun, No, they are both as 'whole as a fin. 

Seed. Why then how. ſtands the matter with them ? 

Laun. Marry thus: when it ſtands well with him, 
it ſtands well with her. 

Speed. But tell me true, will't be a match? 

Laan. Ask my dog: if he ſay ay, it will; if he ſay 
no, it will; if he ſhake . his tail, and ſay nothing, it 
will, | 

Speed, The tnatlufion i is has: chat it will. 

Laun. Thou ſhalt never Bet ſuch. a: ſecret from me, 
but by a parable. 

Speed. Tis well that 1 get it four bak 8 bow 
ſay ſt thou that my maſter is become a Nr u 25 

Laun, I never knew lin] ectervrifee!. | | 

Speed, Than how ?'o_ 

_ A notable Lubber, as thou reporteſ him 
to be 

Speed. Why, thou whoreſon 440 che miſtak't me. 

0 Why fool, I. prone not thees I meant hy 
maſter.. 

Speed. I tell thee, my maſter' is became bot lover. 
22 — p 
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Seed. What an aſs art thou? I nden ches not. 

Laun, What a block art thou, that mn oy not? 
My ſtaff underſtands me. | L 

Speed, What thou; ſay'ft2 1 42:20 þ , 

Laun, Ay, and what; 1 do too; look thee, I PU Il bue 
lean and my ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed, OR ſtands under thee indeed. 

Zaun, Why, ſtand- under, and underſtand is all one. 

Nea. But tell me true, Oc. 


x 
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3 Why, 1 tell .thee, I care not tho' he. burn 
bimſelf in love: If thou wilt go with me to the ale. 


houſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and 


not worth the name of a Chriſtian. Ne 


ee Why? 
hls thou haſt not ſo much eren i. 


W IJ as to go to the * with a n wi 


thou go? 


a At thy ſervice. : | F | oe” 1 = Lenau, 


SCENE — 25 


Enter Protheus folus, | 


Pro. To W my Julia; ſhall I be: 8 2 
To Hove fair Silvia; Vall I be forſworn? 


To wrong my friend, 1 ſhall be much forſworn: . 
And ey'n that pow'r which * me Arlt my oath, 


Provokes me to this threefo 


Love bad me ſwear, and loye ls ms forſwear : . 


O ſweet eſtion love, if thou haſt finn'd, ' 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe i it. 
At firſt 1 did — a twinkling ſtar, 

But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſunun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken py A. 
And he wants wit that wants reſolved will, 

To learn his wit-t'exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
Whoſe Sov'raignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty and ſoul-· confirmed oaths. 

I cannot leave to love, and yet I do: 

But there I leave to love where I ſhould love: : 
Julia I loſe, and Valentine I loſe: © 

If T keep them, I needs muſt loſe uy ſelfs -* 
If I loſe them, thus find I but their loſs; 

For Valentine, my ſelf, for Julia, Silvia: 

1 to my ſelf am dearer than a friend; 

For lofe is ſtill moſt precious in it ſeif: 

And silvia, witneſs heav'n that made her fair, 
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vil forger char Julia is al e... 
2 that my love to her is dead: 

And Valentine I'Il hold an enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

1 cannot now prove conſtant to my fel | | 
Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine 
This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celeſtial Silvias chamber window. 

My ſelf in council his competitor. 

Now preſently I'll give her father notice 

Of their gang, and pretended flight; 

Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine: 3 
For Thurio he intends ſhall wed his daughter” 

But Valentine being gone, I'II quickly croſs, _ 

By ſome fly, trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding, 
Love lend me wings, to n ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot his drift. Exit. 


VERONA. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jl (Quake Lucetta, gentle girl, aſſiſt me, 
And even in kind love I do conjure thee, | 
Who art the table wherein alt my thoughts 
kre viſibly characterꝭd and engrav'd, 
To leſſon me, and tell me ſome good mean. 
How with my honour 1 may undertake 
A journey to my loving: Prothens, Kel: 

Luc, Alas the way is weariſome and long. 

Jul. A true devoted pilgtrim is not weary — 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps, 
Much leſs: ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to-fly; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection as Sir Protheus. 

Luc, Better forbear till 1 make return. 
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* Oh, know'ſt thou not his looks are my ſoul's 
0 2 3 5 8 SA | i 
Pity the dearth that I have pined inn, 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly. touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go Kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. I do not ſeek ta. quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualifie the fire's extreameſt rage, 
Left it ſhould burn above the bounds of reaſon. 
Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 
— bans "Zoo oe. To 1 4p 
The current that with gentle murmur glides, | 
© Thou'know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 

But when his fair courſe 1s not hindered, 5 

He makes ſweet muſick with th' enamel'd ſtones, 

« Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 

He overtaketh in his pilgrimage: 

And ſo by many winding nooks he ftrays, 

With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 1 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe; 
I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 

Till the laſt ſtep- have brought me to my love; 
And there 1'l reſt, as, after much turmoil, 
© A bleſſed ſoul doth in Elixium. 

Luc, But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſeem e een wei 

Luc, Why then your ladyſhip,muſt cut your hair, 

Jul. No, girl; I'll knit it up in ſilken ftrings, 

With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots: 

To be fantaſtick may become a-youth - 

Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew-to be. 

Lac. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I make you 
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Jul. That fits as well, as tell me, good my lord, 
What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ? 
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Why, even what faſhion. thou beſt like'ſt, Lucetta. 

Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece, 

Madam. erde 2294 

Jul. Out, out, Lucetta, that will be ill-favour'd. 
Lac. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, | 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. "tf 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou loviſt me, let me. have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? © j 
] fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 

Lac, If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Tal, Nay. Gat FT IE TOE. 1  - omnmpotmmmmmmy 
Tuc. Then neyer dream on infaniy, but go. 

If Protheus like your journey when you come, 

No matter who's diſpleas'd when you.are gone: 
J fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd with all. 
Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fears 
A thouſand' oaths, an ocean of his tears, | 

And inſtances as infinite of loye,. .,  - 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Baſe men that uſe them to ſo baſe æffect: 

But truer ſtars did goyern Protheus birth; _ 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles, 
His love ſincere, his 0 immaculate, _ 
His tears pure meſſengers ſent from his heart, 
His heart as far from fraud as heav'n from earth, 

Luc, Pray heay'n he prove ſo when you come to him? 


* 


Jul. "Now as thou loy'{t,me, do him not that wrong, 


Only deſerve my love by.loying him, 3 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take: a note of what T fland in need of, 
To rurniſh mÞ yp n my longing journey : , 
All that is mine 1 Teaye at thy diſpoſe, © © © 
My goods, .m lands; my reputation, ions io 
Only in lieu thereof diſpatch me hence, © 
Come, anſwer not; but to it preſentli ß 
Jam impatient of my tarriance, © Exeuse 
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ACT Wm. SCENE CY 
SC E N. E changes. 10 Milan. 
Enter Duke, Thurio and Protheus, 


Du. R. ; 


IR. Thurio, give us cleave, I pray, a while, 


e hay Ve dme Nerds, to confer about 
Exit Thurio, 
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| Haply when they have judg'd me faſt afleep; 

4 And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid _ 

Fir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But fearing Teſt my jealous aim might err, 
And fo unworthily diſgrace, the man, 
(A faſhneſs that 1 ever yet have ſhunn'd;) 
1 gave him gentle looks, thereby to fing 
That which 5 ſelf hath now diſclos'd to me. 

nd that thou enn perceive my fear of this, 

Leowiag that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
1 nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
The key whereof my ſelf have ever kept; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 


e; pro. Kriow, noble lord, they have deyis'd a mean 
ut, How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
io, And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
ur For which the youthful lover now is gone, 


And this way comes he with it preſently * _ 
11 Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
2 But, good my Jord, do it ſo cunningly, | 
That my diſcov'ry be not aimed at; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 
Duke. on mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this," | 
Pe. Adieu, my lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 
ee a [ Ex. Pro. 


$& C:E NE. IL 
Enter Valentine. 


Duke, Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt > 
yal. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
t ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I im going to deliver them. 
Duke, Be they of much import? | 
.. Val, The tenure of them doth but fignifie 
My health. 269 tapþy. being. at pour coure,. , .. 
Duke, Nay then no — ay with me a while ; 
| N 3 | 
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I am to break with thee of ſome affairs 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret}. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend, Sir Jhurio, to m wer. 
Val. 1 know it well, my lord, and fure t 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
Is fall of virtue, bounty, worth and qualities, | 
| Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair danghter, 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him? | 
Date. No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 
Nor fearing me as if 1 were her father : 
And may I ſay to thee, this pride of hers, _ 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her chil&-like Jury, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 3 
And turn her out to who will take her in: 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dowre; 
For me and my poſſeſſions ſhe efteems not. 
Val. What would your Grace have me to do in this 
' Duke. There is a lady f Sir, in Milan here, 
Whom J affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 
And nought eſteems my aged eloquence : | 
Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor; 
(For long agone I have forgot to. court ; 
' Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd,) 
How and which way 1 may. beſtow my ſelf, 
To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. | 
Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words; 
Dumb jewels often in their filent kind, 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Dake. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent ** 
3 a bd LIT * 
t Sir, in Milan here. It engbt to be thus, inſtead of -in 
Verona here · for the Scene apparently is in Milan, as 2: cleat 
From ſeveral paſſages in the firſt Act, and in the beginning of tht 
firſt Scene of the fourth AH. A like miſtake has crept into tht 
_ eighth Scene of AF U. where Speed bid; his. fellowr-ſerva 
TLaunce, welcome to adus. 
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yal. A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents 
hats | SD 
Send her another; never give her o'er ; 

Lf For ſcorn at firſt makes after- love the more, 

tie ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you:; 

If ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone; 

For why, the fools are mad it left alone,' . - 
4 Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 

: For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away : | 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces ; 9 
Tho? ne'er ſo black, ſay they have angels faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Dube. But ſhe I mean, is pramis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of. worth, a 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 

That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 

Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 

Duke. Ay, but the doors be lockt, and keys kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 

Val, What lets but one may enter at her window? 

Dake, Her chamber is aloft far from the ground, 

And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. | 

Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 

To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerye to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. r 


* 


rs Duke, Now as thou art a gentleman of blood, 

Adviſe me where 1 may bave ſuch a ladder. | 
1 Val. When would you uſe it? pray Sir, tell me that. 
, Duke, This very night; for love is like a child, 


va That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven a clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
* Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her alone; 
the How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Val. It will be light, my lord, that bear i 
to the gant, my 5 you may ear it 
en Under a cloak that is of any length. 

Duke, A cloak as long as thine will ferye the turn? 


L Val. 
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Val. Ay, my good lord, 
Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; | 
I'll get me one of ſuch another length, 
Val. Why any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord, 
Duke, How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a i 
I pray thee let mne feel thy cloak upon me. 
W hat letter is this fame ? what's here? To Silvia? 
And here an engine fit for m —— 2 
I'll be ſo bold to break . or once. {Duke Reads, 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
ARTE e er ying: 
Oh, could their maſter come and go as lightly, 
Himſelf would lodge where ſenſeleſs they are lying: 
My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them, 
While J, their King, that thither them importune, 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace bath bleſt them, 
Becauſe my felf do want my fervants fortune : 
I curſe my ſelf, for they are ſent by me, 
"That they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 
What's here? Silvia, this night will I inſranchiſe the: 
. 'Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe, 
Why Phacton, for thou art Merop's ſon, 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav'nly car, 
And with thy daring folly. burn the world? 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee? 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening ſlave! 
Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates, 
And think my patience, more than thy deſert, 
Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the fayours 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territories, 1 
Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heay'n, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 
FI ever bore my daughter or thy ſelf: wy + 
23 Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, Ss 
| © But as thou loy'® thy life, make ſpeed from hence. [Ex 
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u A Fux abt daf, cher "Ou torthent? 
| To die, is t6- be Bantffi'd Fo ni 
And Silvia is my ſelf; baniſfl'd Hoff Ker | 
Is ſelf from ſelt: a deadly y. banliſfinicht! 
„What lisht is Fett, suda be nt ſeeh ? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be Ht by ? 
2 « Unleſs it be to think that ſhe. is by, 
And feed Upon this Thadow of. 15 aids. 5 
Except I be oy Sx in the nig 8 
c Fhefe is fo Mule ifi Hs il : e 26 
* Yteſs 1 IDok dn $ivid in 2 dap, SLE» 
1 There is no day for me to took upon: 
She is my effence, and I leave to be 
If I be not by het fair influence 
Foſter'd, ilJumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
I fly not death to fly his deadh n 1 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 
But fly I hence, 1 fly away from life. 


Ent Protheus and Launce. 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out.” 
Laun. So-ho-1o; „101 net 
Po: W kit ref thoit ? 
Laun, Him we 80 to find. 
There's not an hair ba's head but 'tis a TY 
Pro, Valentine, | 
Pal. No. 
Pro. Who chen; bis ſpirit? 
Val. Neither, 
pb. What them! 
Val. Nothing. | 
Laun. Cai wan Ai OY 7 marker, mal 1 ſteike? 2 
Pro. Whom Woul thou ſtrike | 
Fun. ing. 
Pro, Villafn, Fg 
Zan, Why ſtrike De I ptay you a 
P 


xit, 
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\| Pro. I ſay forbear: friend Valentine, a word. 
{| Pal. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news, 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them, 
4 Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine; 
il For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 
| Val. Is Silvia dead? . 
1 No, Valentine. f r 1 
Pal. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia: 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? _ . 
ZEW > ace} 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia haye forſworn me: 
What is your news?: „„ 
Taun. Sir, there's a proclamation you are vaniſh'd, 
| Pro. That thou art baniſh'd; oh that is the news, 
| From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
| Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
1 Doth Silvia know that I am baniſne l? 
= Pro, Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offered to the doom 
| Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, | 


4 oy : 
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| A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears: 
=_ - Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd, 
| With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf; 
1 Wringing her s, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
| As if 4 now they waxed pale for wo. 
Zut neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor ſilver- ſnedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompaſlionate fire , 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en,, muſt die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf d him ſo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 
That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, | 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 
pal. No more, unleſs the next word that thou ſpeal'i 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life: 
If ſo, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour.. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ftudy help for that which thou lament, _ 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good: 
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Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
Belides, thy ſtaying will abridge. thy life. 

Hope is a lover's ſtaff, walk hence with that, 
And manage it a" deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho” thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliyer'd 
Ey'n in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate; 
Come, I'll convey- thee through the city-gate, 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs > 
As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho' not for thy ſelf, © 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 


® . 7 


Val. I pray thee Launce, and if thou ſeeſt m boy, 


Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate. 


Pro, Go Sirrah, find him out: come Valentine. 
Val, O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! [Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
Laun. I am- but a fool, look you, and yet I haye 


— 


the wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knaye but 


that's all one, if he be but one knaye. He lives not 
now that knows me to be in love, yet I am in love; 
but a Team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, 
nor who 'tis I love; and yet 'tis a woman; but what 
woman I will not tell my ſelf; and yet tis a milk- 
maid ; yet 'tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſſips; 
yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid and 
erves for wages: ſhe hath more qualities thaw a wa- 
ter-ſpaniel, which is much in a bare chriſtian, Here 
is the cat log ¶ Pulling out a paper] of her conditions; 
imprimis, ſhe can fetch and carry; way a horſe can 
do no more, nay a horſe cannot fetch, but only car- 
ry; therefore is ſhe better than a jade. tem, ſhe 
can milk; look you, a ſweet Yigue in a maid with 
„„ c ccc 
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Enter Speed. 


Speed. How how fignior Lance ? what news With 
your maſterſhip'? 

Laun, With my maſterſhip? why, it is at ſea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice all; miſtake the word: 
what news then in your paper? - 

Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt, 

Speed, —_— man, how black ? ? 

Laun, Why as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Taun. Fie on thee, jolthead, hon can't not read, 

Speed. Thou lieſt, I can. a 

Lawun. I will try thee; tell me this, who degot thee? 

Speed, Marry the ſon of my grand- father. 
Lawn. O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thy 
grand- mother; this proves that thou canſt not read, 
Speed. Come fool, come, try me in thy paper. 
Taun. There, and S. Nicholas be thy ſpeed. 

d. Imprimis, ſhe can milk. 
Zaum. Ay _— Bo can. i 
Speed. Item, rews good ale. 
Zaun. And thereof comes the proverb, eſo of 


your heart, you. brew good ale. 


Speed. Item, ſhe can fowe. 
Laun, That's as much as to ſay, can ſhe fo? 
Speed. Item, ſhe can knit. 
Lawn. What need a man care for a ſock with 2 a 
wench, when ſhe can knit him a ſtock! 
Speed. Item, ſhe can waſh and ſcour. 
Lawn. A ſpecial virtue, for then ſhe need not to 
be waſh'd and ſrour'd. 
Speed; tem, ſhe can ſpin. 
Bann. Then may I ſet the world « on wheels, when 
the ean ſpin for her living. 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath many nameleſs virtues. 


. 


Laun, That's as much as to ſay Baſtard Virtue, 


that indeed know not their fathers, and therefore have 


no names. 


* 


- _ Speed, 


"TT 
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© Heed. Here follow her vices. 
Laun. Cloſe at the heels of jm BE 
Speed. 2 ſhe i is not to be kiſt faſting, in 2 
f her breat 
? Laun, Well, that faule may be mended with a break: 
faſt ; read on. | 
I Speed. Item, the hath a ſweet b 
Laun. That makes amends for her four breath, 
Speed. Item, ſhe doth talk in her ſleep. 
Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo the fleep x not in 


her talk. 
Speed. Item, ſhe is Gar in webe 7 10 
0. aun. Oh villain! that ſet down among her vices! 
to be ſlow in words is a woman's. only virtue: I 
e: pray thee out with't, and place it for her chief virtue, 
Seed. Item, ſhe is proud. 
by | Lawn, Out with that too: it was Eve's legacy, and 


cannot be ta'en from her. 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath no teeth. 
Lann, I care not for that neither, becauſe I boxe 


cru 
Fend. item, Ine is curſu a 
aun. Well, the beſt is ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 
of Speed. Item, ſhe wilt often praiſe her liquor. 
Laun, If her _ be good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will 
not, I will, for hoe, ar s ſhould be praiſed. 
Speed, Item, is too liberal. ; 
| Laun. Of her e ſhe eannot, for that's writ 
h 2 down ſhe is flow of; of her purſe ſhe ſhall nor, for 
that I'll keep ſhut; now of another thing ſne may, 
and that cannot I help. Well, proceed. 

to Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hairs than wit, aud more 

faults chan hairs, and more wealth than faults. 

aun. Stop here; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and 

hen i not mine, twice or thrice in that article. Rehearſe 
that once more. 

b- Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hair than wit. 
ues, Lann. More hair than wit; it may be I'll prove it: 
ave me cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it 

is more than the ſalt; the hair that covers the wit is 
ved, | more 


i 
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more than the wit ; for the greater hides the leſs; 


What's next: 
And more faults than hairs. | 
Zan That's monſtrous: oh that that were out. 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. | 
Taun. Why that word makes the faults' gracious: 


well, I'll have her; and if it be a match, as n | 


is impoſſible — 
Speed. What then? 


aun. Why then will 1 tell thee, that thy maſter 


ſtays for thee at the north-gate. 


— For me? 


Lawn. For thee? ay; who art thou? : he bath ſaid 


for a better man than thee; ** 
Speed. And muſt I go to him? 
Tann. Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt ſtaid 
ſo * that ap will ſcarce ſerve the turn, 
. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? pox on your 
8 
Laun. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my let- 
ter: an unmannerly ſlave that will thruſt himſelf into 
ſecrets. Þ'll after, to rejoice in the boy's correction. 


 [Exennt, 


SOCPNE'YV. 
Enter Duke and Thurio. 


Date. Sir Thurio, fear not, but-that ſhe will loye you, 
No Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. 
Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 

That 1 am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Duke, This weak impreſs of love, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe h's form. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 


And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot, 
| "MP 


Enn 


E 


3 


n 


er 


i 


(For thou haſt ſhown ſome daga of good deſert) 


Your ſlander never can endamage him; 


.T £ Z 


Enter Protheus, _ 


According to our proclamation, gone? 
Pro, Gone, my good lor e. 
Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily. 


; * ; N $3351 Ait e 13 
How now, Sir Protheus; is your countreyman, 


Pro, A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 
Duke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo, 
protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 


- 


Makes me the better to confer with ther. 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon * r 
Duke. Thou know'ſt how willingly I would effect 

The match between Sir Thurio. and my daughter. 
Pro. I 22 ond; _ 9 
Duke. And alſo I do think thou art not ignorant 

How ſhe e her againſt my will. e 
Pro. She did my lord, when Valentine was here. 
Duke. Ay, and peryerſely ſhe perſevers fo, | 

What might we do to make the girl forget 

The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 

Pro. The beſt way is to ſlander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardiſe, and poor deſcent : 0 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
- Duke, Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate, 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: 5 | 

Therefore it muſt with circumſtance be ſpoken _ 

By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. _ 
Duke, Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. 
Pro. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 

'Tis an ill office for a gentleman, 

Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 

Duke. W here your good word cannot adyantage him, 


— 2 — — OA 


Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend, _.. : 
Pro. You have preyail'd, my. lord: if I can do it, 
By ought that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 1 
= | ; She 


* 


She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
"But ſay this wean fer lde from Valentine, 


5 ac OM 
| Where you: ee be er at larg 


' You ſacti ce your tears, your : i 
Vrite till your ink be dry, an With awry chats 


That may 
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It follows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio. 

- Tha; Therefbre as you umwind Her love renn i, 
Left i it ſhould rayt, aud be Boo? to nene, 925 
Lou muſt —— to bottü mi it on me: £ 
+ pap. , by —— ts Us moch 9 

As you in Wet pra ir 

Date. And, ndl we dare triiff 32 cs kind 
Becauſe we Knew, on Yaltirivs report, * 
You ate Already loye's firni yotary, 

2 cannot on 28 ati Chart your mud. 
pon this 7 ſhal | 


1 
J 
1 
I 
1 


ſhe 18 3 obey, actos, © 

Andfor end's ſake, will be glad be: 7063 

Where you fe temper her, by your fuaſron; 

To hate young Yaltrme, and love my friend. 

Pro. — ＋ * as I can * will effect. 

But 5 ir rio are not end 3 

You wulf lay lime, to tangle 19 gene 

By wailful fennets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 

Should be full fraught with ferviceable vos, 
Duke. Much is the force of heay'h-bred poeſie. 
Pro. Say, that upon the ältat of LA bexut . 

rt: . 


Moiſt it again, and frame” ſome feeling line 
diſcover fuch rave. 10 
For Orpheas* lute was ſtring, with 13 Niers, 1 
Whore golden touch could foften feel and ſtones, 
Make tygers tame, and huge Leviarhays TO 
Forſake unſounded des ps, and dance on ſands. Yo 
After your dire-lamenting elegies "= a rif 


Viſit by night your lady” 7 chathbel win o 
With ſome allet confort: to their inſtruments all 


Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead filence 
Will well — fach tert complaining aa 
This, or elſe nothing, will intierit er. 

Dube. This ie ſtews lou haſt been inlore, 


* 


* 
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Thu, And thy advice this night III put in practice; . 
Therefore fps in, direction: giver, N 
Let us into the city prete 
To ſort ſome den well skilbd in muſick; 
I have a ſonnet that will ferve the turn | So 
To give the onſet to thy good advice. 18 1 
Hue. About it gentlemen. i 
Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace · till after ſupper, | 
And afterwards 4 — _ roceedin | 
„Den Ev'n now about = | will par on you. | 
[Exeunt. N 


40 T w. SCENE L 
SCENE = Feb. 


Enter certain Oui - lets. 


1 r. LAW, 


aELLOWS, ſtand faſt : [ſee apaſſen ws 
2 Out, If there be ten, ſhrink not, | 
down with em. 


Enter Valentine and Speed! 


#4 >» 


3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what 
yon have about you; if not, we'll make you Sir, and 
rifle you. | 

Speed, Sir, we are undone ; theſe are the villains that 
al the travellers feaſſo much. 

Val. My friends. 

I Out, That's not ſo, Sir; we are your enemies. 
2 Out, Peace; we'll hear him. { 
a 3 Out. Ay by my beard will we; for he is a proper 


? man. 
val. 


— — * 


———äẽ ˙ bv --. — — — — ——— — — 


An heir and neice ally'd unto the Duke. 


— 
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Pal. Then know that I have little to loſe: 
A man I am, eroſs'd with adyerſity; ; 
wy riches are theſe poor habiliments, | 
Of which if you ſhould there disfurniſh me, 
2 Out. Whither travel you? 
Val. To Verona. ITE 
1 Out, Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 


You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 


2 Out. For what offence J | 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe; 


1 kill'd a man,-whoſe death I much repent; 


But yet I flew him manfully in fight, _ 
Without falſe vantage or baſe treachery, 
1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done ſo. 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſinall a fault? 
Val. 1 was, and held me glad of ſuch-a doom, 
I Out. Have you the tongue 
Val. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 
Or elſe I often had been miſerable. : 


3 Out, By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 


This fellow were a King for our wild faction. 

1 Out, We'll have him, Sirs a word. 

Speed. Maſter, be one of them: it's an honourable 
kind of thievery, _ PORT ht 
Pal. Peace, villain, 2 
2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take to 
Val. Nothing but my fortune. | 
3 Out. Know then, that ſome 
Such as the fury of ungovern'd Muth 
Thruſt from the company of awful men : 
My ſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 

For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 


2 Out, 


us are gentlemen, 
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2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman 
Whom in my mood I ſtabb'd-unto the ben. 
1 Out. And I for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe, 
But to the purpoſe; for we cite our. faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives; 


And partly ſeeing you are beautify?d 


With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt, 254 4 of ſuch path rr fn | 
As we do in our quality much want. 

2 Out, Indeed becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 

Therefore above the reſt we parley to you; 

Are you content to be our genera]? 

To make a virtue of neceſſity, _ 

And live as we do in the wilderneſs ? hes 

; _ What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our con- 

ort? 1 | | 
Say ay, and be the captain of us all: : 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thee as our commander and our Kin | 
1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſie, thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out, Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have 
__ 7: FT 5 
yal. I take your offer, and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no outrages ; 
On filly women or poor paſſengers, 

3 Out, No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews; 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with our ſelves, ſhall reſt at thy diſpoſe. 

> 5 Exeunt 
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Enter Protheus. 
pro. AN I've been falſe to Valentine, 
41 And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him 
I have acceſs my own love to prefer: 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, oo holy, 
Jo be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
hen I proteſt true loyalty to het, abe 
She twits me with my falſhood jo my friend: 
When to her — commend my vows, 
She bids me think how 1 have beet \ 9 hl 
In breaking faith with Julia whom 1 lov'd. 
A notwithſtanding all her ſudden _quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hape, 
Yet, ſpaniel-like, the, more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows and fawneth on her itil _ 
But here comes Thurio : now muſt we to her windoy, 
And give ſome eveiting muſick to her ear. 


Enter Thurio and Mufcians. 


_ Thu, How now Sir Prot heus, are you crept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know that love 
Will creep in ſervice whete it. cannot go. 
Thu, Ay but I hope, Sir, that you love not here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence, 
Thu. Whom, Silvia ? 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your fake, _ 
Thu. I thank you for _ own: now gentlemet 


u 


— — — p ——— n — 


Let's turn, and to it luſtily a while, 
U f f | X 
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"SCENE M60 I 
E nter Halb and Julia in boy's: wi | 


Huf. Now my young gueſt, merbinks von- te me- 1 
lancholly : I pray what is ĩt? i 
Jol. Marry, mine Hoſt, becauſe I cannot Canes: 
Ji. Come, we'll have ou 1 I'lt bring you 
where you ſhall ar. muſick,..and 7 and e the Send en 
"0. tr bal Fe pen bez: — | 
1 t mall T hear de | 
Hoff. Ay that 1155 mall. pas 3 
Jul. That wi 'be muſick. 
Hoff. Hark, harx. R | 
Jul. Is he among theſe? '. _ 5 : 
* Hoſt, Ay; but Ke let 's hear, ew. 


| bh 
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Who is ; Silvia? ? what is het 2 
That all our ſwains e her ? 
Holy, fair and wi wy 15 oy, | 

' The heav'n ſuch grace did lend her, 


That ſhe i. admired he. 


1 ſhe k „ kind. as f eil fair? F 
or beauty 45. with kindneſs. ' 5 
Love doth wy 7 ARE” 77 
. To help of Bis Eindneſs Fo, 8 
. fo . Arey inhabits there. 


Then to Silvia ler us feng, 
That Silvia is excelling; 

She excels each mortal : ing 

5 the dull garih d ꝛualling? 
Jo hen iin ut garlanda bring. 


Hof: How now d are you ſadder than you were "Tod 
fore? how do you, man? the mulich likes. a 


\ 
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Jul. You tg * muſician likes me not, 
Hoſt, Why, Þ outh ? ve 

Jul. He. * 8. + Bile 1 

Hoſt. os: Tk of tune on the fitings 


Jul. Nat ſo; * yet ſo b chat OM grieve ny 


1 
very heart-ſtring 7 
. Hoſe... You 7% a 7. uick ear. 1 
Ref Ay, 1 would were deaf; it cmakes me han 7 
OW heart. 8 | 1 
3 Heft. 1 perceive you delight not in muſick. R 
Jul. Not a wha when it jars. ſo. 5 F 
72 Hark what fine change is in the ber I 
Ay; that change is the ſpight, _ 7 
Zh You would have them Iways play but o one U 
thin FE 
H I would always. haye one play but one thing 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Prothezs that we talk on, B 
Often reſort unto this gentlewoman? _ 
Hoſt. I tell you what Taunte his man told me, he F. 
loy'd her out of all nick, Woes; 
Jul. Where is Laune I 
Hoff. Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by ] 
oo _—_— ee he muſh: carry for a . to 7 
his la 
Jul. 3 ſtand aſide, the company parts, 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not; 1 will ſo. plead, A 
That you ſhall ſay my cunning drift excels, E 
Thu. Where meet we? AL ba 
Pro, At Saint. Gregory” 8 el N | 0 
_ Tha. Farewel. KEE (Er. Thu. and Muſick, 
85 8 C. E N E IV. g 
Enter Silvia above. . 5 855 3 | T. 
Pro. Madam, good even col your hahe. | - 
Sil. 1 thank you for your muſick, 'geatlemen.: : A; 


As Who is that that ſpake ? 
pee. Ohe, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 


Sil. 
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Sil. Sir prot beus, as 1 take it. le , 
pro. Sir Prothens, gentle rr and your ſervant. 
Sil. What is your will? | 4 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. 0 * 
Sil. Tou have your wiſn; my will i is ever this, 

That preſently you hie _— home to. bed. 

Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man! 

Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, | 

To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 

That haſt decety” d ſo many with thy vows? © .. 

Return, return, and make thy love amends. . 

For me, by. this pale Queen of night 1 wear, 

Iam ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 

That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; | 

And by and by intend to chide my ſelf, . 

Ev'n for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I did loye a lady, 

But ſhe is dead. 

Jul. [Afide.] Twere falſe if I ſhould ſpeak i it; 

For I am ſure ſhe is not buried. 

Sil. Say that ſhe: be; yet Valentine thy friend 

Survives, to whom thy ſelf art witneſs, 

I am betroath'd : and art thou not aſham'd 

To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 

Pro, I likewiſe hear that Valentine 1s dead. 
Sil. And ſo ſappoſe am I; for in his grave, 

Aſſure thy ſelf, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it fro the eure 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave and call her thence, 

Or, at the leaſt, in hers ſepulchre thine. 

Jul. [Aſide.] He heard not that. 
Pro. Madam, if your heart be ſo obdurate, 

Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 

The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 

To that I'll fpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep: | 

For ſince the ſubftance of your rfect ſelf 

Is elſe devoted, I am but a E. 5 

And to your ſhadow will 1 make true love. 


Jul. ¶Aſide.] If *rwere a ſubRance you would fure | 
And 


deceive 1 it, 
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That Wait for execution in che morn. 
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And make it but a ſhadow/as I am. 
Sik: Em very loath to be your idol, Sir; 

But ſince your falſhood ſhall become __ well,. 

To worſhip ſhadows; and: adere falſe 

Send; to me in the manning! and I'll fend be! 

And fo 22 reſt. 

Pro. As wretches laws other nike, * 


(Exe, _ and x, 


Jul. Hoſt; will you. go 
Hoſt, By my hallidom I "at aſleep. 


| 

{ 

Jul. Pray you where lies Sir Protheus?z? — — 
—_— at my Wer truſt me, I think tis al y 
moſt day. - 
Jul, Not ſo; but it bath * the longeſt ht | 

| That ver 1 warch'd, and the moſt heavy oi f 
8 | A 8 
| A 

: , 

8 C E N E v. b 3 

| Enter Eglamour, | Phy — 


Egl. This is che hour that madam. Silvia | 
Entreated me to call and know. her mind: 
There's ſome 1 . ſhe id * me in. 

n Exe e e. 


2 * 


250 bg calls? 
1. Your ſervant and our friend; 
os Do attends your ladyſhip!s coramand. 
Sil. Sir Eglamaur, a ee times good-morron, 
Egl. As many, Worthy lady. to your ſelf: 
According to your ladyſhip's unpoſe, 
1 am thus early come, to know what ſervice 
It is your pleaſure. to command me in. 


Sil. Oh E * thou art a gentleman, 
A a 4 5 | (Think 


* 


row, 


bind 
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hink not I flatter, for I ſwear I'do not,) 


(kant and wile, Temorleful, welt 


wes „ 


Thou art not ig nt what dear good-will 


] bear unto the bafiiſh'd Valentine 


Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very Toul abhorr'd. 

Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, wg I have heard thee lay 
No | wb did come fo near unte thy heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love dytd; 
Upon whoſe 5 thou Lowa pure dan. 


My Eglamour, 1 © obs to Palenrine 


To Mantua, Where I hear he mhiakes Ae $ 2 


And for the 5 way 's are n to pas, 


* © + 
V1 4 * 


1 tb defire th by worth y coin pay; 4 W 
| 6: 


Upon whoſe Faith and 1 — \ repoſe. 
1 not my father's aug 1 —.— 
But think 70h my 7 hdy*s grief, 
And on the juſtice 0 21 fyn hence, 
To keep me from a moſt unholy mate, 


* 
7 411 


Which beav'n and forte ſtill reward with plagres ' 


1 do deſire thee, even from à hrart 


As fall of ſorrows As the fea of ſands, 


To bear me com „ and go wirh me: 


a 7 F I 
: + 


If not, to hide I have 1210 to thee, 


That 1 may venture to depart alone. 
Ezl. Madam, I pity much N 

Which, fine 1 know they virtu 

1 give conſent to go along with $6, 

Recking as little betideth mne, 

As much I with all hed beforrune vou. 


| When will you go! 


Sil. This evening coming. 
Egl. Where all 1 meet 500 
Sil. Ar friar Parrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy confeſhon. ö 
Eyl. I will nor fail — lady fp: 
Good-morrow, Leute la | 
$i. Gdod-morrow, k tad Sir N 


Vol. I. M 


| we plac 'd, 
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4 WY HEN a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with 
17 him, look you, it goes hard: one that! 
© brought up of a puppy, one that I ſav'd from 
drowning, when three or four of his blind bro. 
© thers ſiſters went to it! I have taught him, 
© even as one would ſay preciſely, thus I would Will x 
teach a dog. 1 was ſent. to deliyer him as a pre- 

«< ſent to miſtreſs Silvia, from my maſter ; and! 
* came no ſooner into the dining-chamber, but he 

© ſteps me to her trencher, and ſteals her capon's les, v 
< ©, tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep him. 
« ſelf in all companies! I weuld have, as one. ſhould 
« ſay, one that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to 
© be, as it were, a dog at all things. If I had not had 
more wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he 
- did, I think verily, he had been hang'd for't ; ſure 

as J live he had ſuffer'd for't; you hall judge. He 
< thruſts me himſelf into the company of three or 
© four gentleman-like dogs, under the Duke's table; 
he had not been there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing while, 
© but all the chamber ſmelt him. Out with the dog, 

« ſays one; what cur is that? ſays. another; whip hin 
out, ſays the third; hang him up, ſays the Duke, 1 
© having been acquainted with the ſmell before, kney 
it was Crab, and goes me to the fellow that as 
< the dogs; Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the 
dog? Ay marry do I, quoth he. You do him the 
© more wrong, quoth I; twas I did the thing you 
© wot of. He makes no more ado, but whips me 
out of the chamber. How many maſters would do 
« this for their ſervant? nay, 1'll be ſworn J have ſat 
« in the ſtocks for „ hath ſtoll'n, otherwiſe 
4 he had been executed; I have ſtood on the pig 
RE ? c fol 
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* for geeſe he hath kill'd, otherwiſe: he had ſuffer d 
* for't, Thou think'ſt not of this now. Nay, I re- 
member the trick 155 ſery'd me wheu I took m 
i leave of Madam Si ia; did not I bid, thee ſtill mark 
? me, and do as I do: when, didſt ou ſee me heave 
* up my leg, and make water a inſt a gentlewoman's 


SCENE: VII. 


E ater Protheus er Julia. 


ro- 

im, pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? 1 like tia ny 

ud Wi And will imploy thee in ſome ſervice preſently. _ 

re- Jul. In what you lie I'll do, Sir, whe I can. 

d! Pro. 1 hope thou wilt, —— - How now, you whore- 

he ſon peſant, | 

les, where have you been theſe two days loitering? _ 

um. Laun. Marry, Sir, I carry'd. miſtr eſs Silvia the dog 

ould you bad me. 

d, to Pro, And what ſays ſhe to y little jewel? 

bai Taun. Marry, ſne ſays, your dog, Was à cur, and 

be tells you, curriſn thanks is 582565 enough for ſuch a 
ſure Wi preſent.-* l N 

He Pro. But ſhe recely'd'y 7 dog ? pan 4 & 

e of il. Lan. No indeed ſnie did not: here have 1 Nagl 

able; him back again. 

yhile, Pro, What, did'ſt thou offer her this from me: 

dog, Laun. Ay Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtoll'n from 

þ 7 me by the hang man's boy in the market. place; and 
e, 


ben 1 offer'd her mine own, who is a dog as big a8 
knen ten of yours, and therefore the gift the greater. 

wh pro. Go get thee hence, and find my "dog S again, 
the Wi Or ne'er return again into my ſigbt: 

m the I Away, I ſay; ſtay thou to Nl me Mere? 

g JA flave, that ev'ry day turns me to ſhame. (Ex, Laun? 
ps me Bi Shaſtian,” I have entertained the, | | 
Partly that. I have "need of ſuch a youth.” marks 

'e r That can with ſome diſcretion do my balinels;” b 
1erwile (for 'tis no err to you 1 lowt 4 


b angle: didſt thou ever lee me do ſuch a trick! | 


| 

g 
. 
Kt 
(0 

* 
bo 
1 ! 
5 
8 
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But chiefly for thy ice * thy behaviour. 


Which, rr Aa ye me not, 7 
Witnefb wes bet befugt up, fortune and kuck: ] 
Therefore Xttow' chbu, 8107 this 1 etrtertain thee.” Þ 
Do preſthily, and take this fing Wich ee, U 
Deliver it tô Madam Is. . 
She o v'd me well, deliver'd ft to me. n ag A 
Jul, It ſeems you loy'd not her, to leave her token: 
She's dead belike. o 
Pre. Not ſo: I think ſhe lives. | . 
Jul. Ala: . L 
Pro, Why do'ſt thou ery alas W x 


Jul. I cann t chuſe but pit je 1 
Pro. Wherefore {h CR du SIP on hats 


Jul. Becauſe methinks that Ihe led you 2s __ T 
As you do ldve your lady Silvia: 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 
You deat on her that cares not for your love. 
*Tis pity love Thould be fo contrary; 


And thinking on it makes me cry alas! 3 G 
Pro. Wel give her that ring, and give therewithal 0, 
This letter; that's her chamber : tell my lady, W 


I claim the promiſe for her heay'nly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hye home unto my chamber, Pa 
Where thou ſhalt find me fad and ſolitary. ¶ Exit Pro. Wil p- 


SCENS VIII. 


3.1. How many women would-do 1 a . 
113 as, poor Protheus, thou haſt 4 5 hg 
A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs :, 


Alas, poor fool, why do I- | dem 3 
That with his very heart me? 32 
Becauſe he loves her, he · deſpiſeth me; | 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him, . f 
| ring I gave him when parted om e ame, Fo 
To bind him to remember my goed Will. f 
And now IT am, tinhba -meſſenger,' | 
To plead for that gre ft would not abinie 5 3 
| To carry: that which I wonld have refus'd; 
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To praiſe his faith, which I would have. diſprai hy 

1 am my maſter's true confirmed love, 

Bus cannot be true fervant to my 5 5 
Unlefs E prove falfe traitor ta m | ; 
Yet will I woo for him, but yet bel, | 

As, heay'n it knows, I wout not haye in ſped, 


Enter Silvia, ; 


good day, ; 1 pray you be my mean, 

wh, me where. tq fpeak with fam Sitvie. a 
Wk hat would you with her, i that I be fhet 

30 If you be he, 1 do intreat your 2 15 

To hear me fheak the meſſage J am fent a. 

Sil. From whom ? 

Jul. From m maſter Sir 2 aden. 

$4. OhT he Fes you for a. PiQur ety 

Jul. Ay, Madam. "SW 

Sil. Ur us, bring my pieture i = 

Go, oive your ma x this: tell him from me, 

One Hale, that his c hangin 8. thoughts forget, 5 

Would better fit his chamber than this ſhadow, 

Jul. Madam, may't pcaſk you to peruſs this letter. 
Pardon, me, Madam, I have unadvis'd 1 
Deliver'd you à paper that I ſhould not 5 
This is the letter to your lady hig. 
ot I pray thee ſet me Ne Vf again. 

ul. It may not e; go ladam on me. 

Sil "There hold ; He n 

1 will not look upon your maſter $ lines, 

I know * 're ſtufft with proteſfations, 

And full of. f new-found oaths, Which he. will break 

As eaſily as I do tear his paper... 

Jul. Madam, he ſends $ your ladyſhip th this ring. 

Sil. The more ſhame for him that he fends 4 me; 

For I have heard him fay a thouſand times, 

His Julia gave it bim at his de e HY 

e 

all, not do his Julia {a much 5 

Jul, She thanks vou. 54 oa 
M 3 


| To 


25% 
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Fl. "What ſay | chou? RR 
Jul. 1 thank you, Madam, that you 10 be 
Poor gentlewoman, my maſter v wrongs her Muck. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her}, _ 
Jul. Almoſt as well as 1 do now my. r ſelf. 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times, 
Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that protheus hath forſook her 
Jul. I think ſhe. Fs and that's her cauſe of ſorroy 
Sil, Is ſhe not paſſi ng. fair? | 
Jul. She hath been Pere, Madam than ſhe i is: 
When ſhe did think my maſt Maran her well, 
She, in my judgment, Was as air as 1 
But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking -glaſs, 1 
And threw her ſun-expelling mask away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her — 99 
And pinch'd the lilly-tinQure of her face, 75 
That now ſhe is become as black N 
Sil. How tall was ne? Gn 
Jul. About my ſtature : for at : Pentecoſt, a 
When all our pageants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth got me 5 y the woman's part, 
And was trim'd in ple 0: ulia's gown, 
Which ſerved me as fit, oy all mens ju * 
As if the deen had been made ff my a wh. 
eig * 


as 4 ESE. all 


"= 3 ” RO . . ⁵ SOL TORIES TOTES 


For Ther pe rjury gn HWY 
Which 1 ſo lively with bee . 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly; and would I might be lead, 
If I in thought felt not -her very ſorrow. 
Sl. She is beholden to thee, 157“ youth. 
Alas, poor tad les deſolate and |] 00 F 
f to; think 1 81 th y words. 


J weep my 


Here youth, there is a purſe; 1 give thee this 


- For thy ith miftreſs* — becauſe thou lov'ſt het 
| [Exit 1 * 


4 * 4 0 * 1 
. 5 4. 2 


” 
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Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e' er you know 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
] hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, | 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs' love ſo much; 
Alas! how love can trifle with it ſelf! | 
Here is her picture; let me ſee; I think, , 
If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers. 
And yet the painter flattert d her a little, 
Unlets I flatter with my ſelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow. 
If that be all the diff rence in his loye, _.... .... . 
Tit get me ſuch a colour d perriwig. | 
Her eyes are Prey as graſs, and ſo are mine; 
Ay, but het förehead's low, and mine is high. : 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 
But I can make reſpective in my ſelf, _ 
If this fond love were not a blinded god? © 
Come, ſhadow; come, and take this ſhadow up; 
For *tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, . 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kifs'd, loy'd and ador'd; 
And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 
I'll uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs' ſake, 
That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, — 
1 ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyeg 
To, make my maſter out of 


her. 
OY, 


ove with thee,” [Exit 
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42er V. "SCENE. < 
SCENE continues in Milan. 


Eu Eglamoue. 


ee ser. 5 2 


; E N will not r for en break not 


F One 29 ta come. before their time: 
I. fur their expedition. 
damen. Lady, a r evening. 


19; Em Sitvia, - 


SE Amon; 8 Go on, Fee ae, | 
ps & the poſtera by the ahb wall; 

= am attended by fame (pion, 
Fear not ; the foreſt i is not three leagues off; 

If We recover that, we're ſure enough. [Exennt, 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Thurſo, Prochons ound Julia. 


The. Sir Protheus, ber foys Nei to my ſuit? 
Pre. Oh Sir, I find ben milder than me“ was, 

And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon, 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 


arg No; that it is too o little. a 
13 i Thu, 


* 


i 
\ 


mt. 


. « we G — 3 — 20 


Thu, What ſays ſhe to my face? 
pro. She fays it Is a fair one. 


Pro. Bur; pe carts are fair; and the ſaying is, 
Black men are pearks in beauteous ladies eFcs. | 

Jul, 'Tis true, ſack pearls as put gut ladies eyes; 
Fer 1 bad rather wink than look on ewe bal. 
15. How likes. ſhe my dſcourſs? r 
Pro, Ill, When. you talk of war. 

Thu, But well When I diſcourſe of love and peace 2 


Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour? 
pri Oh Sir, the makes no doubt of that. 


Thu, What ſay & ſhe t: 1 


2 Jul, True 
Thu. Carter The my poſſeſſions? 


Jul. That ſuch aw aß thouſd. _ them. 
Pro, That they are out by l 
70. Here comes the Duke. . 


Emer Duke. 


Which of you faw ROE, of late? 
Thu, Not I, e 


"Bro. Nor I. 4 
Duke, Saw you my da er d 
Pro. Meibes 5 "F 
Dube. Why then 
She's fled unto 37 pe eaſant bete : 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
is true; for Friar 1 met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt: 
Uim he wary well, and gueſt ye it was ſne; 5 
ut 


Thu, I'll wear a boot to make it — comes ; 
Pro, But love will not be urg 0 wee: it E 


Thu, Nay, then the wanton lies; my face i is e 
0 


Jul. But better indeed when you hold. your peace. 


Jul. Sbe needs not, 4 — ſhe knows it coma. 


Dale. How now, vir. Prothias : 2 how dow ky dn. | 
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- beino mask d, bs was. not Lure; of 1. 


Beſides: The did intend conſeſſion n 


At Patrick's cell this ev'n, and there ſhe was not: 
Theſe. likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
ore 1 pray you ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
3 mount you preſently, and meet with me . 5 
od or n the riſing of the mountain foot | 
t leads tow'rds Mantua, Whither they are fled. 
u * ſweet e and follow me. I Exit Duke, 
Thu. Why this it is to be a peeyiſh girl, 
That flies her fortune where it follows 77 fd 
U after, more to be reveng'd of Eg glamour, 3 
me Slug” GT 7 
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with" her, 
Jul. And 1 WI follow, more to croſs chat love; | 
Than hate for * 4 Is, Laugh Ly 1 E. (Exeuat, 


— 


2 * 4 me I . > #%3 2% 
4 1 i 
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err N | 
The FoxesT. 


Enter Silvia and 1 en 


Out. C OME, come, be patient; we muſt bring 
you to our captain, 


Sil. A choyland more. miſchances. than this one 


Have learn'd me how to brook. this, Ie. 


A Out. Come, bring her away. 
1 Out. Where is entleman that was ot her? 
3 Out. Bein . oted, he hath out- run us; 
But Moyſes and Valerius follow him. 
Go thou with her to th' weſt end of the wood, 
There is our captain: folloy 1 Hook s fled. 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. 


1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our n 's caye, 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, $219 
And will not ufe a woman lawleſfr. 
Sl, 0 Valentine! this J endure x thee. NOTE 


— — — 


ke. 


0 
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. 0 E N E 1v. 
Enter Valentine $ 3 | 1 


yal. How uſe doth hg a kabir in a abr 
This N deſart, unfrequented woods, 
] better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns. 
Here I can ſit alone, unſeen of any, _ 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes 


Tune my diſtr es,, and record my woes. 


O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 

Leave not the marſion ſo lon tenantleſs, | 

Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall. 

And leave no memory of what it Was. 

Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia, 

Thou gentle dymph, cheriſh thy forlorn fin 

What hollowing, and what ſtir is this to day: 
Theſe are: my mates that make their wills kel law, 
Haye ſome unhap PR) pallenger in chaſe 
They love me well, yet I have much to do — 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Wichdraw thee, Valentine: who's this comes here? 


Enter Protheus, Silyia and. J ulis. 
Pro. Madam), this ſeryice have I done for Nur“ 


(rho' you reſpect not ought, your ſervant doth). 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him 


That-wou'd have forc'd your honour and your thawed £ 


Vouchſafe me for-my meed but one fair look: gb 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot Dy = 
And lef$ than this I'm ſure > you cannot give... Thos 
Val. How like a dream is this? I ſee. and H ar :: 
Love, lend me ens to, forbear a while. Aar 
Sil. O miſera nhappy that L am?” 
1 95 Unhapp PPT wy e 115 Madam, ere I. came; 
Fat by my coming I bive "made you happy. * 
Sil, By thy approach thou mak ſt me e unha = 
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| Jul. And me * he eren to your Mſg 


LA. 
N Had 1 been fried by a + 02 MI _ 
I would have been a breakta@ ta the b | 
Rather than have falſe Protbeus reſcue me. 
Oh heav'n be judge haw I love Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; 
And full as much, for more there canoe ve EA 
I do deteft falſe perjur d Prorfiexs, ©1/ 
Therefore be gone, follicit me no mot. 
Pro. What dang vous action, food: i next to nb, 
Would 1 not un rgo for one eim lo? "Þ . 
Oh, tis the curfe in love, for ever proyd, 
When women cannot love where they're betov'd. 
Sil. When Protbheus cannot love where he's beloy'd, 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beft love, 
For whoſe dear fake thon then didff rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſs oaths | 
Deſcended into perjury to deceive me. 
Thou haft no faith Teft now, unlefs chen u two, 
And that's far worſe than none: betret have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much PL. one. 
Thou counterfeit. to thy true friend. 
Pro. — love, 
* reſpects friend? 5 
All men but N eee X85 
= Nay, if the gentle Fore of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form; 
I' move you like a foldier, at arms end, 
And love you 'gainft the nature of love ; force Ve. 
'Sit. Oh _ 1 | 
Pro. III force thee yield to my d are.” © 
Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil Were 
Thou friend of an Nenn. 
Pro. Valentine! © | 


Val. Thou, common nee. that's without faith detoye; ; 


For ſuch is a friend now : "thou 5 tag man ! e 

Thon haſt beguil'd my bopes ; nought blit mine eye 
Could have x Ferſuad me. I dare not 

I haye one 


alive * uldſt difproye me. 
en woe Grove me, 
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Who bene de — now, when the . 

Is perjur'd to e boſom ? Freren, er 

I'm ſorry I maſt never mufi hee more, . 

But count ebe world a firanger for thy Ga ac) 

The private wound is deepet, Oh time, maſt aceurſe! 

Mongſt alt foes, that a friend ſhould be the word! 
Pro, My ſhame and guilt confound me: 


Forgive me, Valentins; if — e 


ge a ſufictent ranſom for! offc — 3 
J tender here; I do as truty ſuffer, 
As e'er I did commit. | 

Val, Then 1 1 — aid's - 
And once again F do receive hes honeſt, 
Who by repentance is not fariefy'd, 
Is nor of heavn ner earth, for theſe are 
By penitence th” ErernaPs wrach's appeas'd, 
And that my love may r plain and free, 
All that was mine In S, 3. FL pan * | 
Jul. Ox me unhappy? © le. 

Pro. Look w the boy. | 

Val, Why, boy? how ow +: Wart the- matter? 
J. %% good Str, maſter charg'd me to deli 

1 my ex c me to deliver 

a ring to 2 Kluia, whieh, aut of * Frag, ng 
was an ieving,” bopd | 

Pro, Where is t ren 

Jul. Here tis: this i 111. o! 

Pro, How ? let mefees 
This is the ring I gave to Julie. | | 

Jul. Oh, cry you. meorey S029 Sir, 1 have miſtook; 
This is the —— — 
Pro. How cam u ? at m depart 
1 gave this unto Julia. ! ring N 
Jul. And Yulia her felf did give e me. 
And Juba her ſelf hath brought 1 hither. 


Pro. How, Julia? | | 1 | Jul. 


| i (1 think); very. odd to give uf his xrfs thus 
at once, without da # reaſon . gn bis wi anther 


brobably followed the ſtories 700 as he found _— in 
is Novels, as well as in his Hiſtories, © 


; N 


l * 8 
„ * — 9 4 ä 
by DN TO 
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Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy . 
And entertain'd em deeply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with: perjury cleft the et! 

Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee blufn! 
Be thou aſham'd: that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayment. If ang e 5 
In a diſguiſe of love, 
It is the leſſer blot modeſty funde, 2 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men FUG minds. 
Pre. Than meg; their minds} 'rl Ene oh Bear 0 
were man ib 7 -: 
- - But conſtant, he were perfe&t = that one error | 
Fills him with faults, makes him run 3 . ; 
| Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. 
4 What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy... - 
| More freſh in Julie's with a conſtant eye? 
1 Val. Come, come, a hand from * bp 1 7 77 
c Let me be bleſt. to make this happy. cloſe 
$S were pity two ſuch friends ſho gc "FS 
Pro. Bear witneſs, heav'n, I r my wiſh for eyer, 
; J. And I mine. 2108 1 are Sth : ; : 


jab 0: a Sg EN E V. 
” Enter Duke, Thurio, . Outlaws. 


Ont. A prize, a prise, a 1 | 
Val. Forbear, forbear, it _ * ou Dale. 
Your Grace is welcome to a e l 
The baniſh'd Valentine sts -h 1 ill 
| Dutt. Sir. Valentine? 2 4 > FL, LIC : 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia: and Si qe — 2 2 
1. Thurie, ive back + or elſe embrace ty deat ) 
Come not within the meaſure of my Wrath. 
Do not name Silvia thine; if onee — 2 3 
Verona ſhall not hold thee. Here ſhe: ands, | 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; "IF 
1 dare thee but to breath upon my love. 
An. Sir Valentine; L. care not for her, a 
N 1 hold him but à fool that will endanger b 
His A a.gil that loves _ not: 


. 


- 


OHH ANAG 
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de Two Gentlemen of Verona. 207 
7 claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
And leave her on ſuch ſlight conditions. 

Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

1 do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

And think thee worthy of an empreſs” love: 

Know then, I here forget all former griefs, 

Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 

Plead a new ſtate in thy unrival'd merit, 

To which I thus ſubſcribe : Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd, 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
Val. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me happy, 

I now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 

To grant one boon that I ſhall ask of you, 

Duke, 1 grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 

Val, Theſe baniſh'd men that IJ have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities : 

Forgive them what they have committed here, 

And let them be recall'd from their exile. 

They are reformed, civil, full of good, 

And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke. Thou haſt prevail'd, I pardon them and thee; 
Diſpoſe-of them as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 
Come, Jet us go; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and all ſolemnity. 

Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
Vith our diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmile. 
What think you of this page, my lord? | 

Dake, I think the boy hath grace in him, he bluſhes, 

Val, I warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy. 
| Duke, What mean you by that ſaying ? 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'II tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 

Come Protheus, tis your penance but to hear 

The ſtory of your love diſcovered : Es 

That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 

One feaft, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 

. [| Exeunt omnes. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


| COTE IDIN Pe ew 4 ts FP P e 


SIR John F. chaff, 
Fenton, 4 young Gentleman of ſmall __ in Ine? 
| with Mrs. Anne Page. 

Shallow, 4 Country Juſtice. 

2 Couſin to Shallow, 4 fooliſh Country Sean, 


Afr. Ford 

Si Hugh Evans, 4 Welch Parſon, 
Dr. Caius, 4 French Doctor. 
Haſt of the Garter, Nas Fellow: LS 
"Bardolp] Y 3 J 
Piſtol, ped ; attending on Falſtaff, 
Nym, 
Robin, Page to „ Falftaff, . 
William Page, 4 Boy, Son #0 Mr, Page, 
Simple, Servant to Slender. | 
Rugby, Servant to Dr. Caius. 


"Mrs, Page, Wife to Mr. Page. 


IP " Ari. Ford, Wiſe to Mr. Ford. 10 


. Anne Page, Daacher 1, ar, * in Love wid 
Fenton. 
u. Quickly, Sur van #0 Dr. Caius. 


Servants to Page, Ford, e. 


1 0 * NE multi. 


22 tuo Gelee, dwelling ar Windſor, | 


4 


ing. But that muſt be meant only of the 2 


N 1 bm 4 
TNE * Fg — 1 . Sa, 1 
"T3 5+; VT Ide mf; 13 


Non tf 


a0 I "SCENE 5 


® + 
* 


The 8 0 EN E fee Pegs Houſe - is; 
| Windſor. ä 


Enter as Shllw, Slender, and Sir Hagh Evans, 


17 * % _ 
: 


r 
IR Hugh, : Pease me not; I ll l 


twenty Sir John ee, ſhall not 

- abuſe 11 Shallow, 

57 Slen. In the county of Glouceſter) jus 
us ſtice of peace, and Coram, . .. . 
E ay, couſin 1 and e, 1 

, E61 91211510 J nie 25130 19 
ww Thi Play war written in the. 7 s beſt and ripeſt nears, 
after Henry the F ourthy . by the command of Queen El e 
There ii A tradition thet it was cen 4. at 4 fortwight*s dus 
| imperſet 105845 of 
hig, ; Comedy; . which, ty yet, extant in an old © arte edition, priꝝ 
in 1619. This which we here have,- was alte and . by 


the Author almoſt in every ſpeech. 


a Star- Chamber matter of i [> if be were 
e 


| . 
Len, 


Lo * 4 
n 1 
"OY 4 
— by * 25 
— C W , 2 4 
— 
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. The. Marrs e Wer _ 
hn . rue: ee 


7 bil, Warrant, quittanco, or obligation, w. Arms 


5 ty cha 1 8⁵ and have done any time theſe 8 


ter h 


Sen. All his . before bins, have don't 9 


and all bis anceſtors that come after him may; they 
may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Shal. It is an old caacrt. 

Eva. The dozen white lowſes do become an old 
coat well; it Tl paſſant z is i þ a familiar 1 
es lave; 


e 


g te en n. che dall it ah 
_ old coat. 


Sen. T may quarter, en. 
; ease You may, by ind 5 ing. he 
It marring mee quawer i 

— Not 4 whit 5 ha p 

Eva. Yes per-la he, has a quarter o your con 
8 doe les W. youn ſelf, in my 
conjectures; but that ix all — if Sir John Fal of 

| have committed dif] — yn _ you, I am of 
_ the church, and N 
to make — 4 hy etween you, 

Shal. The council ſhall hear itz it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear ofa riot; there 
is no fear. of Got in a rior : | the couneif,, Jhok you, 
ſhall defire to hear the fear ot Gor, and are hear a 
8 x” you ay M. K that. the 
Sha a: were n W 
Tword ſhould end N. 5 you 5 

Eva, It is petter that friends is the ford that end 
itz and there is alfo another device in my prain, 
which _peradventure prin s good diſcretions with it: 


there i is Anne 2 is daughte co maſter Tho- | 
mas pretty V 2 
n Anne Pax re the has dr brown hair and 


ks like a woman. 
os * is that ferry bees! bor all che en as jo 


Mitre _——y a «a — 


A” > em 


q 
. 
. 


ag wo - 


7 


i A yer 7 Witdibr. 273 


ho wil deſire; and ſeyen — | ounds af mo- 
ok ahd $919 and i filyes, is jen re upon his 
Jeath's-be (Got deliver to a j refurre& keene N 
when ſhe is able to 1 1 rventeen y ae 
were a good moti We eave our pribbles an 
bles, and * marriage 8 Alter, > 
rabam and miſtreſs' Anne Page. 
Slen. Did her eee leave her ferea hundred 
pound? | 
Eva. Ay, and Nr father enn ber a petter penny. 
= I know the yourg gentlewoman ; dhe has £996 


f Seven hundred pounds, and pc i f ley, fs goar 
eln. 

%. well leq us fee bosch Mr. Page: is "Fallaff 
there? 

Eua. Shall 1 tell ou 2 ed 1 FE deſ Ta lar as 
I do. deſpiſe. one that is 12 2 5. deſpil e. one 
that is not true. The John, F there; 
and I beſeech you be raed by you your, | well-wilhers, 1 
will peat the door [Knots] - I os Page. . Wha t 
hoa ? Got bleſs your houſe here. 


a $CENE_ II. 


— 


» 


"Emer Mr. Page. 


Ig Who's hens? 2 
Eu. Here is Goats: — 
juſtice Shallow; and» 
that peradventures Feu 
ters ow to you! ikiagk. > AN . 
1 to fee! yourworſhip's well. Ichanł 
you for my veniſon, maſter 
Shal. Maſter Page, I um glad to ee you; much 
dot yoar:pood heart: I wiſn'd your veniſon 
etter; it was ill kübd. How dot good miſtreſs 
Page? ard I whack you. IE r . 
h my heart. 
Page. _ I thank you. W, Nn 


aud . fitend, nd 
maſter Slender; 
ven another: tale. if mat- 


5 75 
f 


4 


7 43232 3ͤ« 


5 Paßt. It could not be judg d, The REG ki 0 


; — Iwill auler ie trat: 1 


2 Een. * ee ED 8 
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Shal. Sir, I thank vou; oy: yea and o.I do. 

Page. I am glad to ſee 2h u, gave maſter Slender. 
les. Ho do's your fallo W Sir? 1 
Fe rd fa he was 30 r of on Cot) f 


Sen. "YowIt not confefs, you not cali. % 
bal. That he will not, dis Four 2 "tis you 
fault; tis a good dog uk 

„ 

Shal. Sir, he's a good 8 * a fair dog; can 
there be more ſaid? he is good and fair. 18 Sir Joby 


Falſtaff ** GELS n 8 7,048 
| Page. Sir, he is within ; ang I, I would I could do: 4 
good office between you: 10 5b 15%: 


.. Eva. It is ſpoke as 61 Ye hrjfians ought to ſpeak.” 


Sbal. He ach wr 
Page. Sir, he doth i 10 {ome ſort confeſs it. | 
Sbal. If it be confefs'd, it is not redreſs d; is not 
— ſo, maſter Page? he hath wrong'd me, indeed 
he hath, at a word he hath, believe me, Robert Shal- 
lem Eſquire faith he is wro d. a 


d me, maſter Page. 


1 
\þ ** 


13 "Page." Mere comes Sir Jol i} 109 


5, 0 K NE uw. 


Enter Sir John Falſtaff, Bardolpb, Nym and Piſtol, 


Fal. Now, maſter Shallow, you'll complain of me 
40 the King? 2 | 9622284 2 3411 kala | 
hal. Knight; you have beaten in men, kill 111 
deer amb broke ö my lodge. 2 dd 


* / 41 
18 it] 46010 1 411 


Fal. But not ifs di your-kebper's « daughter; * 


Sbal. Tut a pin; this ſhall be anſwer 


err 
84 
ay ® 


Ave: done all this, 
That is now anſwer d. n er en 
bal. The council Aan now. _ 12 14 
ral. Twere better for you * if twere not knomn 
in council; you'lb be laugh'd. at.. 


(Fa. 


a” 


© if it were known, ht nerds 1 


128 


ale 


nis. 
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Fal. Good worts? good cabbage. Slender, 1 dern 

ur head: what matter have you againſt me? 

len, Marry Sir, 1 have matter in al head aga 
you, and againſt: your! men omg By Bard, 
Nym and "Prſtol. + , 8 

Bar. Lou Banbury . £1] c | art PT 

Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Pift, How now, Mephoftophilus . 

Slen. it is no matter, 

Nym. "Ne 1 1: lay, Pre, Buca: : dice, chat s my 
humour. | 
Slen. Where's Simpls, my man i can you tell, couſi in? 2 
Eva. Peace: I pray you: now let us underſtand; 
there is three umpires in this matter, as 1 underſtand; 
* is, maſter Page, fidelicet maſter | Page; and there 
is my ſelf; ſdelicet my ſelf; and the third party is, 

laſtly and finally, mine hoſt of the garter. 
Mr. Page. We mane: to hear it, an end i it between 
them. pe V3" : 

Eva, Ferry goot; 1 will make a prief. af i it in my 
note book, and we will afterwards ork upon the 
cauſe with as great diſctetions' as we can. 

Fal. Piſtol. 

Pit. He hears with ears. 121i mugoch vo d | 

Eva, The tevil and his tam; what phraſe is ; this; 
he hears with ear? why it is affeQations. 

Fel. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe? 

Slen, Ay. by theſe gloves did he, or I would I might 
neyer come in mine own great chamber again elſe, of 
ſeven groats in mill-ſixpences, | and two Edward ſno- 
velboards, that coſt me two ſhilling and two pence - 
apiece, of read Miller; by theſe gloves. | , 

Fal. Is this true, piſiol? 70 "ax 

Eva. No; it is falſe, if i it is a pick. purſe. we” 

Piſt. Ha, thou mountain foreigner! Sir John, and 

maſter mine, | 
I combat challenge of this Latin bilboe ; + 
Word of denial in thy Labras here; 

Word of denial; froth and ſcum, thou ly'ſt. 

den. 12 * gloves, then 'twas he, 4 
7 5 Nym. 
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yd. Be nl, Sis and yas oa urs: 
: will ſay marry trap with you, if yo ob baſe 
ren me; that is the very note | 
Nen By his bat, chen he. in 7 8 4 had; its 
fo tho? I cannot remember what a Jol 
made me drunk, yet I am not altagether anaſs, 
Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and ohne 
Bard. Why Sir, for my part, I ſay, the gentleman 
had drunk himſelf out of his ve ſentences, 


Bus, It is hig ſ ve ſenſes :: ſie, what the rance is 
Bard. And being fap, Sir, was, as they Kay, ca. 
Hers; and'fo concluſions paſt the *car-eires, 


= - - "Sap, Au, you ſpake in Turin then too; but "is no 
| andtter; 8 whilſt 4. live again, bat 


i dn honed, civil, godly. y for this erick.: if I be 
Aruti, ll be drank with thoſe that have the fear of 


| BW God, and not with drunken knaves. _- 

1 | 1 Ewa. So Got udg me, chat is a virtudus . 

Feral. You e theſe matters deny 'd, Benden 
| vou deur nt. 52 Hie a | 


Enter 1 800 Anne Rage, * Wine, 
. Pay, Nay daughter carey the wine in; we we'll drink 
Slen. ob heay'n! his is miſtrefs Anne Pages. 


nan, Miſtreſs Ford and . Page. 


£4 "or How work vhifreſs-Ford 
: Fal. Miſtreſs Fvru, — — you. are, e very el 
met; by your lee , pood/miſtreſs. [Kiffeng her. 
Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen wektome: come, 
we have à hot veniſdn 4 to dinner; core gentle- 
men 45 hope we tall ink dewm all unkindneſs. 


| b auchooks, © 


4 <5 


(Ex, Fal. Page, &c. 


1 au Woes of Windſor." 217 
x 8 0 E N E IV. | 


/1 Afwbolis: 83 ans and Slender. a 


hates 1 bad rather than forty ene 
book of * and ſonnets here. 


Enter simple. 1 


om now, Simple, where have you been? I muſt 
wait on my ſelf, muſt I? you have: not the book of 
riddles _ you, have you? 2 

Smp. Book: of riddles! why, did you not lend it to 
Alice Shortcake upon Alhollowmas * A fortnight a- 
fore Michaalmass?: 

bal. Come coz, come coz; we hos for you: a 
word with you coz: marry this, coz; there is, as 
22 a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by 
Sir Hugh here: do you underſtand me? 

Slen, Ay Sir, you [ſhall find me realonable : if it be 
ſo, I ſhal do 2 is reaſon. 

Sbal. Nay, but underſtand me. 2 
. Sen; S do, Sir 8 1 6 
Eva. Give ear to his motions, Mr. Slender: I will 
e the matter to you, if you be capacity 


Sen. Nay, 1 will do as my couſin Shallow fays: I 
pray you pardon me: he's a juſtice of * in his 
country, ſimple tho* I ſtand here. 

Eva. But that is not the queſtion: : the queſtion is 
concerning your marriage. 
| Shal; Ay, there's the point, Sir, 

Eva. Marry is ity he very point ot} it, to Mrs. 
2 if it be ſo, 1 will h. 

Sev, Why, if it be ſo, I will ma er upon an 
reaſonable demands. ny "EY 

Eva. But can you affection the *oman? let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips 
«ah . Philoſophers _ that the _ is Pn of 

oL.1 


4 : * 1 


. . . . , 


— > 


: 
N 
1 


218 De Merry Nives of Windſor: 


the © mind: therefore preciſely, can you marry you 

ood will to the maid} 2 4 | 1 8 

Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

Slen. I hope; Sir; I will do as it mall become one 
that would do reaſon. 

E. Nay, Got% lords and his ladies, you muſt 
ſp eak * oſſitable, if you can earry her your deſires to- 
. er. 

parry That you muſt: will you, upon good dowry, 

er? 

Sen. I will do a greater thing n chat upon Jo 

ſt, couſin, in any reaſon. g 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, \ Feet coz, 
What I do is 0 Pleaſure you, coz: can n'you love the MI « 
madd??? Jl 

Slen. I will marry her, Sir, at our requeſt: but 
if there be no great love in the begloning, yet heav'n 
may decreaſe it r n better aequaintance, when we 
are marry'd, = ve more- eclalien to know one 
another: I h upon familiatity will grow more 
content: but if you fay,'marry her, I "will marry Fs 
that I am freely Aidolved;' 2  diſolutely. 

Eva, It is a ferry Jilcterith anſwer ;: ave the fill | 
is in th' ort diſſolutely: the ort — according to our WW re 


CY "— 4 . 
nw BS aww oc Xcac- 


- I'S =, a SO we 


meanin reſolutely 5 his meani ood- 90 
Shal. SY, I think my — +2 — 5 F 
Len. WP. or elle 1 would I ib be e 1 

7 

ni $2559} s CEN E- V. 1 

Takes f ik ot! oy 10 

&: LA "1Enter Miſtreſs Anne 8 oy | ine 

17 ro 

Shal. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne: 2 i 

were young for your ſalee, miſtreſs: Anne. 

Anne. The dinner is on che table; 1 father deſires 

Four 'workhip's company. o Oy 
Shal. I will wait on him, fair Miſtreſt Ale S 8 

Sar Eva, oy pleſſed will, 1 will not be abſence at the -x 

8 {905 . «in [Ex dept a Evans x 
Gn 17! 8 con 
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dune. Will & peas e your worſhip. to come in, Sir ? 
Slen. No, I thank you forſooth ILL I * 


well. 
Anne. Lb ai dinger atzends you, Sir. 5 | 
dn. I am not ach upgry. 1 thank you Kiſooth; -Go 
Sirrah, for all you are my man, $0 o wait upon my 
couſin Shallow : a juſtice of peace ſometime may be 
beholden to his friend for a g. I keep but three 
men and a boy pet, till my mother be dead; but 
what though, * 7 live a poor gentleman born. 
Anne, 1 may nqt go in without your worſhip; they 
will not fit *till you come. 
— Slev. I'faith I I eat nothing; I thank you as much 
as though I did. 
Anne I pray you Sir: walk in. 
blen. I had rather walk here, 1 I thank fog I bruis· d 
my ſhin th' other day with playing at ſword: and dag- 
with a malter of fence, three yeneys for a di 
of ſtew'd prunes, and by my troth I cannot abide the 
ſmell of hot meat ſince. Why do Jour dogs. bark ſo? 
de there bears i'th town? 
Anne. I think there are, Sin, * chem talk g of 
- Sp, I lovecthe fport well, but 1 ſhall as ſoon quar- 
relar:it- as any man in England. You. are afraid if 
you ſee the bear looſe, are yon not? 
Anne. Ay indeed, Sir. 
bs Slen. That's meat and drink to me now; 1 have 
ſeen Sackerſon looſe m—_— times, and have taken him 
by the chain ct» I warrant you, the women have 
fo cry'd and "bei it - that it paſt: but women 
indeed cannot àb te * porches very ill-fayour'd 
rough . rt sdt on 123 


"Enter Mr. "EY 
wegn Come; gentle Mr. Slender, come; we 2 


| or 
dle alen Ell eat nothing, It rob Sit. 
vans. Pape By cock and he wat: _ not date er: 3 


Ann. Yrs come. „ 
| ee a 1 lun. 


— 
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Sen. Nay, pray hs ou lead the n | 
Page. Come on, Sir, OS | 
Slen. Miſtreſs. Anne, your ſelf —_ go. fiſt, % 
Anne. Not I Sir, pray you keep ee 

», Slen, Truly I will not go furft, kur. 1 not 

do [= . wrong. a 


in Bw e . 
a Kar. wu rather be unmannerl "than coublſome 
145 M. es ſelf wrong, indeed- b 0 
a 
8 CE N E= vi. 1 


- Re-enter Evans a se | 
vs, Go Jour ways, and ask of doctor Ching 104 


which is the Way; and there dwells one miſtreſs Quick , 
ty, which is in the manner of his nurſe, or bis dy e 
nurſe, or bis cook, or his 1 ex and 
his ringer. 3 Avis '» Wa if 
Simp. Well, Sir. ob d. % niht fi 
Eva. Nay it is petter yet; give ber this — fo ; 
It is a *oman that altogethers ac nce with mi- 70 
. ftreſs Anne Pai 5 and the letter is:to-defite and re- 6k 
- quire her to ſollicit your maſter's defires to miſtreſs I fo. 
Anne Page: I pray you be gone; I will make ancnd MF 
of * dinner 5 there' « „ and cheeſe. to come. 
* eren 
F bas — 7 its v3 9h; ol Ne n £195: m 
„ dee e — > IOW An. 7 ome e Nr 4 


8 ” + ods Gert . | 
Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol and Robin, 


1 NE hoſt of the 
M Heft. 0 eee ſpeak 


l and yiſely. 


Fal. Truly, mine h „ 1 muſt turn” awiy ſome 5 
ny followers. - 


"Hoſt. Diſcard, ways ee caſhier ; derben 
vor, trot. | 


ag 4 7 9 
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Fal. 1 ſit at ten pounds a week. | 
Hof. Thou'rt 2 Ceſar, Keiſar and Phe- 
azar. I will entertain - he will draw, he 
will tap; 5 I well, bull 8 l | 

Ta Do ſo, good mine 

Hoſt, I have ſpoke, let him follow; the me ſos 
the froth, and live: I am at a word; follow. 
[Exit Hoſt, 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him, 2 tapſter is a good trade; 
an old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd IP 
man, a freſh a fits go, adieu. 

_ Jard. It i is a fe that I have deſir d: I will thrive. 

e kExit Bard. 
pi. on baſe Hungarian wight, wile thou the ſpigot 
wield? * 

Nym, He was gotten in drink, is not the humour 
conceited ? | 

Fal. I am glad I am ſo quit of this tindeibory his 
thefts were too open, his filching was like an unskil- 
ful ſinger,” he kept not tim. 

„ The good humour f is to ſteal at a minutes 


no. 
©Convey, the wiſe it call; ſteal ? 1 wh; a fic 
* E e phraſe,” 71 

Fal. Well, Sirs, I am it out at heels, 

Pit. Why then let kibes enſue. | 
Fal. There is no remedy : I muſt conyeatch, I 
muſt ſhife, 

Pift. Young ravens muſt dive food. _ 

Fal, Which of you know Ford of this town? 

Piſt. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. : 
*. My honeſt le, 1 will tell you what I am a- 


— 


v 


Piſt. Two yards and more. 
Fal. No quips now, Piſtol: 2 1 am in (I 


waſte two yards about; but I am now about no waſte, 
am about thrift.” Briefly, 1 do mean to make love 
to Ford's wife: I ſpy entertainment in her; fhe 
diſcourſes; ſhe carves, ſhe gives the leer of invitati- 

on; I can conſtrue the action of her familiar Qtile, e : 


„ 


4 


— 
— 


- ; ; 4 jo 
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the hardeſt voice of bes. bebayiour, - to. herenglifh 
right. is. I am Sir John Falſtaff s. | 
Piſt. He hath | ftudy'd her 4 well, and erauſſated her 
well, out of honeſty into Englil FE 
„Nh. The anchor is deer: will, that humour ; paſs? 
Fal. Now the report „ ſhe has all the _ of 
her hb and's purſe : ſhe = a legion of angels. 
iſ. 48 A 82 devils ein 30 and to. her, boy, 


J. 
- 22 The humour riſes; 3 it is. goods bumnour m 
an 2 1 Ty +; > N 

— 7 1 IRE writ me —j 3 letter to p ky and here 
another to Pages wife, who even now gave me good 
eyes too, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious Fl 
liads; ſometimes the beam of her view guilded 1 
foot, ſometimes my portly belly. | 

2 Then did the Fu n on dung+hill ſhine, 

; Nym. 1 thank thee for that —.— 1 3 

Fal. O ſhe did ſo courſe, o'er my exteriors. with 
ſuch a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye 
did ſeem to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs. Here's 
another letter to her; hhe bears the — * ſhe 
is a region in Guiana, all gold ne 1 wilt 
be cheaters to them both, and the dall > Rule 
quers to me; they ſhall be my Zaft and Weſt-Indie, 
and I will trade — them both. Go beæar thou this 
letter to miſtreſs page; and thou this to miſtreſs Ferks 
we will thrive, lads, we will thrive... 

Piſt. Shall 1 Sir Pandarns of Troy become; 
And by my ſide wear ſteel? then Lucifer take all. 
m. I will run no baſe humour : here take the 
2 I will keep the haviour of reputation. 
Fal. Hold, Sirrah, bens ou. theſe. letters rightly, 

Sail like my pinnace te theſe © golden ſhores, 


Rogues, hence ayaunt, vaniſh like hail-ſtones, go, 


Trudge, P od am & th' hook, ſeek ſhelter, pack: 
2 ill learn th een, of he 
i ench the, you rope, tha * PRES IS 


Ex. Falſtaff. and Boy. 
425 85 2 tranſlated þ will, { 
EK eyelids, or olellades, 3 Fr. | SCENE 


r 
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SCENE VIIE. 


WT, Lat vultures gripe thy guts ; for goods. aid 
Fullam holds; 
And high and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
"Teſter I'll have in pouch 2 thou t lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk! 

Nym. I have operations in my head, which be hu- 
mours of revenge. 
Pift, Wilt thou revenge! 
Nym. By welkin and her ſtar. 
Piſt. With wit, or fteel? 
Nym. With both the humours, I: 


J will © diſcloſe' the humour of this love to Ford. : 


Piſt. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold 
How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his 2 will hold, 
And his 1 oft couch defile. js 
Nym. My humour ſhall not cool; 1 will incenſe 
Ford to deal with poiſon, I will poſſeſs him with 
fjealouſies, for this revolt of mine is dangerous: + that 
is my true humour. 
Piſt. Thou art the Mars of male-contents 7 1 * 5 
cond thee ; 7 5 on. 3 


SCENE. IX. 
Changes to Dr. Caius's bouſe. 


Ener webs Quickly, Simple, and John Right... 


Quiz HAT, John Rugby ! I pray thee: go to 

| the cafement, and ſee if you can ſee my 
maſter, maſter doctor Caius, coming; if he do F faith, 
and find any body in the houſe, here” will be old a- 


. of God's — and the King's Engliſh. 
N + | Rug. 


* 


e, * yellowneſs. 
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ug. I'll go watch. IExit Rugby. 
Qs G05 and we'll have a poſſet for't en 5 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire, An 
honeſt, willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall 
come in houſe withal, and I warratit you no tell- tale, 
nor no breed-bate; his worſt fault is that he is given 
+ # mig r, he is ſomething peeviſn that way; but no 
body but has his fault; but let that paſs. Peter Sim. 
p$# you-fayryour aame is. 
Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 
Quic. And maſter Slender's,your maſter? *. 


Sim. Ay forſooth. .- | : 
a great round beard, like 


r wgwy 


1 


Qzic. Does he not wear 
a glover's paring-knife?  « 5 | 
Sim. No, forſooth; he hath but a little wee-face, 
with a little yellow beard, a cane-colour'd beard. 
_ - Qzic. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 
Sim, Ay, forſooth; but he is as tall a man of bis 
hands, as any is between this and his head: he hath 
tought with a warrener. © 1 Tr. 
i. Quic. How ſay you? oh, I ſhould remember him; 
does he not hold up his head, as it were? and ſtrut 
in his gate? 
Simp. Yes indeed does he. | Eo T 
Nei. Well, heay'n ſend Anne Page no worſe for- 
tune! Tell maſter parſon Evans, 1 will do what J 


can for your maſter: Anno is a good girl, and 1 wiſh- 
Enter Rugby. 


yy _ . 
—_ ed a.” as. Mts. 


TDS 


Rug. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. 

gir. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good 
1 man; go into this cloſet; [ſhuts Simple in tht 
- dloſet.] He will not ſtay long, What John Rugby! 
Jon] what John, . 1 ſay; go John, go enquire for 
_ my maſter, I doubt he be not well, that he comes not 
home: and down, deun, a-down-a, &&. 


* 


1 —_— CHU TS”  ... RR. * 1 a 


2 


S8 


- SCENE 
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SCENE X. 


Enter Doctor Caius. 


N "Fa 
Caine, Vat is' you ſing ? 2 I do not like des toys; 
pay you go and vetch me in my cloſet in boitier verd ; 

1 24 a green-a box; do intend vat 1 REED 5 


green · a box. 
Quic. Ay forſooth, rl fetch it ou. 


1 


Ian glad he went not in himſelf, if he bad 9 


the young he would have been 13 Aſide. 
Caius. , ft, fe, ma foi il fait fort ch 1 
m'en vaie . grande aire. 6h 
Vic. Is it this, Sir? 
 Cains. Ouy, mette le a mon pocket, Deptch quickly; 3 
ver is dat knave Rugby ? 
Vic. What, John Rugby ! John ! 
Rug, Here Sir, f 
Cams, You are John Rugby, and you are Jack 


Rugby ; come, take- a your rapier, and come after mx 


heel to the court. 
Rug. Tis ready, Sir, here in the porch, 
Caius, By my trot I tarry too long: od's me: Que 
4) je oublie? dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſet, dat 1 
not for the varld I ſhall leave behind. | 
"i, Ayes, he'll find the young man there, and 
ma | 
' Caius." O Diable, Diable vat is in my cloſet ? vil- 
line, Larron ! Rugby, my rapier, 
\ Quic, Good maſter be content. | 
 Cains, Wherefore ſhould I be content 
Vic. The young man is an honeſt m 
Caius, What ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? 
dere is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſer. 
Mic. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmatick; hear the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from par- 
ſon Hugh. : 
Cains. Vell. 
"ap; uy ö to deſire ber to 


ö io: 


1 A 


L 


226 The Merry Fines of Windſor: 


Simp. To delirg, ghis. dvet gentlewoman, your 
0 


| Toud, and ſo melancholly: but notwithſtanding, man, 


his houfe, and 1 wafh, wring, brew, bake, ſcour, drei 


* . 
: 8 * , 
. 


Pic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 


Vic. Peace, I ꝓray ou. 
Caius. Peace · 4 Your tongue, ſpeak-a your tale. 


maid, to ſpeak a $ 

for my maſter: in/ hab. 
Sic. This is all indeed-la; but II ae'er; put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 
Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a-you? Rugby, ballow me 
ſome paper; tarry you a latle-A- While. 
x Seit. 1 am glad he is fo quiet; if he hail been 
moveii,: you. ſ h, have heard him o 


word to miſtreſs Anne Page 
e way of ape] 17 oe 


* 
8 © 


T'll do apt: +: maſter what-good. 1 can; and the, 
very yea and the no is, the Freie doctor my maſter, 
may call him my maſter, look you, for I keep 


meat and drink, make the beds, and do all my ſelf) 
Simp. Tis a great charge to come under one body's 


CY DAL OVA. SAyy_ S16-4M0 1. wif, 
great charge; and to be up early. and, dawn late. 
But notwithſfandigg, 0 telt youth your ear, I would 
18 f it, ay maſter bimmſelf is in love 
with miſtreſs Aune Pages but notwithſtanding chat, I 
know Anne's mind, that's neither here nor there. 
Caias. X ou jack nape; give a this letter to Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a ſhallenge > I will cut his troat in de 
Parke, and Iwill teach a ſcurvy jack. a: nape prieſt to 
meddle or make ou may be gone, it i; not 
good you tarry here; by gar I will eut all) his two 
ffones,, by gar he ſhall not have a ſtone to trow at 
his dog. | | | ei Simple. 


Cains,. It is no matter'a ver dat: do not tell-a- 
me dat 1 ſhall have Anne Page for my ſelf? by gar, 


I Vill Kill de jack prieff; and I have appointed mine 


hoft of de Jartere to meaſure our weapon; by gar I 
will my ſelf have Anne Page, ' 
Qzie.-Sir, the mad Toves ye, and all. ſhall be 


well z we muſt give folks leave to prate; what the 


good- jer- | Cats, 


- Ot fn a 


E 0 I 
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| Caius, Rugby, come to the court wirh me; by gar, 
H k have not Anne Page; I ſhall turn your head der 
of my door; follow * in Rugby In 
[Ex7 Caius: 25 Rus . 

Quit. You ſhall hays An fools-head: of yõur 
No, I know Anne's mind for that; 
in Windſor knows more of Anne's mind than I dog. 
nor can do more than I do with her, I thank heay!g:-- 

Fent. ¶ within.] Who's within there, hoa ? 

_Quic, Who's there, I. trow ? comp. neat the bang. 
Lyray 1986: | 


[ 1 SSDYE!AÞT :) / 


= 4 o N * . 1 5 S * As wh * 4 4 4 


Enter Mr. Fenton. 


Font, How now, Ker woman, how doſt thou? 
Nuic. The, better at it- pleaſes, Jour good worſhip- 


to ask. . Nan 
Fent. What news ? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne? 


Vic. In truth Sir, and the is pretty, and honeſt; _ . 
and gentle,. and one oat is your friend, I can tell 


ou that the Wa 75 ſe heav'n för it. 
f Pont. m_ 140 A | Food, think'ſt thou? ſhall 1 


ot loſe my ſuit?  * 2 
ic. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands: above; but 
nowwithſtanding,” maſter Fenton, ll be ſworn on a 
book ſhe loves you: bave not your” 1 a" wart 
your eye? ill A 
Font. Yes marry. have I; and what ot chere b 
Vic. Well, thereby hangs a tale; faith; f it is 
ſuch another Nan; bur; I deteſt; an honeſt maid as 
ever broke bread; we had an hour's talk of that 
art: I ſhall never laugh but in that maid's com- 
pany! but indeed ſhe is glyen too much to allicholly 
and, muſing; but for you Well — go to 
* Fext, Well, I alf ſee her to-day; hold, there's 
mony ſor thee : let me have thy voice in my behalf, 


if thou- ſeeſt ber before me, commend me 
ie 


l 14 


* ** n 7 ” * eien * D n « 9 * 
*% 2»; 4 Be 9 4 «ati 6 2 * 2 N * * 


— 
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at - Que. Will I? ay faith that we will: and I will tell 1 
your worſhip more of the wart, Gn next fume: we have W 
_ confidence, and of other wooers. tc 
| Fent. Well, farewel, Iam in great haſte now. [Exir, hi 
{| wic. Farewel to your worſhip. Truly an honeſt i " 
ge eman, but Auns loves him not; I know Anne's fo 
1 mind as well as another does. * what 
e forgot? Eri. 1 
Ses Dis ; 

| . . Before Page's houſe. - 
Ar res Page with 6 letter. , 
Ars. Pa 6 . 1 


ä — A — have 1 Teap'd lon love-letrers i in the 
—7 time of m ay bo 2 and am l 
5 * ject for et me ſee: 


** 8 a 1 You; for 
| we love uſe reaſon for his recon; bs 
aber him not er his RR 


you love 2 — 45 fo do I, would you 7s more etter 72 
2 let ir ſuffice thee, miſtreſs Page, at the leaſt if 
of a ſoldjer can ſuffice, that I love thee. I will 

not 570 prey wes, tis not 4 * like phraſe 3 ; bus 1 


OC 

4 87 45 ime, thine own true K night, by da or night, 

. Or any kind * wish all his might, 
For thee to ... ohn Falſtaff, 


ry Kc.  &S * 
. I : 
1 W hat 
* - C 
9 « 
” : 
. ; 2 


1e 
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What a Herod of Jury is this? O wicked, wicked 
world! one that is well nigh worn to pieces with ages 
to ſhow himſelf a young gallant? what unweigh'd be- 


baviour hath this Flemiſh drunkard pickt, i'th* devil's 


name, out of my converſation,” that he dares in this 
manner aſſay me? why, he hath not been thrice in 
ny: what ſhould I fay to him? I was then 


ny com 
E of my r TT. why, Ill ex. 


a bill in the parliament for the putting down of 
men: how ſhall 1 be reveng'd on hin? for reveng'g 
1 will be, as ſure as his guts are made of puddings. h 


SCENE II. 
Enter Mrs, Ford. 


- 


Mrs, Ford. Miftreſs Page, truſt me, 1 was going to 
your houſe. n 0 15 


Mrs, Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you; 


Jou look very ill. f i | | 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that: I have to 
ſhew to the contrary. 2 

Mrs, Page. Faith you do, in my mind. 2 

Mrs, Ford, Well, I do then; yet I ſay, I could 
bew you to the contrary: O miſtreſs Page, give me 
ſome counſel. | | 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? 
Mrs. Ford, O woman! if it were not for one tri- 
_—— peR, I could come to ſuch honour. £4 
Mrs, Page, Hang the trifle, woman, take the ho- 
nour ; what is it? diſpenſe with trifles ; what is it? 

Mrs, Ford, 1f I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 


Mrs. Page. What, thou lieft ! Sir Alice Ford! theſe 


Knights will hack, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter the 
article. of thy gentry. S 


Mrs. Ford, We burn day-light, here read, read, 
| perceive how Il might be knighted : I ſhall think the 
worſe of fat men as long as I haye an eye to make 

. difference 


” 
— —— . — — 2 —— oe oo x —— — — 
g - = 
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- . of men's Ae and yet be Would not 
Hear, praiſe women's ſty, and gave ſuch N. 
ly and well-behaved reproof to all 1 80 6. that 
I would have Nee his diſpoſition would have ue 
too the truth of his words; but they do no more adhe 
and keep place together, "chan the hundredth palm ay 
the tune of Green Sleeves. What tempeſt, I row, 
BON: this whale, with ſo man 7 5 tun of oyl in his 
. i —— 2 how Hall 1 be reveng d 


Ae beſt Way were to entertain him 
— hos u till the 


Weben fire of luſt have melted 
him in his own greaſe. Did you ever hear the like? 
Mrs. Page. Letter for lettet, but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this. 
myſtery of ill opinions, here's thetwin-brother of thy 
letter; but let thine inherit firſt, for I. proteſt. mine 
never ſhall; © I warrant he hath a thouſand of theſe 
letters, writ with blank-ſpace for different names, nay | 
more; aud theſe are of the ſecond edition: he will 
print them out of doubt, for he cares” not what he 
pars iniol the preſs, When be would put. us two. I 
rather be a gianteſs, and lye under mount Pelion. 
Well, 1 will find you twenty laſcividus les; ere 
one ehaſte man. 
* pee — Ford. Why; this- is : the- very ſame; as very 
hand, the very words; what doth he think of Sou 

. Mrs. Pagr. Nay, I Know not; it makes me almoſt. 

to Wrangle with mine ow honeſty. I'Il enter- 
taim my (elf like one chat I. not acquainted withal; 
for ſure, unleſs he knew fome ſtain in me, that I 
know not ne he. would W have boarded" me 
in this fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding,” call i you? In be lure to 
Xeep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will 155 ihe come uhter , hatches, 
Vl never to ſea again, Let's be reveng'd on him. 
let's appoint him à meeting, give him a ſhow of 
eomfort in his ſuit. and lead him on with a fine bait- 
ed delay, till he hath pawn'd his horſes to mine hoſt 


* ter. 
20 garter . 


8. 


* 8 be 
R N * 5 
"7 : N * K i 
* * 
1 * 
1 F 
©, 


Mrs, Fog.) Nay, I'will conſent to act any villany 
aint him that may not ſully the charineſs of dur 
eſty : oh Hat my Insam aw this letter, it would 


5 eternal food to 7 his jealouſie,” 


Mrs. Page, Why, look where he comes, dat my 


good man £60 3." L 3 far from Lee v as 1 am 
r 


om giving. — cauſes and that, 8 is an un- 


meaſurable diſtauce. 


Mrs. Ford. Lou "att 1 
Mrs. Pa Let's co 
Knight. 


e happier woman. 


Seen , ee 
me hither. 4 4 


SEN n n 


Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with pw 
1 Well, 1 hope # be not flo. 
piſt. Hope is a curtal dog in ſome affairs 1 
Sir John affects thy wife. t: 
Ford. Why Sir) my wife is not S 
Piſt. He woos boch high and low, both * 


1 


Both 8 und old, one with another, Ford; 
8 5 


He logs gally-mawfry; fry, Ford, ee 
Ford | Dye: my wife? 
i. Wah Uver burning hot” prevent, or 90 owe 
like Sir Aeon, with ing wood at a heels — O, 
odious is the name. 
Ford. What name, Sir ? 
. Pati 'The horn, I ſay: fare wel. . 
Take heed,” have vger ere; for thieves do-foor by 
Miu. 
12 heed ere FIRED? comes, or cuckoo birds do ſing, | 
Away,” Sir corporal T 
Believe it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe, Tt piſtol. | 
Ff. I will be patient; 1 will aud out this. 
Nym. And this is true > I like not the humour of 


I ng; he hath wrong'd me in ſome humours: 1 
0 


od have born the humour'd letter to her; but I 
haye a ſword, and it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity. He 
byes your wife; there's the ſhort and the long. My 
name is Corporal Nyon ;1 ſpeak, and Iavouch; tis true 
my dame is Nym, and Falſtaf loves your: Wife. Au 

ho. dieu; 
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32 n. Ming — 


— I love not the. humour of bread and cheeſe: 
Page. The humour of it, quoth a'? x a ale 


8 frig hts humour out of its wits, 


. Ferd. I will ſcek out. Fal/taff. 
. Page. I never heard ſuch a Tru. 2 Y rogue 


Ford. If I do find it: well. | 
Page. I will not believe ſuch | 2 Cateian, tho' the 

rere o'th* town commended bim for a true man, 
Ford. Twas 2 good ſenſible fellow: e 


Sn IV. 


Page. How now, Mag r 


| bes age and ord mani tir Won 
Mrs. Page. W _ George? hark you. 


Mrs. Ford, How a of — Frank, why art thou 


Melancholy ? 
Ford. I melancholy! I am not melancholy. Get 
you home, go. 

Mrs, Ford. Faith Lon. haſt ſome crotches in thy 
head. Now will you go, miſtreſs Page ? | 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to dinner, 
George ? Look who comes yonder ; ſhe ſhall be our 


| meſſenger to this paultry Knight. 
Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her, ſhe'll fit it 

Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter Anne? 

Vic. Ay, forſooth ; and I pray how res good mi- 
ſtreſs Anne 

Mrs. Page. Go in with us and ſee; we have an 
hour's talk with you. 


[Ex. Mrs. Page, i Ars. Ford, and Mrs. Quic, 


ENS IRONIC 1 


Page. How now, maſter Ford? 
Ford. You heard what this knave told 3. you not? 
Page. 


Edit. of 1619, in ihe re it is, fright mT. out 


of its wits. 
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. Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me? 
Ford. Do you think there is truth in them: 
Page. Hang em, ſlaves, I do not think the Knight 
would offer it; but theſe that accuſe him in his intent 
towards our wiyes are a yoak of his.diſcarded men, 
yery rogues now they be out of ſervice. 5 

Ford. Were they his men? | | 

Page. Marry were they. | 3 

Ford. 1 like it never the better for that. Does he 
lye at the Garter ? 7 Gn 

page. Ay marry does he. If he ſhould intend his 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to 
him; and what he gets more of her than ſharp words, 
let it lye on my head. *» 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife, but I would be 
joth to turn them together; a man may be too con- 
fident; I would have nothing lye on my head; I 
cannot be thus ſatisfy'd, *' „„ 

Page. Look where my ranting hoſt of the garter 
comes; there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in 
his purſe, when he looks ſo merrily. How now, 
mine hoſt? „ N 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 


Hoſt. How now, bully Rock? thou'rt a gentlemag, 
cayalerio-juſtice, I ſay. _ = hipol 

Shal. 1 follow, mine hoſt, 1 follow. Good even, 
and twenty, good maſter Page. Maſter Page, will 
I jou go with us? we have ſport in hand. 
5 Hoff. Tell him, cavaliero-juſtice; tell him bully Rock, 

f Shall. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir 
| Rugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. 
| Ford, Good mine hoſt o'th' garter, a word with 
: ou. + ow os 


, %. What fay'ft thou, bully Rock? IL 
x Shal. Will you go with us to behold it? my money 
" WH foft hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and, 


think, hath appointed them contrary places; bor, be- 
. Aeye 


FAY Ihe Merry Wit wm of wikats: 


lieve ite, . hear the f is "ho jeſter. 


| Hark, 1 
Will tell Tag W 1 our {port 
Hef. 1 Ot no . {hit apart wy Knight, my 
ee ee 
ord. None, prot ef 

bara ſack N me recourſe to him, and tell him \ 
my name is Brook; only for a jeſt. 

Hoft...My hand, bully: thou ſhalt have egreſs and 
_—_ ; Gia I well! 8 thy name ſhall be Brook. It 

4 1 Knight. Will you go an-heirs? 

* Shat ave. wich you, mine hoſt. 

Page. I have beard the Neben hath go od skill 
in his rapfer. | 

Shal. Tut, Sir, I could have told you. more; in 
theſe times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoc. 
cadoꝰ 8. and 1 know not what: *tis the heart, maſter 
Paxe; tis here, 'tis here. I have ſeen the time, with 
my long ſword, I would have made you four tall fel. 
Jows Skip like rats. — 
Hoff. Here boys, here, here : ſhall we wag? 
Page. Have with you; 1 had rather hear them 
ſcold than fight. [Exeunt Hoſt, Shallow and Page, 

Ford. Tho Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand ſo fim. 
ly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my op. 
nion ſo eaſily, She was in his company at Page“ 
houſe, and what they made there 1 know not. Wel, 
I will look further into't; and I have a diſguiſe to 
ſound Falfaf: if I find her honeſt, I loſe not my 


labour; if ſhe be otherwiſe, tis labour well le 
* WE $77, * 


——r—— — 5 
ook "EGENE VII. 

N The unter- Inn. 

Enter Falftaff and Piſtol. | 

my vn, not * thee a penny. 4 
1 * 0 then 1 world's mine of . 
which I wh 54 will open. s 

Fal. Not a penny. 1 have been content, Sir, yo h 
mould lay my countenance to pawn ; 1 have grail _ 


upon 
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upon my good friends for three reprieves for. you, 
and your coach-fellow, Nim; or elſe you had 
look'd through'the' like a geminy of Baboons. 

I am damn'd in hell for ſwearing to gentlemen, my 
friends, you were good ſoldiers; and tall fellows. 
And wben miſtreſs Bridget loſt the handle of her fan, 

] took't upon mine honour thou hadſt it not. 
Piſt. Didſt thou not ſhare } hadſt thou not fifteen 
i r So 3 ont 
era Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : think'ſt thon 
Ill endanger my ſoul gratis? At a word hang no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you: go, a lhort 
knife, and à thong, to your manor of Pickt-hatcht ; 
o, you'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue; you 
ſtand upon your honour? why, thou: unconfinable 
baſeneſs, it is as much as I can do to keep the term 
of my honour preciſe. f my ſelf ſometimes, leaving 
the fear of heaven on the leſt hand, and hiding mine 
honour in my neceflity, am fain to ſhuffle, to hedge, 
and to lureh; and yer you rogue will enſconſe your 
rags, your cat-a-mountain ws. ba your red-lettice phra- 
ſes, and Jour; bold-beating oaths, under the : ſhelter 
of your "honour! you will not do it, you! ef 
Piſt. I do relent; what wouldft thou more of man} 


5 Enter Robin. 
Nah. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with yous , 


* Fal. Let her approach. 
1. , b: / 299 S CE NE VIII. 
ni 10 505; = Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


i [2 2047-245 | ; | 
- Quic, Give your worſhip good-morrow. 
R mT good wife. | | 

” * Nic. Not ſo, andi t pleaſe your worſhip, _ 
, Fal. Good maid then, F 
I be ſworn, as my mother Was the firſt 
VCC 


* Fol. I do believe the ſwearer : what with men 
po * Wie, 
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Ko Shall 1 youchſafe your ee word or 


4 Two chouſand, fr woman, and IM vouchlaſe 
| There is one: miſtreſs Ford, Sir 4 pray coms 
firs nearer e I my ſelf dwell; with | Mr 
Door Caius, 

Fal. Well, on: ; miſtreſs Ford, you . * 
wic. Your worſhip ſays very true: I pro our 
* come a 8 this ways. N 

Fal. I warrant thee no . hears =: own pea: 
rig mine own people. 

N Are they 8 A heay” n | bleſs chem, 5 make 

his ſervants. | 
64 Wo] Well: 8 Ford. — = — * * 

Quic. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, lord 
your worſhip's a wanton ; 2 heav'n forgive you, 
1 all of us, 5 12 

Fal. Miſtreſs of tar qu ng „come, miſtreſs Ford mon Y 

Quic, Marry this is the ſhort and the long of it; 
you have brought her into ſuch a canaries as tis won- 
derful: the beſt courtier of them all, when. the court 
lay at Windſor, could never have brought her to ſuck 
a canary. Vet there has been knights, and lords, and 
gentlemen, with their coaches; I warrant you coach 
after coach, letter after letter, gift after gift, OR 
ſo: {ſweetly ; all musk, and fo ruſsling, 1 warran 
inffilk and gold, and in ſuch alligant' terms, a 
ſuch wine and ſugar of the beſt, and the faireſt, cthat 
would have won any waman's heart; and I warrant 
you they could- neyer get an- eye-wink of her, I had 
my ſelf twenty angels given me this morning; but | 
defie all _ els, in any ſuch fort as they fay, but in 
the way of honeſty, Th I warrant you they could 
«wa et her ſo much as ſip on a cup with the 

of them all: and yet there has Earls, 
nay, which i is more, Penſioners > but 1 warrant you 
all i is one with her. 

Fal. But what fays ſhe' to me? be brief, my goo! 
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ic. Ma hath receiv'd your letter, for. the 
which ſhe n a thouſand, Ea and ſhe gives 
to notifie, that her hHusband will be nn from 


Eben 


. NY y 


d between ten and eleven. eg na 
8 eee ue 20 Nn 
; forſooth; and then you aiay! Ts * 
; e; ſhe fays, that you wot of: maſter 
Ford; ba » Husbend, will be from home. Alas! the 
ſweet woman leads an ill life with him, he's a wk 


jealouſie- man; ſhe leads a very frampold life 
Fal Ten and eleven : | ; Woman, comm²ad me FR 


him; good heart. - gig. 1 St 

her, 1 will not fajl her. 

ic, Fae vou ay well Bur I have another 

to your worlkjp; miſtreſs. Page has her 
hearty . to yon too; and let me tell 

' you in your ear, ſhe's as ous a civil modeſt wife, 

and. one (I tell you) that will not miſs you morning 

2 evening ay” yew any is in Windſor, whoe er be 


5 


F + 


{ * 
— 1323 


t; che other; — ad me tell your Worſhip that her 

n- husband is ſeldom from home, but ſhe hopes — 
t will come a time. I never knew a woman ſo doat 
ch upon a man; ſurely 1 think vo have charpis 5 la; 
nd yes in truth, 

ch Fal. Not I, I affure thee; ſettin the attraQtion of 


1g my good — 1 _ I have no other charms, 

u Vic. Bleſſi our heart fox t. 

in Tl But I p iee tell me this; has Ford's wife 
at and Tan . — each other how they” Wye 
nt me? YG e ban 1 C2197 Ae 

ad vic? That were à jeſt indeed, hey de wor- 0 
1 Une ace, 1 ore that were a trick indeed? hut 
in miſtreſs page would deſire you 'to ſend her your little 
ld a ge » of ar loves: her husband has a marvellous in- 
e ion to the little page; and truly maſter Page is an 
5, honeſt man. Never a wife in Windſor leads a better 


* life than ſhe does; do what ſhe will, ſay What ſhe 
will, rake: all, pay all, go to bed when-ſhe liſt, riſe 
d when ſhe li, all is as ſhe willz and truly flie deſerts 
4 ir for i there be a kind — in in hen, Tg ſhe 
a 1 . . Ya 


* 
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is one Hou muſt ſend her your pate ; n remeqy. 
2 hy, Iwill. E116) orti & £39 7 Ant r 5 *} i Mt = 
eic. — dd ſo tem; and; löl Jou, he 
may come and go between you'borth>andim 
have a ras ba hgh that you may-know!'0ne> another's 
mind and the [boy "never: heed iro underſtand an 
for tis not od that children ſnould know 
edneis r. old folks, you ade haut Arenen 
234 Aay, and — orkd 7 
al Fare thee . * 10:nhem det 
there's my purſe, 1 am yet thy debtor- Boy, go 
dong win mie ma Thi news n 
I uick. aui 
22 Rin This punk i one-of ntid's carifedrs: - 

— fails 3: p atſue 3 up with your Agbs | 
{Give fire; ſhe bs my gane dr ocean WN them all 
chu nomie r moe 25 9 25 Kit 'Piftol. 
"\Fal;iSay/ft thou ſe, IId Fact? go hy ways; Hl 
miake-niofe of hy old bOd ee done; will 
«hey: yerloolo afret xdetb? Wilt chbuf fer the expence 

of o muell meny; be mo gaitien?>bood ee 
thank the; let — roſy" done :e id be 
8 no matter ve. 4} tun F n. | 


17 
e 


= &4 » 424565; 1718 21 $*O*E: KT” I 
8 ring; 7: 3. tt . t 2 1nq . bes, 


d Cafes n 3 
AM e end ; idem 117 *h id IL 2 4 
de 6 e e sbane ebe 
fain f The eak with you, and be acquainted wich 
ler vn worſhip a Wonaing $ draught 
ck. „ i c 99 7 T6008: r In in 
51a, Brook is. his ame? 
5 r Let Etat * 25" 01 11s 8. 
Aa.. hin in, fich * Brogk n 
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. def 2619. In all the! fucceeding n editiens this 
— — — Brook: (I nan g Iteii why) it alter i ito Broom: 


| #6 nravifh/t- from this: donceit upon the: numt, 
that it ee be Brook, | Tm 
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that o*erflow: with ſuch liquor. Ah! ah! miſtreſs Ford 


that I may paſs with a reproot 


and miſtreſs Page, n 1 Nr you 8⁰ to, 


vid. HAY: Un nm 9s. 130 T tot 
Enter Ford ae amn z hoasgzud 
ie 5 o 14 
Fort. Bleſs ydu, Sir, M b G 4 1 "AE 


Fal. And you, Sit; would you ſpea with. med. [ 
Ford. I make bold to r with 2 little Nr 
tion upon you. 
Fal. You're: welcome what's your vill give, us 
leave, drawer 4 - 
Ford; Sir, 1 ama gentleman that have Fr beach, 
my name s Brabk. F 
5 17 8 maſter Brook, 1 deſire more acquaintance 
on, 4 3559/1: Ms Y {i 
"Ford. « Good + Sir 3 1 * for yours; not to 
you; for 1 ag let you underſtand, I think 
my elf in better p * for a lender than you. are, 
the which hath ſomet embolden'd me to this un- 
ſeaſon's intruſion ; for "they fay, if mony 8⁰ before, 
all ways do lye open, | 
Fal. Mony is a good elles, Sir, and will on. 
Ford. Troth, and 1 have a bag of mony;; here trou- 
bles me; if you will help to bear it, Sir John. Take 
all, or half, f eaſingime Ert an . 
Fal. Kr, I Know not how I may clerve to be 
your porter. 
Pon ag 1 will tell you, S r yo you will, give me 10 
aring. Slide em Fol 2 
Fal. Speak, good matter Brook I ſhall, be glad. to 
he yout eryant. 7 976 ie 0 
* . x hear you are a finolar,' 1 1 will be brief 
— el have betn à man long known to 
oY 1 had never ſo good means as deſire to 
— my ſelf acquainted wi you: I A diſcover a 
thing to you, wherein I muſt very much lay open 
mine own Imperfections; but good sie John; as you 
have one eye upon on my follies, as you, hear: them un- 
folded, turn another into the 75 21 of your ow], 
ſier, ſith you 
N 


Fr 240 The Mir Jets ier 
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your fl know how eſti i N be chan one 
Fal, Very well: Sir, 333 

Ford. There is a gen ewoman in this town, her 
husband's name is Frl. ; 


Fal. Well, Sir. 
Ferd. 1 have long lov'd her, and, I-proteſt to you, 


beffow'd muc od „ follow'd her with a' doatin 
n roſs opportunities to meet her, fee 
every 1 that could but niggardly give me 
ſi f er z 0 HP arg _ 3 to give 


her, gt 5 den 2 e de 
| Ww en $ ve. 
as love hath — ed me, w ba been on che wing 


of all: occaſions, - But Shes I have merited, et. 
ther in my mind, or in my means, meed 1 am ſure 
4 have received none, unleſs experietce be a jewel | 

have purchas d at an Wer rate, and a 0 


N to ſay this; 

«© Love like 4 ſhadow * whes fiene love purſues; 
2. Purſuing 41 that ing what . 

Fal. Have you _ e of ſatisfaddian 
"at her fon Og | 

© "Ford." Neve... 

Fal. Have you imporrun' hee to nuch a purple 

- Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quali was your love then ? 4 

— fo char 1 have en ate by a 

nd, ſo ve loſt m ce, 
Fon e place where I erected it ; ; 
Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to 
me? 

Ford. — wid that, I have told you 
| all. Some that tho pear honeſt to me, 
_ vyet in other places ſhe enlargerh mirth ſo far, that 
"there is ſhrewd conſtruction made of her. Now Sir 
Jom, here is the heart of my purpoſe : You are 3 
-- gentleman of excellent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, 
Low great admittance, authentick Ons aq and 2 
ren [he 4 91 Ion, 
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ed, fon, generally allow'd for your many war- like, court- 
ber like, and learned preparations. TE 
Fal. O Sir! | 
Ford. Believe it, for you know it; there is mony, 
pend it, ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I have, on- 
* ly give me ſo much of your time in exchange of it, 
10 as to lay an amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's 
4 wife; uſe your art of wooing, win her to conſent 
me i you; if any man may, you may as ſoon as any. 
i Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your 
affection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? me- 
WM thinks you preſcribe to your ſelf very prepoſterouſly. 
ng Ford. O, underſtand my drift; ſhe dwells ſo ſecure- 


my ſoul dares not preſent it ſelf; ſhe is too bright 
to be look'd againſt. Now could I come to her with 
any detection in my hand, my deſires had inſtance 


her then from the ward of her purity, her ee 
her marriage-vow, and a thouſand other defences, 
which now are too ſtrongly embattel'd againſt me. 
What ſay you to't, Sir John? | 

Fal. Maſter Brook, 1 will firſt make bold with your 
mony ; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as I am a 
gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 
Ford. O good Sir! 
Tal. I ſay, you ſhall | 
Ford. Want no money, Sir John, you ſhall want none. 
Tal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, you ſhall want 
none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, by her 
wn appointment. Even as you came in to me, her 
aſhſtant, or go-between, parted from me; I fay, 1 
Ihall be with her between ten and eleven; for at that 
ime the jealous raſcally knave, her husband, will be 
orth; come you to me at ni 
ow I ſpeed. | 

Ford, I am bleſt in your acquaintance: do you 
now Ford, Sir ? 1 OR 
Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldy knaye, I know bim 


Vo I. I. the 


— 


ly on the excellency of her honour, that the folly of 


and argument to commend themſelves; I could drive 


I 


ght, you ſhall know 


& v.. 


* * p * 32 3 n SW by 9 * * 3 N a - * N 1 LF "208 © * . E ATR 2 
* 9 * + gk _ * 4 vo k 
4 2 % ; ef 8 2 
* * \ 
* ON = * \ 
* « * 7 | . 
* r ; ; * * A bf "n Ly 3 
1 * . ; 


the jealous wgttolly knave hath maſſes of mony, for 
the which his wife ſeems to me well-fayour'd.. 1 will 
uſe her as the key of the cuckold-rogue's coffer; and 
there's my hatveit-heme. a 
Ford. I would you knew Ford, Sir, that you might 
avoid him, if you faw him. | | 
| Fal. Hang him, mechanical-ſalt-butter rogue; J will 
„ ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my 
| cudgel; it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's 
horns. | Maſter Brook, thou ſhalt know I will predo- 
minate over the peaſant, and thou ſhalt lye with his 
wite: Come to me ſoon at night; Ford's a knaye, 
and I will aggravate his ſtile: thou, maſter Brook, ſhalt 
know him for knaye and cuckold : come to me ſoon 
at night. 7 F | Exit. 


e Nn X. 


Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! my 
heart is ready to crack with impatience. Who ſay's 
this is improvident jealouſie } my wife hath ſent to 
him, the hour is fixt, the match is made; would an 

man have thought this? ſee the hell of havin a 
woman; my bed ſhall be abus'd, my coffers ran- 
ſack'd, my re utation gnawn at, and I ſhall not only 

receive this villainous wrong, but ſtand under the a- 
doption of abominable terms, and by him that does 
me the wrong. Terms, names; Amaimon ſounds 
well,” Lucifer well, Barbaſan well, yet they are devils 
additions, the names of fiends : but cuckold, wittol, 
cuckold!, the devil himſelf hath not ſuch'a name. Page 

is an aſs; a ſecure aſs, he will truſt his wife; he will 
not be jealous © I will rather truſt a Fleming with my 
butter, parſon Hugh the Welchman with my cheele, 
- an tiſb-man. with my Aqua- vita bottle; or a thief to 
walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with her 
elf: then ſhe plots, then ſne ruminates, then fhe de- 
viſes: and what they think in their hearts they ma 
effect, they will break their hearts but they will. &- 
fett. Heav'n be prais'd for my jealouſie. — 4 
Ss ; =  $ - L oc 
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v'dock the hour; 1 will prevent this, detect my wife, 


be reyeng'd on ale and laugh at Page: I will 


about it: better three hours too ſoon than a minute 
100 late. Fie, fie, fie; cuckold, cuckold, cuckold! 
CON > Wh #4 . | \ > . Exit 


3 . h 2 — 


SCENE XI. 
 Windſor-Park. 
Enter Caius and Rugby. 
Caius. NAC K Rugby ! Rs 
. Sir. 
Caius. Vat is de clock, Fack? 
. *Tis paſt” the hour, Sir, that Sir Hugh pro- 
wis d to met | : 
Caius. By gar he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no 
come; he has pray his pible well, dat he is no come: 


by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 


Rug. He is wiſe, Sir; he knew your worſhip would 

kill him, if he came. | FOE 
Caius, By gar, de herring is not f ſo dead as me 

vil make him. Take your rapier, Jack, I vill tell you 

how I vill kill him. Ds 5 

"Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 

Cams; Villany, take your rapier. 

Ng. Forbear; here's company. 


.  .« Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender and Page! 


Hoſt. Bleſs thee, bully-dotor, 
Sal. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius. 
Page. Now, good Mr. Doctor. 
Sen. Give you good-morrow, Sir. 1 
Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, com 
1 : ; 3 N . , 
Hoſt, To ſee thee fight, to ſee. thee foigne, to fee 
thee trayerſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, * 
| Q WR ee 
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Tee thee paſs thy puncto, 7 fin 6 thy reyerſe, thy 
diſtance, thy montant. Is he dead, my. Ethiopian? 
Is he dead, my Franciſco? ha, bully ? What ſays my 
Eſculabius? my Galen? my heart of elder? ha? is he 
dead, bully-ſtale'? is he dead 
Caias. By gar, he is de coward Jack-prieſt of de 
vorld; he is not ſhow his face. © © © © © 
Hoſt. Thou art a Caſtalion-king-Urinal : Heftor of 
CNW ß“, Wer i « 
Caius. 1 pray you bear witneſs, that me have ſtay 
fix or ſeven, two tree hours for him, and he is no 
come. | 
* Shal. He is the wiſer man, Mr. Doctor; he is a 
curer of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies: if you 
ſhould fight, you go againſt the hair of your profel- 
ions: Is it not true, maſter Page? „ 
Page. Maſter Shallow, you have your ſelf been a 
eat fighter, tho' now a man of peace. 
Shall. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, and 
of peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to 
make one; tho' we are juſtices, and doors, and 
church-men, Mr. Page, we have ſome ſalt of our 
youth in us; we are the ſons of women, Mr. Page. 
Page. Tis true, Mr. SH tk. 
Shal. It will be found ſo, Mr. Page. Mr. doctor 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn 
of the peace; you have ſnew'd your ſelf a wiſe phy- 
ſician, and Sir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf a wiſe and 
patient church-man : you muſt go with me, Mr. Do- 
for, N 5 
Hoff. Pardon, gueſt-juſticez -'a monſieur mock- 
water. | | | | 
Caius. Mock-vater ? vat is dat? 815 
Hoſt. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is yalour, 
bully. A be | | 
Caius. By gar, then I have as much mock-yater as 
de Engliſoman, ſcurvy-jack-dog-prieſt ;, by gar, me vill 
„ n 
Haft. He will clapper-claw thee tightly; bully. 
+ Caius. Clapper-de-claw 2? vat is dat? 25 / 
| | _—_ | Hoſt. 


1 


1 


- o * 
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| | Foſs That is, he will make. thee amends. _- 
Cains. By gar, me do look he ſhall clapper-de-claw 


me; for by gar, me vill have it. ; 
Hoſt. And 1 will provoke him to t, or let bim Wag. 


Caius, Me tank you for dat. 

Hoft, And moreover, bully : but firſt, Mr. Gueſt; 
and Mr, Page, and eek Cavaliero Slender, go you 
through the town to Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Hoſt. He is there; ſee what humour he is in; and 
dy bring the doctor ou the fields: will it do 
we 1 

shall. We will do it. 
Ali. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. 
| [Ex. Page, Shal. and Slen. 
Cains. By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he ſpeak. 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 
Hoff. Let him die; ſheath thy impatience ; throw 


cold water on thy choler; go about the fields with 


me through Frogmore; 1 will bring thee where mi- 
ſtreſs Anne Page is, at a farm-houſe a feaſting, and 
thou ſhalt F woo her. Cry'd game, laid I well ? 
Caius. By gar, me tank you vor dat: by gar I love 
you; and I ſhall procure a you de good gueſt ; de 
Far de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my pa- 
tients, 


Anne Page: (aid I well? 

Caius. By gar, tis good; vell ſaid. 

Hoſt. Let us wag then, 8 
Come at my" heels, Jack Rugby. ¶Exeunt. 


7 thou ſhalt wear her yd Game. Said I well? 
Quart, Edit, 1619. 


Hoff. For the which I will be thy adverſary toward | 
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Frogmore near Windſor. 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


E VANS. 
Pray you now, good maſter Slender 
8 and friend Simple by your 
name, which way have you look'd for 
2 J a bf * that calls himſelf Doctor 
e Phyſick ? 1 
9 OY 80 Sim. Marry Sir, the Pitty-wary, the 
| Park-ward, every way, old Windſe 
way, and every way but the town way. | 
Eva. I moſt fehemently deſire you, you will alſo 
1 A ogy 
Simp. I will, Sir. 1 N 
Eva. Pleſs my ſoul, how full of chollars I am, 
and trempling of mind! I ſhall be glad if he have de- 
ceiv'd me; how melanchollies I am! I will knog his 
urinals about his knave's coſtard, when I have good 
opportunities for the orke : Pleſs my ſoul: 
Lic: fiay 1h Lunge, being afraid, 
| To ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls _ 
Alelodious birds ſing madrigalls; - 
There will we make our peds of roſes, 
And a thouſand fragrant poſes. 5 
Te ſhallow ——'Mercy on me, I have a great diſpoſi- 
tion to cry, Melodious birds ſing madrigal — when as J 
ſat in Pabilon; and a thouſand vagrant poſies. — 
To ſhallow, &c. SE 
Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. | 
| 0 He's welcome. To ſhallow rivers, to wheſt 
4 $ 7 - ; 
7 FAA 5 Heav'n 


. 
—_—; * 
x — 
I 
7 


* 
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Heav'n proſper the right: what weapons is he? 
* weapons, Sir; there comes my maſter, 
Mr. Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
oyer the ſtile, this way. | | 
Eva. Pray you give me my gown, or elfe keep 
it in your arms, TS 


SCENE I. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


- Shal.. How now, maſter parſon? good-morrow, 
good Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and 
à good ſtudent from his book, and it is wonderful. 
Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page! 
Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. | 
Eva. 'Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. 
Shal. What? the word and the word? do you ſtu- 
dy them both, Mr. parfon ? 2 
Page. And youthful ſtill, in your doublet and hoſe, 
this raw-rheumatick dayy⸗ s 8 
Eva. There is reaſons and cauſes for it. * 
Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
Mr. Parſon. | | 1 
Eva. Ferry well: what is it? 
Page. Yonder is a meſt reverend gentleman, who 
belice having receiv'd wrong by ſomie perſon, is at 
moſt odds with his own gravity and patience, that 
„ K 
- Shal. T have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; E 
never heard a man of his place, gravity and learning, 
fo wide of his own refpet, _- 
Eva. What is he? ! g 
Page. I think you know him; Mr. Doctor Caius, 
the renowned French phy fician. „ 
Eva. Gor's will and his paſſion of my heart! I had 
as lief you ſhould tell me of a meſs of porridge.” © 
Page. Why? © bo Nec 


” 
o 


"IF ; 3 

hoſe Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hiborrdtes and 
K Galen; and he is a knave beſides, a cowardly knave 
** e O 4 a8 


— 
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as you would defire to be acquainted withall. 
Hage. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight 
with him. V | 8 

Sen. O ſweet Anne Page! . 


SCENE III. 
[ Enter Moſt, Caius, and Rugby. 


Sbal. It appears ſo by his weapons : keep them a: ' 


ſunder; here comes Doctor Cats. 

. Page. Nay good Mr. Parſon keep in your weapon, 

. Shal. So do you, good Mr. Doctor. 
Hoff. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let them 

keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. Y 


Cains. I pray you let a me ſpeak a word with your | 


ear: wherefore vill you not meet-a me? 
. Eva. Pray you uſe your 222 in good time. 
3 0 By gar, you are. de coward, de Fack dog, 
ahn ape. N a df on 
Eva. . you let us not be laughing-ſtocks to o- 
ther mens humours: I deſire you in friendſhip, and 
will one way or other make you amends; I wil 2 


ur urinal about your knave's cogs- comb, for mil 


ng your meetings and appointments. 8 
Gaius. Diable Jack Rugby, mine hoſt de Jartetr, 
have I not ſtay for him, to kill him? have I not at 
de place I did appoiat ? | EY n 

Eva. As I am a chriſtian's-ſoul, now look you, 
this is the place appointed; 1'll be judgment by mine 
hoſt of the garter. | 


Hoſt. Peace, I fay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 


Welch, ſoul-curer and body-curer. 
Caius. Ay dat is very good, excellent. 


Hoff. Peace, I lays hear mine hoſt of the garter, 

Am I politick? am 

I loſe my Doctor? no; he gives me the potions and 

the motions. Shall 1 loſe my prieſt? my Sir Hugh? 

no; he gives me the proverbs and the no-verbs. Give 
| me 


54% words are added from the firſt dition. 
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ſubtle ? am I a Machiavel? ſhall 


Sit 


In, 


you'll be à courtier. 
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me thy hand, celeſtial, ſo. Boys of art, I have de 
Ceiv'd you both: 1 have directed | way, to wrong places 
our hearts are mighty, your skins are whole, and 
" burn'd ſack be the iſſue. Come, lay their ſwords 
wn. Follow mans, lad of peace, follow, follow, 


fl ow. © © 
Sbal. Truſt me, a mad hoſt. Follow geatlemen, 


follow. 
dien. O ſweet Anne page? 
[Ex. Shal. slen. page and Hoſt. 


Cains, Ha! do 1 perceive dat? have you make a- 


de-ſot of us, ha, ha? 
Eva. This is well, he 100 * us his vlouting- 


ſtock, I deſire you that we may be friends; and let 
us knog our prains together to be revenge on this 
ſame ſcald-ſcuryy-cogging companion, the hoſt of the 


garter. 
Caius. Zy gar, with all my heart; he promiſe to 


bring me where is Anne Page; by gar. he deceive 


me too. 
Eva. Well, 1 will finite his noddles; pray you fol. 
NTT ITT. * 


SCENE i. 80 
The STREET. 

Enter Miſtreſs Page and Robin. pg 

Mes 7. N. AY, keep your way, little gallant; i 

ou were wont to be a follower, but 


now you are a leader. Whether had you rather lead | 


mine eyes, or eye your ws. s heels? 

Rob, I had rather forſooth go before you. like a2 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O you are a flattering boy; ; now 


— 


Enter Ford. 
Ford. Well met, miſtreſs Page; whither 90 y ou? 
Mrs. Page, Truly }Sir, to ſee your wife; is * at 


— 


bome } Q 5 Fond 
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Ford. Ay, and as idle as ſhe may hang together 


tor want of company; I think if your husbands were 


dead, you two marry. W | 
Mrs. Page. Be ſure: of that, two other husbands. 
Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 


Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name 
is my husband had him of: what do you call your 


Knight's name, ſirrah? 
Rob. Sir John Falſtaſf. 
Ford. Sir "John. Falſtaff ? 


Mrs. Page: He, he; 1 can never hit on's name; 


there is ſuch a league between my good man and he, 
Is your wife at home indeed? „„ 
Ford. Indeed ſhe is. 


: Mrs, Page, By your leave, Sir; I am ſick till I ſee 
er. Eine TT ¶Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin. 


SCENE v. 


Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he wy eyes? 
hath he any thinkin 2 ſure the ſleep; he 

uſe of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter twen- 
ty mile, as eaſy as a cannon will ſhoot point-blank 
twelye-ſcore; he pieces out his wife's inclination, he 
gives her folly motion and advantage, and now ſhe's 
going to my wife, and Falftaff's boy with her. A 
man may hear this. ſhower ſing in the wind: and Fal- 
ſtaff's _ with her! good plots; they are laid, and 
our reyolted wiyes ſhare damnation together, Well, 
I wilt take him, then torture my wife, pluck the 
borrowed vail of modeſty from the fo feeming mi- 
ſtreſs: Page, divulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wil- 
ful Acteon, and to theſe: yiolent proceedings all my 


neighbours ſhall ery aim. The clock gives me ws 4 


find Fal ed for this than 
mocked 3 


Falftaff is there: I will go. 


cue, and my affurance bids me ſearch; there J ſha 
Ref 1 ſhall be rather 


ath no 


or it is as poſitive as the earth is firm, that 


SCENE 


* 


od * 
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- SCENE VI. 


To him, Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans 
5 ee oe WL and Caius, | 1 


* 


Shal. Page, c. Well met, Mr. Ford. 3 

Ford. Truſt me, a good knot: I have good cheer 
at home, and I pray you all go with me. | 

Shal. 1 muſt excuſe my ſelf; Mr. Ford. 

Slen. And ſo muſt I, Sir; we have appointed te 
dine with Mrs. Anne, and I would not break with 
her for more mony than I'll ſpeak of, wa 

Shal. We have linger'd about a match between 
Anne Page and my coufin Slender, and this day we 
ſhall have our anſwer. | 

Slen, 1 hope I have your good will, father Page. 

Page. You have, Mr. Slender, 1 ſtand wholly for 
you; but my wife, maſter doctor, is for you altogether. 

Cai. Ay be gar, and de maid is love-a- me: my 
nurſh-a-Quickly tell me ſo muſh. „ 

Hoſt, What ſay you to young Mr. Fenton? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes 
verſes, he ſpeaks holy-day, he ſmells April and May, 
he will carry't, he will carry't, tis in his buttons, he 
FP 
Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you: the gentle. 
man is of no having, he kept company with the wild 
Prince and Poinx: he is of too high a region, he 


| knows too much; no, he ſhall not knit a knot in 


his fortunes with the finger of my ſubſtance. If he 
take her, let him take her ſimply; the wealth I have. 
waits on my confent, and my conſent goes not that 
way. | os : 

Ford. I beſeech you heartily, ſome of you go home 
with me to dinner; beſides your cheer you ſhall have 


et I will ſhew yon a monſter. Mr. Doctor you 


all go, ſo ſhall you Mr. Page, and you Sir Hugh. 
Shal. Well, fare you well: we ſhall have the freer 


wootng at Mr. Page's. Fare 
8 | Caius 


— 


buck-basket 
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© Caius. Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 
Hoſt. Farewel, my hearts; I will to my honeſt 


Knight Falſtaff, and drink canary with him. 
Ford. 1 think I ſhall drink in Pipe- wine firſt with 


him: I'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles? 
All. Have with you to ſee this monſter. [ Excunt. 


"of 


—— 
* 


— 
„ CITE 
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SCENE VII. 
| _ Ford's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs, Ford, Mrs. Page, and Servants with a backet. 
Mrs. rr. W HAT John !. what Nobert . 

- Mrs, Page. Quickly, quickly : is the 


Mrs. Ford. I warrant. What Robin, 1 ſay. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

_ Mrs. Ford. Here ſet it down. | 
1 * Page. Give your men the charge, we muſt be 
ger. - . 25 17 | 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John and 

Robert, be r here hard-by in the brew-houſe, and 
when I ſuddenly call you, come forth, and without 


any pauſe. or ering take this basket on your 
ſhoulders ;. that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and 


carry it among the whitſters in Darchet-Mead, and 
2. empty it in the muddy ditch cloſe by the Thames 


Mrs. Page. You will 1 


Jack no direction. Be gone, and come when you are 
Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 
Ny Euter Robin. 21 ca 
Mrs. Ferd. How now, my eyes-muzket, what news 

T 5 


Mrs. Ford. 1 ha* told them over and over; they 


Rob. 


5 


2 „ 
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Rob. My maſter Sir John is come in at your back- 


door, miſtreſs Ford, and requeſts your company. 


Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a-lent, have you been 
true to us? 1 52 3 
Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn; my maſter knows not of 
your being here, and hath threaten d to put me into 
everlaſting liberty, if I tell you of it; for he ſwears 
he'll turn me away. 1 
Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this ſecrecy of 
thine ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a2 
new doublet and hoſe. '1'll go hide me. 5 
Mrs. Ford. Do ſo; go tell thy maſter 1 am alone; 
miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Robin. 
Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if do not act it, hiſs me. 
85 8 T7 Exit Mrs. Page. 
Mrs. Ford. Go to then; we'll uſe this unwholſome 
humidity, this groſs watry pumpion, we'll teach him 
to know turtles from jays. _ N | 
SCENE VIII. 
4 Enter Falſtaff. | 
Fal. Have I caught thee, my heav'nly jewel? why, 
now let me die; for I have liv'd long enough: this 
is the period of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! 
Mrs. Ford. O ſweet Sir John! © | 
Fal. Mrs. Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, 
miſtreſs Ford: now ſhall I fin in my wiſh. I would 
thy husband were dead, I'll ſpeak it before the beſt 
lord, I would make thee my lady. ES. 
Mrs. Ford, I your lady, Sir John? alas, I ſhould 
be a pitiful lady. | ENS 
ral Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch another; 
I ſee how thine eye would emulate the diamond: thou 
haſt the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
the ſhip-tire, the tjre-valiant, or any b Venetian attire. 
Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchiffe, Sir John: my brows 
become nothing elſe, nor that well neither, 
Fal. Thou art a tyrant to ſay ſo; thou would't 
an | ; make 


— 
. 


ire of Venetian admittance. 


"44 *. un Þ an of - Windſor. * 


make an abſolute courtier, and the firm. Ba of 
_ thy foot would 72 an excellent motion to thy 
in a ſemi- circle 
if fortune thy foe were not, nature is thy friend: 
come, thou canſt not hide it. 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing i in me. 
Fal. What made me love thee ? let that perſuade 
thee. There's ſomething extraordinary i in thee. Come, 
I-cannot Fog, and ay thou art this and that, like ma- 
ny of theſe liſping ha w-thorn buds; that come like 
women in men's apparel,. and ſmell like Bucklers- 


e, 


Berry in ſimpling-time; I cannot: but I love thee, 


none but thee; and thou deſerveſt it. 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, Sir; I fear you loye 
miſtreſs Page. _ 

Fal. Thou might'ſt as well lay, I love to walk by 
the Counter. gate, which is as hateful to me as the rec 
of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heav'n knows how I love you, 
and you ſhall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind; 1 I'll deſerve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay' I muſt tell you, ſo you do; or 
elſe I could not be in that mind. 


Rob, [within.] Miſtreſs Ford, miſtreſs. Ford, here' 1 


miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweatin and blowing, 
and looking wildly, and would. ne b ſpeak with you 
preſently. 


Fal. Ne ſhall not fee me; 1 will enſconce me be- 


hind the arras. | 

FP Mrs. Ford. Pray you do ſo; ſhe's a very _ 

woman. 

en IN 
Enter Miſtreſs Page. 


What's the matter? how now ? 
Mrs. Page. O miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? 
you're ſham'd, y'are overthrown, TM: are undone 
-xQrF ever. 

Mrs. 


farthingale. 1 ſee what thou Wert, 
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12 „ | . . 
Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good miſtreſs Page? 


Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, miſtreſs Ford, having an 
honeſt man to your husband, ta give him ſuch cauſe 
ane! „% ORE 12h tte 
Mrs. Ford, What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? = 
Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion? out upon you; 


. 


how am I miſtook in you? 


; Mrs, Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter? h 
Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither, wotnan, 
with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gentle- 
man that, he ſays is here now in the houſe, by your 
conſent, to take an ill advantage of his abſence. You 
are undone. Fu 33 - 
Mrs, Ford. Tis not ſo, I hope. | 


Mrs. Page. Pray heay'n it be not ſo, that you have 


ſuch a man here; but.*tis moſt certain your husband's 
coming with half Windſor at his heels, to ſearch for 
ſuch a one. I come before to tell you: if you know 
your ſelf clear, why, I am glad of it; but if you have 
a friend here, convey, convey him out. Be not a- 
maz'd, call'all your ſenſes to you, defend your repu- 
tation, or bid farewel to your good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do? there is a gentleman, 
my dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame ſo 
much as his peri]. I had rather than a thouſand pound 
he were out of the houſe, — . 

Mrs. Page, For ſhame, never ſtand you had rather, 
and you had rather; your husband's here at hand, 


bethink you of ſome conveyance; in the houſe yo 


canhot hide him, Ob, how have yon deceiy'd me? 
look, here is a basket, if he be of any reaſonable” 


ſtature, he may creep in here, and throw foul linnen 


upon him, as if it were going to bucking: or it is 
1 time; ſend him by your two men to Datcher 
mead, y POV 


, _ Ford, He's tgo big to go in there: what ſhall 
E | 5 


Re- enter 
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Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't, O let me ſee't; 


" I'll in, I'll in; follow your friend's counſel; 1'11 in. 
Mrs. Page. What Sir John Falſtaff? are theſe your 


letters, Knight? a | 

- Fal. I love thee, help me away; let me creep in 

here: I'll never | BS 

[He goes into the basket, they cover him with foul linnen. 

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy: call 

your men, . miſtreſs Ford. Lou diſſembling Knight! 
Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John, go take u 

theſe cloaths here, quickly; Where's the cowl-ftaff? 

look how you drumble: carry them to the landreſs 

in Datchet-mead; quickly, come. 


F-34397 5; 8 CEN E 1 
Euter Ford, Page, Caius,” and Evans. 


Ford. Pray you come near; if I ſuſpe& without 
cauſe, why then make ſport at me, then let me be 
you jeſt, 1 deſerve it. How now 2 whither bear you 
Serv. To the landreſs, forſooth,. | 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 
they bear it? You were beſt meddle with buck-wafh- 


N 0) Buck? I would I could waſh my ſelf of the 
buck : buck, buck, buck, ay buck : 1 warrant you 
buck, and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. [Exe- 
unt Servants with the basket.] Gentlemen, I have 
dream'd to-night, I'Il tell you my dream: here, here, 
here be my keys; aſcend my chambers, ſearch, ſeck, 
find out. 1'll warrant we'll ynkennel the fox. Let 
me ftop this way firſt, 3 
Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented: you wrong 
your ſelf too much. | 
d. True, maſter Page, Up gendemen, you ſhall 
* | ; 
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ſee ſport anon; follow me, gentlemen. x 
Eva. This is ferry fantaſtical humours and jealou- 
„„ | 22 0 

. By gar, tis no the faſhion of France; it is 

not jealous in France | 4 ; 
Page. Nay, follow him, gendlemen, ſee the iſſue 

of his ſearch. | [Exeunt. 


SCENE Xi. 
: Manent Miſtreſs Page and Mifireſs Ford. 


Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellency in this? 
Mrs. Ford, I know not which pleaſes me better, 

that my husband is deceiy'd, or Sir John. 
Mrs. Page What a taking was he in when your 

husband ask'd who was in the basket? =» 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need of 
waſhiug; ſo throwing him into the water will do him 
a benefit. | | | ELLE 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal; I would all 


7 


| of the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diftreſs. 


Mrs. Ford. I think my husband hath ſome ſpecial 
ſuſpicion of K being here! I never ſaw him 
ſo groſs in his jealouſie till now. 

Mrs. Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that, and we 
will yet have more tricks with Falſtaff: his diſſolute 
diſeaſe will ſcarce obey this medicine. ; 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that foeliſh carrion, mi- 
ſtreſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into 
the water, and give him another hope, to betray him 


to another puniſhment ? 


Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent for to- 
morrow by eight a clock, to have amends, 


Re-enter Ford, Page, ec. 
Ford, I cannot find bim; may be the knave braggd 


of that he could not compaſs, 
Mrs. Page. Heard you that? 


- Mrs 


* "at Pro hi 


Ford. Ay, ay. I do ſo. 


Hes. Page. Heay' n make you better than Your 


Ford. Amen. | 

1 Page. You do your alk mighty wrong, Mr. 
For ; 
Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 
Eva. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the 
chambers, and in the . and in the preſſes, 


beav'n forgive my ſins. 


Caius. By gar, nor I too; there i is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie, Mr, Ford, are you not aſham'd? 
what ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination? I 
would not ha' your giſtemper in this kind, for the 
Wealth of Windſor Cafile, © 

Ford. Tis my fault, Mr. Page: 1 ſuffer for it. 
Eva. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience; your wife is 
as honeſt a o'mans, as I will defires among five 
thouſand, and five hundred too. 

Caius. By gar, I ſee tis an honeſt woman. 

Ferd. Well, I promis'd you a dinner; come, come, 
walk in the park. I pray you pardon me ; 1 will 


|  Hereafter' make known to you way I have done this, 


Come wife, come miſtreſs Page, 1 pray you pardon 


be? = heartily pardon me. | 
5 's go in, gentlemen ; but truſt me, , we'll 


mock of Tory L do invite you to-morrow morning to 

| 7 houſe to breakfaſt, after we'll a birding together; 
e a fine hawk for the buſh, Shall it be ſo? 

P Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, 1 ſhall make two in the 
company. 
| va If Were be one or two, ! mall make-a the 
tur 

Ford. Pray you go, Mr. Page; 

Eva. I pray you now remembrance to-morrow on 
the lowſie knave, mine hoſt. 

Caius. Dat is good, by gar, with all my heart. 


2 


Mrs. Ford. You uſe me well maſter Ford, do you? 


Eva. 


u? 
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Eva. A lowſic tae to have his ij” 2a and his 
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SCENE XII. 
F Changes 40 Page's houſe. 
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| Enter Fenton, and Miſireſs Anne Page: 


Ls See I cannot get thy father's love; | 
Therefore no more turn me to — fem 


FS wp Alas! how then? 

Fent. Why, thou muſt be thy ſelf 
He doth object I am too great of birth, 
And that my ſtate being all d with my 
I ſeek to heal it only by hy 14 wealth. 


! 


Beſides theſe, other LE he lays before me, 


My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties: 


And tells me, tis a thing impoſſible 1 


J ſhould love thee; but as a property. 
Anne. May be he tells you true. 


Fent. No, heay'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to come} 


Albeit I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 


Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 


Than ſtamps in *gold, or ſums in ſealed hos TH 


And *tis the very riches of thy ſelf 
That now I aim at. 
Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenton, 


Ter ſeek my father's love, Rill ſeek i ie, Sir 85 


if opportunity and hurubleſt ſuit 


ot attain it, why then hark you hither; RR 


ens 
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N SCENE XIII. 


Euter W Slender, and Miſtreſs Quickly: - 


Shal. Break their talk; miſſteſs Quickly ; my kin(. 
man ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. 

Sen. 1'll make a ſhaft” or a bolt on : *d'slid 'tis 
þut venturi 

* Shal. Be not diſmaid. 

. -  Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 1 care not for 
that, but I am'affeard. - - 

ic. Hark ye; Mr. dender would ſpeak a word 

with you. 

Anne. I come to A This is my father's choice, 

O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd mus” 

Look handſome in three od aufer Fe a year? 

Wic. And how does good Fenton? pray 
jp oc phe with you. 4 5 * NE 
 Shal, She's coming; to. her, coz. DY, thou 
hadft a father! : 

Slen, I had a father, Mrs. Anne; my uncle can tell 
you good jeſts of him. Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. 
Anne the jeſt, how my father le two geeſe out of 
a pen, good uncle. 

Shal. Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves you. 

Slen. Ay that I do, as well as I love any woman 
in Glocefterſhire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. I 

Fic, Ay, that I will; come cut d long tail, under | 


——_ of a Squire. 
He will make you: a hundred and fifty pounds 


jointure. 
* Good maſter Shallow, let him woo for him- 
Shal. Marry, 1 thank you for it; 1 thank you for 
that. Good comfort; ſhe calls you, coz: I'll leave 
„Wu. 
Anne. Now maſter Slender. 
Sen. Now good miſtreſs Anne. 


Anne. 


tis 


f. 
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Anne. What is your will?2?ͤ· - 
Slen. My will? od's-heart. lings, that's a pretty jeſt 
indeed, I ne er made my will yet, I thank heay'n; 1 
am not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give heav'n praiſe. 
Anne. I mean, Mr. Slender, what would you with 
me? Ts „ | 
Slen. Truly for my own part, I would little or no- 
thing with you; your father and my uncle have made 
motions; it it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man 
be his dole; they can tell you how things go better 
than I can; you may ask your father; here he comes. 


FE 
Enter Page, | and Miftreſs Page. 


* 1 


| * page. Now, maſter Slender : love him, daughter 


Anne. Ts 3 —B OG 
— Why how now? what does maſter Fenton here? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe; _ 
I tell you, Sir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 

Fent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. 
0 Page. Good Maſter Fenton, come not to my 
Page. She is no match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 
Page. No, good maſter. Fenton. Eh 
Come, maſter Shallow; come, fon Slender, in, 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton. 
een roo Shallow, and Slender. 
ic. Speak to miſtreſs Page. | 
Fent. Good miftreſs Page, for that 1 love your 
daughter e | 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 4 
Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes and manners, 
I muſt advance the colours of my love, | 
And not retire, Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 
Mrs. Page. I mean it not, I ſeek you a better hus- 


eee | we. 


— 
1 
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"Bal. 


ei. That” my maſter, maſter Doctor. 2 x 
Ane. Alas I had rather be fet quick ith earth} 


| And bowl'd'to death with tumeps. 


Mrs. Page. Come. trouble not your ſelf, good m# 
ter Fenton, 

1 will not be your friend nor enemy: . 

My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you,” bu, 

And as I find her, fo am I affected. 

Till then, farewel Sir; ſhe muſt needs 


Her father will be a x. Mrs. Page 420 nne 
: nr A. ale 


Fient. Farewel, ge reſs; farewel Nan. 
Wic. This is my doing now. Na faid I, with 
ou caſt away your child on a fool, and a phyſician? 
ook on wn £4 Fenton : this is my doing. 
Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee once dee 
Give my fweet Nan this ring: there's for thy 


Brie 

Sic. Now heay'n ſend thee good fortune. A kind 
heart he hath, a woman would run through fire and 
water for ſuch a kind heart. But vet, I would my 
maſter had miſtreſs Anne, or I would Mr. Slender had 
her; or, in ſooth, I would Mr. Fenton had her. I 
will do what I can for _ all three, for ſo 1 have 
promis'd, and I'll be as good as my word, but ſpe- 
ciouſly for Mr. Fenton. Well, I muft of another errand 
to Sir "John Falſtaff from my two der what a 


| beaſt am I to ſlack © © ; Hunt 
: YE . — ie 
8 0 E N E XV. 
De Garter-Inn. | 


Enter r and Bardolph, 


Ar dolpb, I fay. 
Bard. Here, Sir. 15 
Tel. Go fetch me a quart of fack, put a toaſt in't. 


Have I liy'd to be carry'd i in a basket, like a barrow 


of 


„ 


n't. 


OW 


of 
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of butchers offal, and to be thrown into the Thames ? 
well, if 1 be ſery'd ſuch another trick, 1'11 have my 
brains ta'en out and butter'd, and give them to a dog 
for a new-year's gift. The . ſlighted me into 
the river, with as little remorſe as they would have 
drown'd a blind bitch's puppies, fifteen i' th' litter; 
and you may know, by my ſize, that I have a kind 
of alacrity in ſinking : if the bottom were as deep as 
hell I ſhould down. I had been drown'd, but that 
the ſhore was ſhelyy and ſhallow; a death that I ab- 
hor; for the water fwells a man: and What a thin 
ſhould I have been when I had been fiyell'd ? I ſhould 
have been a mountain of mummy. Res 
Bard, Here's Mrs. Quickly, Sir, to ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the 
Thames-water.; for my belly's as cold as if I had fwal- 
low'd ſnow-balls, for pills to cool the reins, ' Call 


her in, 


Bard. Come in, woman. 


S GEN XIV: 
Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. : 
Quic.” By your leave: I cry you mercy. Give your 
worſhip good-morrow. e 43 Phan] WIGS © 
Fal. Take away theſe challices: go brew me a 
Bard. With egg rr 140 
Fal. Simple of it ſelf: I'Il no pullet-ſperm in my 
brewage. Homnow?”- i © PPE 19 
Sic. Marry, Sir, 1 come to your worſhip. from 
mitreſe Ferd. ne * 0 ft. P RK © 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford? I have had Ford enough; I 
A into the Ford; 1 have my belly full of 
Ford. F eee ba» 125 
Vic. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her 
fault: ſne does ſo take on with her men; they miſ- 
took their erection I, e FEI 
Fal. So did 1 mine, to build on a fooliſh woman's 
Quic. 
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-  Quic.. Well, ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would 
."yorn your heart to ſee it. Her husband goes this 

a birding; ſhe deſires vou once more to come 
2 gg, etween eight and nine. I muſt N her 
word quickly: 3 ſhe'll make you amends, I Warrant 


1 Well, I will viſit her; tell her ſo, and bid her 
think what a man is: let her conſider his iy trail, and 
> judge of my merit. 5 

Quic. 1 will. tell her . N 
5 Fal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, al thou? 


:  Quic., Eight and nine, Sir. 
Fal. Well, be gone; 1 will not miſs her. 


- Que. Peace be with you, Sir. + [Exi, 
Fal. I marvel 1 hear not of maſter Brook: he ſent 


me word to ſtay within: 1 like hls r well. Ob, 
here he comes. 


SCENE. XVII 085 
Ener Ford. OY 


Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. bez 
Fal. Now, maſter 8 you come to know wha 


hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wife. 
Ferd. That indeed, Sir John, is my duſineſs. 
Fal. Maſter Brook, 1 will not lie to you; 1 was at 
her houſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 


- Fond. And you ſped, Sir? . 


Fal. Very i ill-fayour'dly, maſter | Brook. 
; Ford. How. Sir, did ſhe.change her 1 
Fal. No, maſter Brook; but the peaking cornuto 


Der husband, maſter Brook, dwelling in a continual 
Jarum of jealouſie, comes in the inſtant of our en- 


counter, after we had embrac'd, kiſs'd, proteſted, and 
as it were ſpoke the prologue of our comedy; and at 

is companions, thither provok d 
and inſtigated by his diſtemper, and forſooth to Haun 
his houſe for his wife's love. x 


— . while you were there? * 
F 


er 


er 


at 


_—O 


> Pab- While 1 was ere ns a $577 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could not 
find you? . — Rs 
Fal. You fhall hear. As good luck would have it, 
comes in one miſtreſs Page, gives intelligence of 
Ford's approach, and by her invention, and Ford's wife's 
diſtraction, they convey'd me into a buck-basket. 
Ford. A buck-basket? MP2 i n 

Fal. Yea; a buck- basket; ramm'd me in with foul 
ſhirts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and greaſie 
napkins, that, maſter Brook, there was the rankeſt 
wy of villainous ſmell that ever -offended 
noſtril. 45 1 54 e | 
Ford, And how ou lay you there? | 
Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, mafter Brook, what 1 
have ſuffer'd, to bring this woman to evil for your 
good. Being thus cramm'd in the basket, a couple 
of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by their 
miſtreſs, to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to 
Datchet-lane; they took me on their ſhoulders, met 
the jealous knave their matter in the door, who ask'd 
them once or twice what they had in their basket; 1 
quak'd' for fear, left the lunatick knave would have 
ſearch'd it; but fate, ordaining he ſhould be a cuc- 
kold, held his hand. Well, on went he for a ſearch, 
and away went I for foul cloaths; but mark the ſe- 
quel, maſter Brook; I ſuffered” the yu s of three 2 e- 
gregious deaths: firſt, an intolerable fright, to be de- 
tected by a jealous rotten bell- weather; next to be 
compaſs'd like a good bilbo, in the circumference of a 
peck, hilt to point, heel to head; and then to be 
ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtillation, with ſtinking cloaths 
that fretted in their own greaſe: think of that, a man 
of my kidney; think of that, that am as ſubject to 
heat as butter; a man of continual diſſolution and 
thaw; it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation. And in 
the height of this bath, when I was more than half 
ſtew'd in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown in- 
to the Thames, and coel'd glowing hot, in that ſurge, 

Vo 1. I. ?P like 
© ſeveral. . | 
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like a horſe-ſhoe; think of that; hifling hot, think of 
that, maſter Brook. . | a Eh ne” 

Ford. In | good ſadneſs, Sir, I am ſorry that for my 
fake. you ſuifer'd all this. My ſuit is then deſperate; 
you'll undertake her no more? 1 
Fal. Maſter Breok, I will be thrown into Etna, a; 

I have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus 
| Her husband is this morning gone a virding ; I have 
receiv'd from her another ambaſſie of meeting; 'twixt 
eight and nine is the hour, maſter Brook. 
Ford. Tis paſt eigtt already, Sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my appoint. 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and 
vou ſhall know how I ſpeed; and the concluſion ſhall 
Le crown'd with your enjoying her; adieu, you ſhall 
have her, maſter Brook, maſter Brook, you Ihall cuc. 


— a — - E% - 
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Kold Ford | Exit. 
Ford. Hum! ha! is this a viſion? is this a dream} 
do 1 fleep? maſter Ford awake, awake maſter Ford, 
there's . made in your beſt coat, maſter Ford; this 
*tis to be married this tis to have linnen and bucł-· ba- 
Kkets! well, I will proclaim my ſelf what I am; I will now Ml -- 


; take the leacher; he is at my houſe; be cannot '(cape 


4 me; *tis im le he ſhould; be cannot creep into 
if a half penny purſe, nor into a pepper box. But lef 
1 the devil that guides him ſhould aid him, 1 will ſearch 
impoſſible places; tho*. what I am I cannot avoid, il 
yet to be What I would not, ſhall not make me tame: 
If I have horns to make one mad, let the proverb go 
_ _ with me, Vil be horn mac. [Exit 6 
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by; 1/11 but bring my young man here to ſchool. 
e his maſter comes; 'tis a playing-day L 
> day? © 


+: Eve. Come hither, William; hold. up your head, 


., Eva, Peace your tatlings, What is, Fair, William? 
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Enter Miſtreſs Page, Miſtreſs Quickly, and William. 
ES, he at Mr. Ford's already, think'ſt thou? 
ic. Sure he is by this, of will he 
b . preſently ay ts he is very coura- 
„ grow mad, about his throwing into 
ee the water; Mrs. Ford deſires you to 
come ſuddenly. _ WE 


* 


| Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and 


e — ' 1 


ee. How now, Sir Hugh, no ſchool to 
Enter Evans, 


4s No; maſter Slender is let the boys leave to 
play. e ; 

rs. Page, Sir Hugh, my husband ſays my ſon pro- 
fits nothing in the world at his book; I pray you ask 
him ſome queſtions in his accidence, 


=- 


compo, Mee Rot ac «Fo On 
Mrs. Page. Come on Sirrab, hold up your head; 
anſwer your maſter, be not afraid. nes 
Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns? 
Vic. Truly, 1 thought there had been one num- — 
ber more, becauſe, they lay, od's nouns, 


P 2 | | Will. 
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5 ndſor. 
il 3 ; Fob cd 300 | 
Quic. Poulcats? ? there are by | lags than Poul. 
cats, ſure. Sg 
Eva; You are a very Linplicity o'man; 1 Prayyou 
peace. What is * Wann, | 


as 


Will. A ſtone. ? ? n 0 A 

Eva. And what i is a ſtone, 3 william? | 
Will. A pebble. 3 5 
Eva. No it is RR I | pray you x e in your 

rain. 


"Will. Tapis. : 
Eva. That is a good d William : ww is . 2 
that does lend artic "aff 
Will. Articles are TUES of the pronoun, and be 
_ thus declin'd, ſingulariter 3 hic, hec, hoc. 
Eva. Neminative, hig, hag, hog; pray you mark: 
 gevitive, heine: well, what is your accuſative caſe? 
Will. Accuſative, hinc. © 
Es. I. pray you have your remembrance, child, 
1 hung, Hang, hog. 
| c. Hang hog is Lari for bacon, I warrant you 
ua. Leaye ou prabbles, Oman. What is the 
Fecative caſe, Miliam :; | 
Will. O, vocativo, O. | 
Eva. Remember William, Bearius i 1s caret. 
ic. And that's a good rat”, 
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| Eva, O'man, forbear. | 
| Mrs, Page. Peace. 
Eva. What is your genitive caſe part, miar: ; ous 
| ill. 'Genitive caſe?” 1 bre 
i} — Fun. Ay. 215 Sinn tien | of! 
_ Will, Genitiue, horum, FRY "LOT and 
| © Ouie. Vengeance of Ginyes caſe; fie on ae ne⸗ ban 
ver name her, child, if ſhe be a whore. Pa, N 
Era For ſhame o man. e Na 


&xic. You. do ill to reach = child ſuch wards: he * 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faſt 
= enough of themſelves; and to call horum ; fie upon 
70 Bug. O'man, art thou lunaces? haſt den no un. 
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l. derſtandings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the 
genders? thou art as fooliſh chriſtian creatures as B 


= would deſire i Angel e 
Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee hold thy peace, © _ 


Eva. Shew me. now, William, ſome: deelenſions of 


your pronouns. 55 3 
will, Forſooth, I have forgot. 1 
ur Eva. It is. qui, que, quod; if you forget your quies,. 


your quest, and your quods, you muſt be preeches :: 


go your ways and play, go. 


m, Mrs. Page. He i 
| he was.. 


be Eva. He: is à good ſprag memory, Farewel, Mrs. 


boy. Come we ſtay too long. [ kExeunt. 
0 8G EN E I.. 
e eee bombs. . a 


Enter Falſtaff and Miſtreſs Ford... 


Hal, ISTRESS Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten 
up my ſufferance; I ſee you are obſequi- 


breadth, not only, miſtreſs Ford, in the ſimple office 
of love, but in all the accouſtrement, complement; 
and ceremony of it; But are you ſure of your hus- 
band now? 5 TM 
Mrs. Ford, He's a birding, ſweet” Sir John. 
Mrs, Page. [within] What hoa, goſſip Ford] what 


boa! | | | | 
Mrs. Ford. Step into» th” chamber, Sir John. av 
upon . N 1 Falſtaff. 
+ | P; _ 


** 
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s a better ſchotar than E. thought f 


| Mrs, Page, Adieu, good Sir Hugh, Get · you home,, 


ous in your love, and 1 : requital- to a hairs 
« 
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 I'beſtow hin; ſhall 1 = him into 


oe rhe Merry Wien of Windſor, 


Mob ci ma v Enter Au rage. is 


Us 


1. ITE How now, ſweet heart, who's at i home 
beſides your ſelf? 
Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own people. 


Mrs. Page. Indeed? 
Mrs. Ford. No. certainly. - Speak louder. | 


2 Page. Truly, I ne fo 25 yor ere no Rs 


Mrs. Tord. Why? 
Mrs. Page, Why woman, your husband i in his 


band, fo rails n all married mankind, ſo curſes 
all Eve's daughters, of what complexion ſoeyer, and ſo 


büffets himſelf on the fore-head, crying peer- out, peer- 
. gut, that any madneſs I ever yet wht eld feem'd but 


tameneſs, civility and patience to this diſtemper he is 
in now; I am glad the fat Knight is not here, 
| Mrs. Ford. Why, does he alk, of him? 
Mrs. Page. Of none but bim, and ſwears he was 
carry'd out, the laſt time. he ſearch'd for him, in a 
basket; proteſts to my husband he is now here, and 
hath drawn him and the reſt of their company from 
thelr ſport, to make another experiment of his ſuſpi- 
e glad the Knight is nor here;' now 
Ant ſee his own 2 Foalery.. 
Mrs. Ford. How near is op miſter bs. Page? 
Mrs. Page. Hard by, at n en he will be here 
anon. i | 
Mrs. Ford. I am undone, the Knight is hace, 5 
Mrs. Page Why then thou art utterly ſham'd, and 


he's but a dead man. What a woman are you? 2. 


way with him, away with bim; z-botrer ſhame than 


murther. 


Mrs. Ford. Which way ſhould he go? how ſhould 
* basket again! 


2 * 1 SS . a 
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old lines 8 he ſo takes on yonder with my hus. 
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Ente Falſtaff, 


Fal. No, I'l come no more i'th' basket: may FF 
not go out ere he come? eg rH 5 
Mrs. Page. Alas, alas, three of maſter Ford's bro-- 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that hone ſhould” 
fue out, otherwiſe you might flip ere he came: but 
„„ © 05S 755755 07 C Y 
3 Fal. What ſhall F do ? I' creep up into the chim- 1 


N \ 
ae 


ey. 8 1 
ſo Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge their 
* birding- pieces; creep into the kill-hole. 
ut Fal. Where is it & 12 ws 
is Mrs. Ford, He will ſeek there, on my word: nei-- 
"If ther prefs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, yault, but he 

hath an abſtra@: for the remembrance of ſuch places, 
as and goes to chem by his note; there is no hiding you 


4 in the houfe, __ 9285 
af JJ 3 . 
fi Mrs. Ford. If you go out ih your own ſemblance,. 
J you die, Sir Joh#, unleſs you go out diſguis'd. How Z 
be fright we difpuiſe him? ©» i 
Mrs. Page. Alas-the-day, I know not; there is no 
woman's gown big enough for him, otherwiſe he 
_ might put on a hat, a muffler, and a kercheif, and 
;# ſo eſcape, 3 . 
Fal. Good heart, deviſe ſomething; any extrenlity,. 
i rather than miſchief © © WE, 
. Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
5 Brainford, has a gown above. 
Mrs. Page. On my word it will ſerve him, ſhe's 
We as big as he is, and there's her thrumb hat, and her 
F' muffler too. Run up Sir John. | 
Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sir John, miſtreſs Page 
and [ will look ſome linnen for your head. ö 
Mrs. Page. Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs you 
faight ;” put on the gown the while. [Ex. Falſtaff. 
Fo Eo | Mrs. 
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272 The Merry Wives of Windſor. 
Mrs. Ford. I would my husband would meet him 
in this ſhape, he cannot. abide the old woman of 
Brainſord; he ſwears ſhe's a witch, forbad her my 
houſe, and hath threatned zg beat her. | 
_ . Mrs. Page, Heav'n guide Mm to thy husband's cud. | 
gel, and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards! 
Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming? | 
Mrs, Page, Ay.in good ſadneſs is he, and talks of 
the basket too, however he hath had intelligence. 
Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men 
to carry the basket again, to meet him at the door 
With it, as they did laſt time. | 
Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here preſently; lets 
g dreſs him like the witch of Brainford. - . 
Mrs. Ford. IH firſt direct my men, what they ſhal 
2 wg the basket; go up, 1'll bring linnea for him 
5 aighht. <1 > ara * Lag 2 
- Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet, we cannet 
miſuſe him enough.  _ 1 15 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too. 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh: 
. Tis old but true, till ſwine eats all the draugh. 
Mrs. Ford. Go Sirs, take the basket again on your 
| ſhoulders; your maſter is hard at door; if he bid you 
ſer it down obey kim: quickly, diſpateh. | 


Enter Servants with the basket.” 


I Serv. Come, come, take up. 3 
2 Serv. Pray heav'n it be not full of the Knight 
again. T F 

wa Serv. I hope not. I had as lief bear ſo much 


44 I: co 
17 ) LEE wl 

a Rs . ft 

1 1 re 


SCENE 


7 STI» 9 wn 5 5 BAS 7 * 3 * 8 6 N . a " 
1 2d heals | ne. WE at * 4 95 £ 8 S : SE +. * „ * — N — . 
3 e 41 Ki 2 oh * 8 10 K 
1 ' %, et . 0 * f 5 — . 
f q n * 
x , 


- N + © © - 
— - * 1 - I - 
1 0 
: h of * * . — 
Merry Hives of Windſor. : 
n EF | by ER 2 4 3 : 
k | 14 | 8 Us 


A EOS CEN ET. 5 8 
Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have 
u any way then to unfool me a ain ? ſet down the- 


0 | 
e villain; ſomebody call my wife: youth in a 
basket! oh you panderly raſcals, there's a knot, a 


him 
of 
my 


ud. 


Lot ng, a pack, a conſpiracy againſt me; now ſhall the = 
. in be ſham'd. . What wife, I fay; come, come | | 
. arth, behold what honeſt cloaths. you ſend: forth to 
r 0 
at's Page. Why this paſſes, maſter Ford; you are not 
t to go looſe any longer, you mult be pinnion'd.. 
ball ; Eva. Why, this is lunaticks 3 this is mad as a mad | 
In hol. Indeed, maſter. Ford, this is not well indeed? 
net Ford. So ſay I too, Sir. Come hither miſtreſs Ford, 
js miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, 
dhe virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her 
busband : 1 8 * without cauſe, 'miſttefs, do 1 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n be my witneſs you do, if you 
ſuſpect me in any diſhoneſty... - Pf NE. 
0 Ford. Well ſaid, brazen-face, hold it out: come 
250 forth, . Sirrah.. [Pulls the cloaths out of the baker. 


Page. This paſſes, | © Wo 
Mo Ford. Are. you not afham'd, ler the cloaths 
Riggs DRIER ee N 

Ford. I ffrall flad you anon. en of SEna 

Eva. Tis unreaſonable ; will you. take up your 
phe wife's cloaths ? come away. "8: 

Ford. N the basket, I ſay. 

Mrs. Ford, Why man, why? rr 
Ford. Maſter Page, as 1 am a man, there was one * 
convey'd out. of my houſe yeſterday in this basket 35 _ 
why may not he be there again? in my houſe I am 
ſure he is; my intelfigence is true, my jealouſte is 
reaſonable 7 a . | 


ch 


le; pluck me out all the linnen, 
Mrs, Ford. If you find a man there, he ſhall die a 


E ſlea's death. 5 
| | P 5 age. - 


> 4 wy F | : * g- Re * . 1 a 
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Page. Here's no man. | 
Shal. By my fidelity this js not well, maſter Ford; 
„ TCOS PS ET Ae 
Eva. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow 
the iniaginations of your own heart ; this is jealouſſes. 
Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 
Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your brain, 
* Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time; if 1 
find not what 1 ſeek, ew no colour for my extre- 
mity; let me for ever be your table-ſport ; - let chen 
ſay of me, as jealous as Ford, that ſearched a hol. 
Jow wall-nut for his wife's lemman. -Satisfie me once 
more, once more ſearch with mee. 
Mrs. Ford, What hoa, miſtreſs Page !come you and 
the old woman down; my husband will come into 
the chamber. 3 | : 
Ford. Old woman! what old woman's that! 
Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainſerd. 
Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean; 
have 1 not forbid her my houſe? ſhe comes of er- 
rands, does ſhe? we are ſimple men, we do not 
know what's brought to pals under the profeſſion of 
fortune⸗-telling. She works by charms, by ſpells, by 
th' figure, and ſuch dawbry as this is, beyond our e- 
lement; we know nothing. Come down: you witch, 
you au, come down, Lian. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, good ſweet husband; good gen- 
tlemen, let him not ſtrike the old woman. 


s GENE v. 


| Enter Falſtaff in womens cloaths, and Mrs. Page. 


= 


N Mrs. page. Come mother Prat, come, give nie your 
Ford. I'll Prat her. Out of my door you witch, 
[Beats him.] you hag, you baggage, you 1 . you 


runnion, out, out, ont; Il conjure you, 1 Il fortune: tell 
you. | | [Exit Fal. 
| Mrs. 


1 — 


Pd 


| Mrs. Page. Are you not aſham'd? I think you haye - 


kill'd the poor woman. 


for you, : 
Ford. Hang her, witch, 


Eva. By yea and no I think the o'man is a witch 
indeed: I like not when a o'man has a great peard; 


1 ſpy a gredt peard under her muffler, _ | 
1 Ford Will you follow, gentlemen } I beſeeh you 


follow; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſie; if I cry out 


thus upon no tryal, never truſt me when I open a- 
gain. 5 


gentlemen. 397 Dew a 
Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th' maſs that. he did not; he 
itikull : 


beat him moſt un 


„ methought.. | 
Mrs. Page. III vet e cudgel. hallow'd and hung | 


o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. 
Mrs, Ford, What think you? may we, with the 
warrant of woman-hood, and the wi of a good 
conſcience, purſue him with any further revenge ? 
Mrs, Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is ſure ſcar'd 
out of him; if the devil have him not in fee-ſimple, 
with fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in the 
way of waſte, attempt us again. | | 
Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell out husbands how we have 


ſerved him? 1 1 
Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape 


the figures out of your husband's brain. If they can 


find in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight 
ſhall be any further afflicted, we two will ſtill be the 
miniſters. 8 2a LF ivy 5 > 1 
„ Mrs. Ford, I'll warrant they'll have him publickly 
ſham'd; and methinks there would be no period to 
the jeſt, e be publickly name. 

Mrs. Page. Come to the forge with it, then ſhape 


it: I would not have things cool. [Exeant, 


SCENE 
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Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it; 'tis a goodly 8 air 


Page. Let's obey his humour a little further: come 
| Exeunt. 
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Poor eee ene VI. "i 
Changes to the Garter-Inn. N 


Enter Hoſt and Bardolph. 


Bard. IR, the German deſires to have three of you! 
horſes; the Duke himſelf will be to-morrow 
at ae and they are going to meet him. 
Nu What Duke ſhould that be eomes ſo ſeeret- 
Iy 2 1 hear not of him in the court: {toll me ſpeak with 
2 gentlemen; my . | 2am; Engliſh : 
- Bard. Sir, 1'll call them to you. 
Hoſt. They ſhall have wy ewe but I'll male 
them pay, I'll ſawce them. They have had my houſe 
4 . at command; I mods — 5 away my other 
gueſts; ; they muſt come off; PH fawce them, come, 
[Excunt, 


i - 6 . — * 
SCENE vl. 
| Changes to Ford's Fay 


Enter Page , Ford, Mipreſs . Ai. Bt: 


8 and Evans. 


Eva. IS one of the beſt diſcretions of a 0 man as 

I eyer I did Took upon. 

Page. And did he fend you both theſe letters at an 

inſtant? 

Mrs. Page. Within, a quarter of an hour, 

| TRE, Pardon me, wite.. Henceforth do what thou 

wilt; | 

I rather will ſuſpe& the ſun with cold, 

Than thee with 8 thy honour ſtands, 

In him that was of late an heretick, 
As firm of faith. 
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page. Tis well, 'tis well; no more. | 

Be not extream in ſubmiſſion, as in offences, 

But let our plot go forward: let our wives 

Yet once again, do make us publick ſport, 

Appoint. a meeting with his old fat fellow, 

Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Ford. There is no better way than that they ſpoke 

of. „ 2255 i . 

page. How 2. to ſend him word they'll meet him in 

the park at midnight? fie, fie, he'll never come. 

Eva. You ſay he hath been thrown into the river; 

and has been grievouſly peaten, as an old o'man;z: 

methinks there ſhould be terrors 'in him, that he 

ſhould not come; methinks his fieſn is puniſh'd, he 

mall have no deſires, = 

Page. So think I. too. | 

Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when ho 

comes; VV 1 | 

And let us two deviſe to bring him thither. 1 

Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne 
the hunter, WP | ; 

Sometime a keeper in our Mindſor foreſt, 

Doth all the winter time at ſtill of midnight 

Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns, _ 

And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattel,. 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes chain 

In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. 

You've heard of ſuch a ſpirit, and well you know 

The ſuperſtitious idle-headed Eld 1 

Receiy'd, and did deliver to our age. 

This tale af Herne the hunter for a truth, ey 

Page. Why yet there want not many, that do fear 

In deep of night to walk by. this Herne's Oak; 

But what of this?. = _ 

Mrs. Ford. Marry this is our device, 

That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 

age. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 

And in: this ſnape when you have brought him thither; 

What ſhall be done with him? what. is your plot? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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And ask him why, that hour of fairy revel, 
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Is the Mir Wines of Windſor: 
Mrs... That likewiſe we hae thought upon, 


bad « , Is 
Nan Page, (my daughter) and lietle ſon, 4 
And three or fbur more of 920 growth, we'll dreſs 
Like urches; ouphes, and fairies, Seen an and * 
Wich rounds of waren tapers on t 
And rattles in their mods; z upon a Gen, 
As Falſtaff, ſhe; and I, are newly met, 


Let them trum forth a faw-pit raſh at once 


_ With ſome diffuſed ſong: upon their light 
We two, in great amasedneſt, will fly ; 


Then let them all encircle him about, 
And fairy. lik e to pinch the unclean Knight ; 


In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophane? ' 

— 2 And 'till he tell che truth 
Let the — — fairies pinch him round, | 
And burn With their taper, - 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 
We'll all preſent our ſelves; diſhorn the ſpirit, 
And on him home to Windſor. 

Ford: The children muſt 
Be is'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 
v4, I will teach the | children their behaviours; 


and 1 will be like a jack-anapes alſo, te burn the 
. | 


nigbe wirh my ta per. 
_ This will be excellent. TV go buy them vi- 
Zards 

Mrs, ; ago! M New mall be he Queen of all the 
2 aries; © 
Finely attired in a tobe of wWbite. 

Page. That ſilk will I go buy, and in that time 


Shall Mr., Slender ſteal my Nan away, —_ 
And marry her at Eaton. Go, fend to Falſtaff ſt 

Ford. Nay, Vil to him again in the name —_ 1 
he'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure h&H come. th 


Mes, Page. Fear not you that; go get Us properties th 


_ tricking for your fairies, 
| Eva, 


De Merry inder of Windſor. 259: 


Eva. Let us about it, it is admirable pleaſures, and 
ferry honeſt knaveries. [Ex. Page, Ford and Byans.. 
Mrs. Page. Go, Mrs. Ford, 8 5 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know bis mind; 
Exit Mrs. Ford, 

Vll to the Wat - he hath my g will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page... | 
That Slender, tho! well landed, is an ideot; 
And he my husband beſt of all ae 
The doctor is well mony'd, and his friends 
Potent at court; he, none but he ſhall have 55 
Tho' twenty thouſand. worthier came to crave 

| by, oY 
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SCENE vin. 
The Gamer lan. 


Enter Hoft and Simple. | 


2 Wan would'ſt thou haye, boor ?. whar 
hg no: wry ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs ; brief, 
; ſna 
—— bir, I come to ſpeak with Sir John 
Falfaf, from Mr. Slender. 

There's his es his houſe; his caſtle; his 
fanding-beq and truekle-· bed; tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the pr odigal, freſh - and new; $9, o, knock 
and call; he'll ſp — ke an anthropophag ian unto 
thee: — 1 Kay. g 

Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman 
up into his chamber; I'll be fo bold as ſtay, Sir, un 
ſhe come down; I come to ſpeak with her indeed. 

Hoſt. Ha! a fat woman? the Knight may be robb'd: 
Il call. Bully-Knight! bully-Sir John! ſpeak from 
thy jungs military: att thou there! ? it is thine hot, 
thine ATE calls, | 


Enter 


: e — 


fſtreſs Anne Page, to kno 


be . Merry Wives 2 Windſor: 
4 ke Falſtaff,” 


«I + * 


| Ia]. How now, mine hoſt > 


Hoſt, Here's a bobbmian-Tartar rarries ths” comin: 


down of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let 


my \ vir rt; my chambers are honourable. je, pri 
. e _ 

; . There was, mine hoſt, an old far woman e. 

ven now. with me, but ſhe's gone, 


_ Simp. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
Branford ? © , 


Fal. Ay marry was it, muſcle- wen, hat would 
* with her? 
My maſter, Sir, my maſter Slender ſent. to 


her, b. eine her go thro' the ſtreet, to know, Sir, 


whether one Nym, Sir, that beguil'd- him of a chain, 
had the chain, or no. : 

Fal. 1 ſpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp.. And what ſays ſhe, 1 pray Sir? 

Fal. Marry ſhe ſays, that the very ſame man that 


of. it. 
Simp. 1 would. 1 could have ſpoken with the wo- 


man her ſelf, I had other _ to have. _ with 


her too, from him. 
Fal. What are they? let us know. 
Haß. Ay. come; quick. 
Simp. I may not conceal them, Sir. 
Hat. Conceal them, or thou d t. | 
Smp. Why, Sir, they, were nothing but about mi- 


tune to have her or no. 
Fal. Tis, tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, Sir.? 1 
2 To have her, or no: 805 foy the woman told 
me ſo. 

Sim May-1 be lo bold to ſa fo, sir: 

= Ay Sir; like who more bold. 

Nay 


beguil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him 


Fifi it were my maſter's for- 


1 Salle ae 1 1 Py 


70- 
ith 


ful dilemma... | 
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Simp. I thank your worſhip : I ſhall make my ma- 
er glad with theſe tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Hoſt. Thou art clarkly; thou art clarkly, Sir John: 
was there a wiſe woman with thee ? „ 
Fal. AY, that there was, mine Hoſt, one that hath 
taught me more wit than ever 1 learn'd before in my 
life; and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid 
for my learning. „„ 85 


SCENE IX. 
Enter Bardolph. _ 


Bard. Out alas, Sir, cozenage; meer cozenage! 

Hoſt, Where be my horſes? ſpeak well of them, 
varletto. 8. 85 "ASS 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners; for ſo ſoon as 


1 came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from be- 


hind one of them in a ſlough of mire, and ſet ſpurs; 
and away; like three German devils, three Ductor 
Fauſtus s. 3 | 
Hoſt, The 
do not Gy 


are gone but to meet the Duke; villaing 
Lyn be fled; Germans are honeſt men, 


Enter Evans. 


Eva. Where is mine Hoſt? 
Hoſt. What is the matter, Sir? 5 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments; there is 
a friend o' mine come to town tells me there is three 
cozen- jermans that has cozen'd all the hoſts of Rea- 
ding, of Maiden head, of Colebrook, of horſes and mo- 
ny. I tell you for good will, look you; you are 
wiſe, and full of gibes and vlouting- ſtocks, and ' tis 
not convenient you ſhould be cozened; fare you well. 
Enter Caius. 


Caius, Ver' ls mine Hoſt de Jarteer? 3 
Hoſt. Here, maſter Doctor, in perplexity and doubt- 


Cain. 
4 : 
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Cui 1 cannot tell vat is dat; but it is tell-a-the, 
dat you make a grand preparation for a Duke de Ja- 
math; by my trot, det is no Duke dat the court is 
know, to come: I tell you for good will; adieu. Ex. 
Ha. Hue and cry, Villain, go; aſſiſt me, Knight, 
1 am undone ; fly, run, hue and cry. Villain, 1 am 
TTT e 
Fal. I would all the world might be cozen'd, for! 
have been cozened and beaten too, If it ſhould come 
to the ear of the court, how I have been transformed, 
and how my transformation hath been waſh'd and 
eudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 
drop, and liquor fi ſnermens boots with me. I War- 
rant they would whip me with their fine wits, till! 
were as creſt-faln as a dry'd pear. I never proſper'd 
fince 1 forſwore my ſelf at Primero. Well, if m 


wind: were but · long enough b to ſay my prayers, 1 


/ 


would repent. Now, whence come you? 
dn + SCENE X. 
at Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Quic. From the two patties, forſooth, 


Fal. The devil take one tif and his dam the o- 


ther, and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd. I have ſuf- 
fer'd more for their ſakes, more than the villainous 
inconſtancy of mian's diſpoſition is able to bear. 
eie. And have not they ſuffer'd? yes L warrant, 
eee one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is 
deaten b 


about her.. 


bow; and I was like to be apprehended for the witch 
of Brainford, but that my adinitable dexterity of wit, 
counterfeiting the action of an old woman, deliver'd 
me, the knave conſtable had ſet me i'th' ſtocks, i'th 

Quit, 


common ſtocks for à Witch, 


v Theſe words age from the old edition. 


ack and blue, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot 


- Fak What tellft thou' me of black and blue? 1 
was beaten my ſelf into all the colours of the rain- 


F „F fear ade EAR de ö 
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Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber, 
you ſhall hear how things go, and, I warrant, to 
our content. Here is a letter will fay ſomewhat. 
Good hearts, what ado is here to bring you together ? 
ſure one of you does not ſerve heay'n well, that you 
wo , -+-. g „ 
Fal. Come up into my chamber. Exeunt 
Hoſt, Maſter Fenton, talk not to me, my mind is hea- 
1y, 1 will give over all. p | 
Fent. Let hear me ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
1 And, as I am a gentleman, Fll give thee ” Og 
A hundred pound in gold more than your loſs. 
Hoff. 1 will hear you, maſter Fenton; and I will, at 
the leaſt, keep your counſel. „ 
ent. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page, 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection, 
(So far forth as her ſelf might be her chuſer) 
Een to my wiſh. I have a letter from her 
5 Of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at; 
5 The mirth whereof s 8 larded with my matter, 
$ That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, _ 
Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir John Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene ; the image of the jeſt 1 
I'll ſhew you here at large. Hark good mine hoſt, 
1 To night at Herne's Oak, juſt "twixt twelve and one, 
Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy Queen; 
; The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 
_ While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 
Her father hath. commanded her to flip - n 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſetted'—— Now- 
Her mother, ever ſtrong againſt that match, $a 
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numbers, either in nativity, chance or deat 
| Wt. Tu provide 2 a chain, and Io do That r 
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And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed 
Thar he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 


| While other ſports are tasking of their "minds, 


And at the deanry, where a 5515 attend is, 
Straight marry her; To this her mother's plot 
She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath' 

Made I to the Doctor —— Now thus it reſts; 
Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white, 
And in that dreſs when Slender ſees his time 

To take her by the. hand, and bid her Io 

She ſhall go ch him — Her mother hath intended, 


The better to devote her to the Doctor, 


(For they muſt all be mask'd and vizardedꝰ) 
That, quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 
With ribbands-pendent, flaring bout her head; 
_ when the Doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 
pinch. her by the hand, and on that token, 

The maid. hath given confent to go with him. 

e "he Reist the to deceiye 7 father or mo- 

er ? 

Fent. Both, my y good hoſt, to go along with me; 
And here it reſts,” t you'll procure the vicar 
To ftay for me at church, "twixt twelve and one, 


And in the lawful name of marrying, 


To give our hearts united ceremon 

| Hoſt, Well, husband your device; I to the vicar, 
Iring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a ia 
Fent, So ſhall I eyermore, be bound to th 


hs Tn make a preſent. A "(Evens 


whe * — oj» apragaich 
Re-enter Falſtaff and Miſtreſs Quickly. 
Fal. Pr'ythee no more oetfing | go; In hold. This 


s the third time; I hope good luck Tyes in odd num- 


bers; away, go; they ay there is aro? in odd 
; away. 


7 abi 
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can to get you a pair of horns. [Exit Mrs. Quickly. 


Fal. Away, 1 ſay, time wears: hold up your head 
and nince. 4259 3 SS AG oY 5. 


I AAS ron] TOR 
How now, maſter ..Brook f. maſter Brook, the matter 


will be known to "tight, or never. Be you in the 
77 about mid - night, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall 


\ 


ee wonders, _ 3 „ 
Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as you 

told me you had appointed? 

Fal. I went to her, maſter Brook, as you ſee, like 

a poor old man; but I came from her, maſter Brook, 

lice a poor old woman. That ſame knave, Ford her 

husband, hath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſie in him, 

maſter Brook, that eyer govern'd frenzy. I will tell 

you, he beat me grievouſly, in the ſhape of a wo- 

o. man; for in the ſhape of a man, ,maſter Brook, I fear 

| not Goliah with a weaver's beam; becauſe, I know - 

alſo life is a ſhuttle; I am in haſte; go along with 


ne, Il tell you all, maſter Brook. Since I pluckt 
geeſe, play d truant, and wp t top, I knew not what 
was to be beaten, *till-lately. Follow me, 1'l] tell 
you ſtrange things of this knave Ford, on whom to- 
N night I will be reveng'd, and I will deliver his wife 
into your hand. Follow ; ſtrange things in hand, ma- 
ſter Brook; follo x. „ Exeunt. 
. | Pe | 
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ACT V. "SCENE. * 


Ts Wut Fak. 
| Enter r Page Shallow and Slender 


; well . IH caſtle. 
We fee the Ught of our fi 
ker, 0 ee Ton! Slender, my 
t er. DE 

Sen. Ay forſooth, 1 have ſpoke with 
7 and we have a nay-word how to 
know one another. I come to her in 
Ae ey” cry. mum, (ſhe \ cries budget, and by that 
We know one andther,” ; <p 

Mp That's good too Las what gg either your 


or her but et? the white wi | decipher her 
128 ede gh." It hath truck ten a-clock. 
Page. The night is dark, light and ſpirits will be 


come it well; jeav'n 1 oſper our ſport. No man 
means evi but the devif, and we ſhall know him by 
his horns. Let's away; follow me. [Exentl, 


SCENE ll. 


Enter A. Page, Miſtreſs Ford and Caius, 


Mrs. Page. Me Door, my daughter is in green; 
when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, awaf 
with her to the deanary, and er by it quickly ; 3 $0 
before into the park; we two muſt go together. 

Caius. I know vat I have to do; adieu. 

"Mes, Page, Fare ow 2 Sir. My husb 


Exit. 
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not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falftaff, as he . 
will chafe at the Do@er's marrying my daughter: bus 
tis no matter; better a little chiding, than a great 


deal of heart-break. 1 CTC 2212 
Mrs. Ferd. Where is Nan now, and her troop ef 
fairies, and the 8 5 _ a 
Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard b 
Herne's oak, with obſcur'd lights; which o the —_ 
inſtant of Falſfaff s and our meeting they will at once 
diſplay to the night. e 
Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 
Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd he will be mock' d; 
if he be amaz'd he will be mockk a. 
tle Mrs. Ford,” We'll betray him fineljx. 
iy Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, 
m Thoſe that betray them do no treach ex. 
Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on; to the oak, to the 


with WW oak. I Extunt. 
phe Enter Evans and. Fairies. 


Fea. Trib, trib, fairies; come and remember your 
out parts: be bold, I pray you, follow me into the pit, 
ner A and when I give the watch-'ords do as 1 bid you: 

come, come; trib, tri. 


* [Exeunt. 
= 4b GEMS BK: ie 
un, Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. The Windſor bell bath ſtruck twelve, the mi- 
nute draws on; now the hot-blooded gods aſſiſt me. 
Remember Jove thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; love | 
en et on thy horns, | Oh powerful love! that in ſome = 


reſpects makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man 
Wal a beaſt. You were alſo, Jupiter, a ſwan, for the love 
9% of Teda: oh omnipotent love! how near the god 
6 drew, to the complexion of a gooſe? A fault done 
11 firſt in the farm of a beaſt, O Jove, a beaſtly faulr; 
and then another fault in the ſemblance of a fowl; 


think 
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| & think on't, Fove, a foul fault. When gods have hot 
backs, What ſhall poor men do? for me. I am here, 

_ _ Windſor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I'think, th* foreſt, Send 

me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to 


piſs my tallow? who comes here? my doe? 
Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer ? my 
male-deer? . . 
Fal. My doe with the black ſcut? let the sky rain 
potatoes, let it thunder to the tune of Green-Sleeves, 
Fail kiſling-comfits, and {now eringoes; let there 
cas a tempeſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me 
. Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet 
2 8 | 10 3 
Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch; 1 
will keep my ſides to my ſelf, my ſhoulders for the, 
fellow of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your 
husbands. Am I a woodman, ha ? Speak I like Herne 
the hunter? why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, 
he makes reſtitution, As I am a true ſpirit, welcome, 
J OS C10 -foTgr 20) ©; [ Nozſe within, 
Mrs., Page. Alas! what noiſe 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our ins, 
Fal. What ſhould this be? 
Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page. Away, away. 
Ilz be women run out, 
Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, 
-left the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire; he 
never would elle croſs me thuals. 
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Enter Fairies. 


Quic. Fairies, black, e and white, 
You moon-ſhine revellers, and ſhades of night, 


- - 
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nd 


| You orphan-heirs of * deſtiny, 


Pi. Elves, lift Jour names; "lence, vou airy 


Search Windſor caſtle, elves, within a our. 


9 


. Mun Wines A = 


Attend your office, and 4 our quality. 
Crier hey oblin, make the fairy o-yes. 2s 


toys. 
cricket! to Wi »dſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap: . 
Where fires thou find'ſtunrak'd, and hearths an 
There pinch the maids as blew as bilbery. | 
Our . Tb fa hateg ſlutt and ſluttery. 
Tal. They're fairies, he that ſpeaks to them mal 
die. | 
Jl wink and couch; no man their waks muiſt- 
[Lyes Jown upon 27 
Eva. Where* 5 Bede ? go you, and where you find 
a maid c 
That ere ſhe ſleep hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 
Raiſe up the. organs of her fantaſie, OY 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy; 2 
But thoſe, that fleep and think not on their has. 
. ae legs, hacks,  toulders, ſides and 
= 7 By: 
Quit, About,” about; | 


Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room, 
That i i” may ſtand til Lehe perpetual doom, - - 
In ſtate as wholſom, as in ſtate 'tis fit; 
Vorthy the owner, and the owaer it. | 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour, 
With juice of balm and ev'ry precious flow'r; 
Each fair inſtalment, coat and ſev'ral creſt, 
Wich Toyal blazon evermore be bleſt. 
And nightly-medow-fairies, look you ſing 
Like to the Garter-compals in a ring: 
Th' exprefſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile „ than all the field to ſee; 
And, Hon ui Mal-y-Penſe write, 
In | tuffs, flow'rs purple, blue and white, 
Like ſaphire- pearl, and rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair K night-hood's bending knee; 8 
Fairies uſe flow'rs for Reo „ 
Vor. 7. © Q Away 
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Away, diſperſe; but till tis one a clock _ 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the Oak 


Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget, 


And twenty glow- worms ſha Jour lanthorns be 
ide our meaſure round about the tree. 

— ay, I ſmell a man of middle earth, _ 
Fal. Heav'ns defend me from that Welch fairy, le 
he transform me to a piece of cheeſe, 
Pit. ind worm, thou waſt 0'er-look'd ev'n in thy 
„ 

nic. With tryal- fre touch me his * end; 
If he be chafte, the flame will back deſcend 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 


It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 


Piſt. A tryal, come. 
They burn him with their tapers, and pinch bin, 


Eva. Come, will this wood take fire? 3 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh! 


Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in a Aefire; 


About him, fairies, ſing a ſcornful rhime. 


And as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time. 
The SONG. 


Pie on hantaſie : 
Fie on 2 jp 225 — | 

Luft is but 4a Hood fre 

Kindled 3 nes e deſire, 

Fed in heart whoſe flames aſpire, 

As thoughts do blow them 72 and bigher. 

Pinch him, fairies, mutually ; 

Pinch him for his villany : | 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him * 
ll _ and * At, and moon-ſhine be out 

5 ws [He offers f0 run ou. 


* 


ScENI 


' Eva. Lock hand in hand, your ſelves in order fe 
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Enter Page, Ford, ev. They lay hold. on him, | 


Page, Nay do not fly, I think I've watcht you nowg 
Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? 
110 Hugs 1 pray you come, hold up the jeſt no 
3 le Al er, . N K "Np 
a Now, 25 Sir John, how like you Windſor wives? _. 
| thy i See you theſe husbands > do not theſe fair Oaks 
Become the foreſt better than the town ? © 
Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now? maſter + 
Brook, Falſtaff *s a knave, a cuckoldy knaye, here are 
his horns, maſter Brook ; and maſter Brook, he hath en- 
joy d nothing of Ford's but his buck-basket, his cudgel, 
and twenty pounds of mony, which muſt be paid to ma- 
bim fter Brook; his horſes are arreſted for it, maſter Brook, 
Mrs. Ford, Sir John, we have had ill luck; we 
could never meet. I will never take you for my love 
; gain, but I will always count you my deer. | 
Fal. 1 do begin to perceive that I am made an aſs. 
Ford, Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs@ire 
extant, | N 41 
Fal, And theſe are not fairies : I was three or four 
times in the thought they were not fairies, and yet 
the guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurprize of my 
powers, draye the. groſsneſs of the foppery into a 
receiy'd belief, in deſpight of the teeth of all rhime 
and reaſon, that they were fairies. See now how wit 
may be made a jack-a-lent, when tis upon ill im- 
ployment. * 3 
Eva. Sir John Falftaff, ſerve got, and leave your 
Leſires, and fairies will not pinſe you. 
ut, Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. . 6 
e Eva. And leave you your jealouzies too, I pray you. 
2 ou. Ford. 1 will never miſtruſt my wife again, till thou 
art able to woo her in good Enxgliſh. 1 
Fal. Have 1 laid my Sala in the ſun and dry'd it, 
tat it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs Ger- reach ng 
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as this? am I ridden with a Welch goat too) ſhall1 
| have a coxcomb of frize ?! tis time I were choak d 
with a piece of toaſted cheeſe. 


the realm. 


Head and ſhoulders, and have given our ſelves with. 
Dut ſcruple to hell, that ever the devil could haye 


uſe me as you will. 


Mr. Brook, that you have cozen 


poſſet to-night at my houſe, 


Axughter, ſhe is, by this, Doctor Cains's wite. 


Eva. Seele-is not good to give putter; your pelly 
— .-. ... AT 1 
Fal. Seeſe and putter? have I liv'd to ſtand in the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Engliſh ? this is e- 
nough to be the decay of luſt and late-walking, through 


— 


Mrs. Page. Why Sir John, do you think, though 
we would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by KA 


made you our delight? | | 
" Ford, What, a hogs-pudding 2 a bag of flax 4k 
* Mrs. Page. A puft man? no! 
— 0 age. ola. cold, wither'd, and of intolerable er: be 
trails? J | 
© Ford, And one that is as ſlanderows as Satan? - 
Page. And as poor as Job? _ 4 ] 
Ford. And as wicked as his wife? E 7 
Fra. And given to fornications and to taverns, I to 
All ſacks and wines and metheglins, and to drink- WM hin 
| Ings, and ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prab- Ml hay; 
Vles ec. 5 P, 


Fal. Well, I am your theme; you have the ſtart of 
me, I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the Wen 
Welch flannel, ignorance it ſelf is a plummet o'er me & 


Ford. Marry Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor to on pet! 
d of mony, to whom 
you ſhould have been a pander: over and above that 
you have ſuffer'd, I think, to repay that mony vil 
* bans anna, EEE” N 
Page. Vet be cheerful, 8 thou ſhale eat: 
jere I will deſire thee 
to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at thee, Tel 
her Mr. Slender hath marry'd her daughter. 
Mrs. Page. Doctors Abr that; if Anne Page bem) 


S8CENI 
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C000 brow 
the 5 : ; j 82 Euter Slender. 


ueh Wl + len. What hoe! hoe! father Page! | 

_ WH Page. Son, how now? how now ſon, have you 
ugh diſpatch'd ? _ TY 
the Wl .- Slen. Diſpatch'd > I'll make the beſt in Glouceſter- 
ich. fire know on't; would I were bang'd la, elſe. 
ave Wl Page. Of what, fon ? it eg rt ont 

Slen, I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtreſs 
Aune Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had 
not been i'th* church, I would have ſwing'd him, or 

en. be mould have ſwing'd me. If I did not think it had 

been Anne Page, would I might never ſtir, and "tis & 

polt-maſter's boy. Foe e 
Page. — my life then you took the wrong. 

5 den. What need you tell me that? I think ſo, when 
rns, ! took a boy for a girl: if 1 had been marry'd to 
ink. WY him, for all he. was in woman's apparel, I would not 
rab: haye had him. 5 9 
Page. Why this is your own folly. Did not I tell 
rt of Wyou how you ſhould know my daughter by her gar- 
the ments | * 1 | 
me, Slen, 1 went to her in white and cry'd mum, and 
be cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed, and 


> one N yet it was not Axe, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

hom Mrs. Page, Good George be not angry; I knew of 
. Jour purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and 
W 


indeed ſhe is now with the Doctor at the Deanery, 
and there married. : | 


. Enter Caius. f 
Caius. Ver is miſtreſs Page? by gar I am cozen'd,. 


L ba' marry'd. one garſoon, a boy; one peſant, by 
DL : Q3 Rar. 


at 1 
thee 


Tel 
e mf 


E NI 


294 The Merry Wives of Windſor. 
| end A boy; it is not Anne Page, by gar I am c0: 
zen 
Mrs. Page. Why! 2 did you not take her i af nal 
Bo Caius Ay be gar, and tis a boyz be gar, 1 
all Windſor. | 
\ Ford. This is ſtrange! who hath got the right Anz 
Page. My heart miſgives me; here comes Mr, Fer. 
jon, How now Mr. Fenton ? 
Anne. Pardon, yoo: father; good my mother, 
pardon. 


with Mr. Slender? 
+3 _ Page. Why went you not with Mr. Dodo, 
; mai . 


You would have marry'd her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love: 
The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince contracted, YE 
Are now ſo ſure that 2 an diſſolve us. 
Th' offence is holy that ſne hath — 

And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of diſobedience, or unduteous title; | 

Since therein. ſhe doth eviate and ſhun 

A thouſand ĩrreligious curſed hours 


Ford. Stand not amaaz d, here is no remedy. 
In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the ſtate; ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate. 


to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 
, Dos Well, what remedy 2 Fenton, heav'n give 
thee joy; 
What math be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac· d. a 
Eva. [To Fenton aſie — 1 will dance and eat 
plums at your wedding. 
Fl. W hen night-dogs run, /all ſorts of err are 
hy ; c? 
I Mrs. Page. Well, 1 vill "muſe no e. | 
F [ 
d  Heay't 
* © This nk is rakes from the edit. of 1619, 
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Page. Now miſtreſs, how chance you went not 


Fent. You do amaze — Hear the truth of i *. 


Which forced marriage would have brought upon her 


Fal. I am glad, tho“ you have ta'en a { me ſtand 
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De Merry Wives of Windſor. zog 
Heav'n give you many, many merry days. - 
Good bon, let af dove * —4 4 | 
And laugh this _ o'er by a country fire, Non 
Sr John and all. | 33 5 N 
Ford. Let it be ſo, Sir John: 
To maſter Brook, you _ ſhall hold your word; » 
For he, to-night, ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


' VINCENTIt0, Dake of Vienna. 


Angelo, ee N in the Duke's __ 
Claudio, a young a. 
Lucio, 4 fantaſtic. . 
Two Gentlemen. 55 


* 


*. 


VParrius, 4 gentleman, ſervant to Fl Duke. 
Provoſt. | 


F rwo Friars. . 
— *＋ ; ars.©. wt 
Perl” » | . * . 


Elbow, 4 ſimple onſlabl 
Froth, à fooliſh gentleman. 


*&- 
; 7 


Clorn, Servant #0 Mrs. over · don, 5 
Abborſon, an executioner. 


: Barnardine, 4 diffolute * * 


Ilabella, fer ro Claudio. 
* 1 to Angelo. 


Wiſes Over don, og bawd. 
5 _— Officers, and other attendants 
S CENE um. 5 


s taken from Cinthio's Novels, 
We 8. Nov. * 1 


Meaſure 


re 


ACT I SCENE L. | 


4 PAL AC E. 
1 ** Date, Eſealus, and Love. 
F Ts Dor 


Ar E 
Eſcal. My lord. : WO 
Duke. of Government, the properties 
t' unfold, 

Would ſeem in me vaſe: ſpeech and 

_— diſcourſe; - 

Since I am a not to know, that your own. we 

Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice . 

My ſtrength can give you: then no more remains; 5 

Put that to your ſufficiency, as your worth is — 5 

And let them work. The; nature of our people. 2 

Our city's inſtitutions, and the terms | 5 

Of common juſtice, y'are as regnant in, r 

As art and practice Koch enriched-any I 

That we remember. There is our commiſſionn 1 

From which we would: not. _ you warp. Gall hither; A 
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A fay,. bid come before us Angelo: © 
What figure of us think you he will bear? 
For you muſt know, we have with (onal: ſoul 
Elecked him our abſence to ſupplß; 

Lent him our terror, dreſt him with our love 
And giv'n his depuration all the o 


Of our own power: fay, what think you of ire. 


Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To underga. ſuch * grace 10 —_— | 
It is lord Aageto . I, 204 | 4 ä 


SCENE _— 
Enter Angelo, | 


Dake. Look where he comes. 0 
Ang. Always obedient ta your Grace 5 will, 


1 come to know Yeu pleaſure.” | 


Duke. A ngelo, 
There is a kind of character in as M., 


That, to th' obſeryer, doth thy 


a 2 


= 


Not li 


Fully unfold : thy ſelf. and, thy belongings 

Are not thine own ſo proper, as to wa 

Thy felf upon thy virtues; they on thee. 

Heav'n d6th with us, as we with torches do, 

light-them for themſelves: for if our virtues 

Did os 4 forth of us, 'twere all alike — 5 
touch ü, 


d them not. Spirits are not finely 
But to fine iſſues : nature _ lends 


The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 


But like a thrifty goddeſs, ſiie determines. 


Her ſelf the glory of a creditor, + 

Bath thanks, and uſe. But I do bend my ſpeech 
Fo one that can my part in him advertiſe; 
Hold therefore, Angelo: 


In ͤ our remove, be thou at full our ſelf. 


Morality and mercy in Vienna, 
= in thy tongue and heart: old Bſcalus; - | 
firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. $6: 1 
| Take thy commiſhon, ; 
1 


tee Mzaspan, 352 | 


Ang. 2 good my lord, 


Before ſo == 2 ſo great a figure 
Be ſtampt upon it. 


Duke, Come, no more eyaſion : 


We have with a-prepar'd and leayen'd hatin 
| apr to you; therefore take your honours, 


Our haſte from hence. is of ſo quick condition, 
That it prefers it ſelf, and leaves unqueſtion d 


Matters of needful value, We. ſhall write to von. 
fs time and our concernings ſhall importune, 
0 


wit goes with us, and do look to kW 
What doth. befal you ere. 80 fare you well. 
To th' hopeful execution do 1 leave . ee 
Of our commiſſion. 3 : 


Ang. Yet give leave, my lord, 
That we may bring you. . 
Duke. My — 1 may not admit it, 8 
Nor need you, 2 ming. honour, have to do as 

With an cruple; your ſcope is as mine own, 

So to inforce, 3 the. law. n 

As to your ſoul. ſeems good. 3 75 me your hands 
I'll privily away. I love the people, 

But do not like to ſtage. me to their eyes: 
Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 

Their loud applauſe; and Ave's vehement: 

Nor do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion 

That does affect it. Once more fare you N 

Ang. The heav'ns give ſafety to Jour. purpoſes ! . 

Eſcal. Lead forth and bring you back in Eyrra: 

Duke. I thank JA fare you _ -- ; [Exit.. 

Eſcal.. I ſhall defire you, Sir, to give me leave 
To have free 8 with ou 3 and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place; fy 
A pow'r I have, but of what ſtrength and nature 
1 am nat yet inſtructed. 

Ang. Tis ſo with me: let us withdraw together; 
And we may. ſoon our ſatisfaction haye. , 
Touching that point. . 
| "ed 11 Wait upon your honour. 2 1 
SCE NE 
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kr Lucio, and mo gentlemen; 


Lucio. the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not 
| 36) compoſition with the dein of Hungary, 
why then all the Dukes fall upon the 

1 Gent. Heay'n Fate us its res, bir not Eg King 
of Hungary” " s Js 0d ob If: 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lacie. Thou conclud'ſt like the teſtimonious pyrat, 
that went to ſea with the ten 9 but 
ſerap'd one our of che table, | 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal? 

Tucis. Ay, that he raz d. 

1 Gent. Why, twas a cen duet 8 to —— 
the captain and all the reſt from their functions; they 
put forth to ſteal? there's not a ſoldier of us all, that 
in the thankſgiving before meat; do reliſh the peti· 
Bon well that prays for Peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diflike 1 
" Lucio, I believe thee: for T think thou” hover walt 
where grace was faid.. 

2 Gent, No? a dozen- times at lea. 

1 Gent. What? in meeter ? . | 

Tucio. In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

*Eucio, Ay, why not? grace, is grace, -defpig ht of 
5s - controverſie; as for example, thou thy felt art a 
wicked villain, Jef ight of all grace, © 

1 Gent. Well; there yent- bur ke pair of ſheers be- 
arne us. 8 : 
io. J grant; as hers: may benreen the lis-and 


1 e 33 Thou art the liſt. 


8 And thou the velvet ; thou art good velvet; 
2 thou It: 


lief be a liſt o 


r 9 3 20 * 
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 thou'rt a three-pil'd piece I warrant thee: I had as 
an Engliſh kerſey, as be pil'd, as 


thou art pil'd; for a a — velvet. Do: 1 ff pour" Veen 5 
lingly now 2 


40 I think thou doſt; and A with al 


painful feeling of thy ſpeech : I -will, out of thine 
own confeſſion, lags to begin thy health; Wut, whilſt 
I live, forget to. drink after thee. 

1 Gent. 1 think I have done my ſelf wrong, haye 


I Dt t + 5) | 
wt _ Yes, that thou haſt; whether i uo art raints- 


ed, or tree. 
| S © E NE n 1 


Enter Bawd. 


Tucio. Behold „ behold, where Madam Mitigation 
comes. 


roof, as come to — 
2 Gent. To what, pray. 


|  16Gent. Judge. 


2 Gent. To three thouſand dollars a year, 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 
Lucio. A French crown more. 5 
1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diſeaſes i in me; 


but thou art full of error; I am ſound. 


Lucio. Nay, not as one ; would ſay, healthy: 3 but ſo: 
ſound, as thin 985 that are hollow; thy bones are hol- 
low; impiety hath made a feaſt. of thee. 

rGent. How now, which of your hips has the moſt 
profound ſciatica ? 

Baud. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted; 
and — to priſon, was worth * thouſand 4 
pra | 
F 1 Gent. Who 8 that, 1 pr yihee B | 
Bawd.. Marry Sir, that's Claudio, Si — — 
1 Gent. Claudio to priſon? 'tis not ſo. 
Baud. Nay, * 1 — 8 ak 1 fo him ar- 


| | * 
3 . 


1 Gent. Thave purchas d; as many diſeaſes under her 
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| 
| 
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33 is more 
within theſe three days his head is 10 be chopt off. 
Ii. But, after all this fooling, 1 would not bare 


1 To: art thou ſure of this? 


Baud. I am too ſure of itz and u is for geg 


madary IE with 2 Ws 
2... Em6ie« eve me ; miſed 
moet me two hours lance, and he Was: 2 geek 


2 Gent. Nuke „ you re lg it draws fo mething n near 
to the ſperch we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 
1 Gent. But moſt of all agreeing with the prod 
mation. 
Lucio. Away, let's g0 learn the truth of i it. [Ext. 


Baud. Thus, what with the war, what with the 


ſweat, what with the gallows, and what with gol 


" ty, I am cuſtom-ſhrugk. How now what's th 
— i ho 


Sap Src | . PS ” 1 Cc E N E. v. 
Enter Clown. 


| Clowy. Jonder man is carry'd eo pris: 
Baud. Well; what 2 
Cbun. A woman. ain e 55; 
Aud. Bue what's his offence > IEG EIN L 
© Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar tiver. 
Baud. What? is there a maid with child" by kim? 


Clown. Noz but there's' a woman with maid 'by 


4 


3 him. You have not heard of . 


Nad: 
Baud. What proclamation, mand 
| [7 Clows. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Views muſt 
pluck'd down. 
. And what ſhall 8 of thiſe i in ie city? 
Clows. They ſttall ſtand: for feed; they had gone 
; den too, but that a wiſe burger put in for them. 
— be pull dow But — our houſes of reſore' in * ſuburbs 
un. To — ground, miſreſs 


Baud. 


a Ja w_ MM _ 
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Baud. Why here's a change indeed in the com- 
5 mon wealth; What ſnall become of me? 
| - Clown. Come, fear not yon; good counſellors lack 


l © clients; though you change your place, you need 
; 5 change verge, wh : I'll be . —— Nall Cou- 
nge, there will be pity taken on Jou; you that have 
0 worn your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be 
n conſidered. 11 


a Baud. What's to do here, Thomas Tupſter? let's 
* withdraw. | 
_ Clewn. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the 
k provoſt to priſon; and there's Madam Juliet. 47 
. 83 50 | 
e  SCENE.:VE 
— 5 
0 Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers. Lucio 
Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus ta: 
JJV : 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed, 8Þ>- 
Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, _ 
But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Claud. Thus can the Demi-god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight 
| The words of heaven; on whom. it will, it will; 
Þ On whom it will not, ſo; 2 ſtill tis juſt. 
Lacio. Why how now Claudio? whence comes this 
8 | reſtraint? _ | N 


Claud. From too much liberty, my F209 4 liberty: ; - 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, To —_ N 


q So every ſcope by the immod'rate uſe f 

; Turns to reſtraint : our natures do. purſue, es 

4. Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 

h A thirſty evil, and when we drink, 'we die. 

| Lucio. If I could ſpeak ſo wiſely. under an arreſt, | 

p I would ſend for certain of my creditors; and yer, to- 

| lay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free- F 
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Who newly in the ſeat, that it may know 


Nor puts the drowſie and neglected act 
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dom, as the morality of impriſonment: what's thy 


_ *offence, Claudio? «© 


Claud. What but to ſpeak of would offend again. * 
e What is't, murder ?: 


Claud. No. 1 SIT ma: 
Tacis. Letchery? ??: e eee him 
Claud. Call it ſo. | $i ( 


Prov. 7. Sir, you muſt go. | 8 ; 
A n word, good friend: Tucio a word with Th 


7 S7 © OA 
ci. A hundred; if 'they'll'do any good: is let- Ml ac 
, oe oO 


| x \ 5 Im 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a true con- Te 
W 11 
I got poſſeſſion of. Julietta's bed, Tt 
You know the lady, ſhe is faſt my wife, Su 
Save that we do the denunciation lack W 
Of outward order.. This we came not to, Ar 
Only for propagation of a dowre _ |... - : 


Remaining in the coffer of her friends,  . m 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love Ve 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances 1 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 9 
With character too groſs, is writ in Juliet. 

Tucio. With child, perhapfss 

Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new Deputy now for the Duke, 
(Whether it be Gs Table acid glimpſe of newneſs; 
Or whether that the body publick be att 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride,” 


He can command, lets it ſtrait ſeel the ſpur; ) 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, * 
Or in his eminence that fills it up. 

I ſtagger in; but this new governor _* 
Awakes me*all-th' enrolled penalties. 4 
Which have like unſcour'd armour hung by th' wall 
2 that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and for a name, 


Freſhly 


| „ f = | 
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Freſhly on me; tis ſurely for a name. 94 | a GY | 

Lucio. I warrant it is; and thy head ſtands ſo tickle 


on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, 
may ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to 


claud. I have done fo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice: | 
This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate, 
Implore her in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ftrit Deputy; bid her ſelf aſſay him, 
I have great hope in that; for in her 2 
There is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 


Such as moves men! beſide, ſhe hath proſp'rous art 


When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. . | 
Lucio, I pray ſhe may; as well for the encourage- 


ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand upon grie- 


yous impoſition; as for the enjoying of thy. life, who- 
I would be ſorry ſhould. be thus fooliſhly loſt ar a 
e of tick-tack, I'll to her. | 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 
Lucio. Within two hours. 5 1 
Claud. Come officer, away. I Exeunt. 
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© Enter. Duke and "Friar Thomas. 


» * = 
Duale. XO; holy. father, throw away that thought, 
: N Pais not that the Iribblin dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat breaſt: why I deſire thee F 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe G18 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youths, -$1}. ca Uh Ss 
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Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it? 
| Duke, My holy Sir, none better knows f you 


| | Now I have ever loy'd the life remoy'd;. 


At held * * rice to baunt affembliess, 
241 coft, and witleſs bravery keeps 

* 9 _ to lord Angelo. 4 
(A man of ſtricture and firm abſtinence) 
My abſolute pow'r and place here in Viewna, 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; 
For fo I've ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 
And fo, it is receiy'd : now, pious Sir, 
Tou wilt demand of me, why 1 do this? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. | 

Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes and moſt biting laws; | 
The needful bits and curbs for head-ftrong weeds, 
Which for this fourteen. years we have let ſlip, 
Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave 
That goes not out to prey: now, as fond thers | 
Haring bound up the threat aing s of b ch. 
Only th ſtick it in their children's fight, wk 
For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod | 
Becomes more mock'd than fear'd : ſo our ; decrees, 
Dead to inflition to themſelves are dead, 
And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe; 
The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. : 
Fi. It reſted in your Grace 
T” unlooſe this ty'd-up juſtice, when) you pleas d: 3 
And it in you mare bp Ants eadtul would have eem'd | 
Than in lord Angelo. 
' Duke. I fear, too dreadful, 
Sith *twas my fault to give the people ſcope, 
Twould be my N to ſtrike and gall them 
For what I bid « For we bid — 
When evil deeds have their ive paſ: 
And not the puniſhment, T — eſore, my l 


8 L have on Angle impor'd.the-office: | © 


Who may in th' ambuſh. of ne we. | 
And yet, my nature never 44 he figh by | 
To doi in nander: To behold his TY 
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viſit both Prince 3 
197 pply me with the ha 
| 1500 I may formally, 
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f Only this onè: lord Angelo is preciſe, 


Stands at 4 guard with envy, ſcarce confeſſes 
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4A NUNNERY. 
1 nter Iſabella and Franciſca. 


Jab. ND have you Nuns no farther privileges? F 
, Ar ow Are not theſe large enough? : 


» 


Vb. Yes truly; 1 ſpeak not as deſiring more, 
„ + But rather. wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
| Upon the ſiſter _yotarifts of ſaint Clare. 


Ha | | Lueio withiy. 5 


Ro 


. Lucio. peace be in this place. 6 OR | 
Jab. Who's that which calls? „ 5 
Nan. It is a man's voice: gentle Iſabella - 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
You may; 1 may not; you are yet unſworn: 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with men 
But in the preſence of the Privxeſs; | 2 
Then if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face, 
Or if you ſh&v your face, you muſt not fpeak, 
He calls again, I pray you anſwer him. [Exit Franc. 
Jab. Peace and proſperity, Who is't that calls? 


1 Enter 


* 
on * 
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Enter Lucio, 


' Tucio, Hail virgin, if you be as thoſe cheek-roſes | 
Proclaim you are no leſs, can you ſo ſtead me, T 


As bring me to the ſight of Iſabell ag. 3B. 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter Ir 
To her unhappy brother Claudio?  .- 8 
- Iſab. Why or unhappy brother? let me as H 


- The rather, for 1 now. muſt make you know . 
I am that Iſabella, and his fiſter,  _ 
Lacio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets 

Not to be weary with you, he's in prifon. . 
Jab. Wo me, for what? | 1 
Lucio. For that, which if my ſelf might be his judge, 

He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks; 

He hath got his friend with child. 

1ſab. Sir, make me not your ſtory, 

Lucio. I would not (tho* tis my familiar fin it 
With-maids to ſeem the lawping, and ts jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins ſo, 

I hold you as a thing en-sky'd and fainted, 

By yUn renouncement an immortal ſpirit, 

And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, _ 

As with a faint. "ue PE, 
Jab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
_ Do not believe it. Fewneſs, and truth; tis 

thus; 77 ͤ ˙ͤò 8 
Your brother and his lover having embrac'd, 1 
As thoſe that feed grow full, as bloſſoming time 

That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 

/ To teeming f foyſon ; ſo her plenteous womb 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and husbandry. - | 

„ one with child by Vim 2 my couſin 
4 7 e | 
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35 Lucio. Is ſhe | couſin.? ME S C 
| Jab. Adogrally, 2s ſchooEmaids'change their names, E 
„By vain, tho' apt, affection. 15 Ns L 
* n e Lucio. \ 
+ Foyſon, Harveſt. . 8 þ 
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Lucio. She it is. 


Twirt you and your poor brother. 
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Jſab. Let him then marry. her.. 
Lucio. This is the point. ee 7 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, my ſelf being one, 7 
In hand and hope of action; but we learn, 
By thoſe. that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings out were of an infinite diſtance | | 
From his true- meant deſign. _ Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo; a man whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow-broth, one who never feels _ 
The wanton ftings and motions of the ſenſe; 
But doth rebate and blung his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faff . 
He, to give fear to uſe and liberty, : 
Which have long time run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lyons ; hath pickt out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brothey's life 
Falls into forfeit; he 5 him on it, 
And follows cloſe the rigor of the ſtatute,” 
To make him an example; all hope's gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by- your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my buſinels 


Jab. Doth he ſe 
% 5G: 0775 HE 
Lucio. Has cenſur'd him already, | 
And, as I hear, the Proyoſt hath a warranc 
nn. * [ORD of J 
Jab. Alas! what r 
Ability's in me, to 30 d 
Lucio, Aſſay the power you have. Mee 
Tab. My power? Alas! 1 doubt. | "of 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, | | 
And make us Toſe the good we oft might win, : 
By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens fae, | v I 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and keeel, 


As 


m good? 7” 


All their petitions are as truly theirs, 


* 


| a. ev 1 e 
As they themſelves would owe them. mY 
15 . I'll ſee What I ein hook 5 

128. But ſpeedil x. 5 6 

Jab. T will about i fine; 2 65 
No longer ſtaying, but to Ben eee 35 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commead me to my brother: ſoon at night 
I'll ſend him certain word of my ſueceſs. 

| Lacio, I take my leave of . 

Jab. Good Sir, ae 


ACT 1. SCENE * 


The PALACE. 
Enter ue Vſealus; Juſtice, and attendants, 


A* G 1 ©. 


ds — aw, 
INE Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
N\ And let e one 20 57 till cuſtom 


>. "Their perch, and not their terror. 
A ſcal. but . a 

1 be keen, and EG 
Than fall, and bruiſe to — Alas! . . 
Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble f, 1; 
Let but your honour know, | 
Whom I believe to be moſt ſtrait in "EB 
That in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Oc that the —_— _— of 2 _ _ 11 


. muſt nor make a fear crow of tit 


the 
5 


an, 
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ad have attain'd, th? effect of Jour own „ 


n for. 1 35 


Whether you had not ſometime in your | 
Err'din this point which now you cenfare, him, 
Ind pull'd the law upon ou. 

_ Tis one thing to be tempted, Heats i 


Another thing to fall. 1 not deny PEEL 
The jury on: the priſoner” s life, SR 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or = . 

Guile than him they try; what's. open made to juſtice, 
That juſtice feizes,on. , What know the las 
That thieves do paſs, on thieves? tis ve Pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ſtocp and take t. 


Becauſe we ſee it ; but what we do not ſee, 

We tread upon, and never think of it. ade 
You may not ſo extrenuate his —_— 
For 1 have had ſuch faules ; but rather tell me 

When 1, that cenſure him, do ſo offend, . 

Let minę own judgment pattern out m death,; a 


And nothing come in. partial. He mu die. 25 
1 LE 22 {'{ "Enter! * e rovoſt. + 7 15 » 8 = ' * 
Eſtcal. Be't as your wiſdom — 7 = 25 hs 


Ang. Where is the Proveſt.?. Ty IPRS n 
Prov. Here, Ke your bonour. + 21 0 
Ang. See that Cl e Enz 
Be executed Peg nine to-morrow, morning. 
Bring him hig confeſſor, let him be prepar d. 
Tor that's the utmoſt of his pi rimage. Exit 8 | 
Eſcal. Well heav'n forgive him l and ſorgiye us all! 
zome riſe by fin, and ſome hy virtue fall? 
owe run through brakes of 2 and anfwer none . 
80 onde! pt; a tal 1 * 


: Tr ©, 7 4 1 8 C E N E | * 3 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, 142 oe 
ip Come, bring chem away ;. if theſe be. 9 8885 


ple in a common-weal, that do nothing; but uſe their 


abuſes in co ſe 1 | 
them away... mmon hou es, know no * 5. * 
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Aung. . "what's your game ? and what' 


ha fit vhs Werd 1 

El it pteaſe uncut, I am de poor Dile' 
conſtable, and my name is Fibvip ; I do Tean 
juſtice, Sir, and do bring in here Wabete Your good 
honour, wo natatious benefactors. 


Ang. Benefa@ors? Well; What betrefüctors ae 


thez 2 are they not trtalè factors? 

"2E46, Ieit plerſe pour howonr, 1 kibw not "will 
what they are ; Hut preeiſe villams they are, that! 
amn fure bf, ahd Yordvf-all profattdeibn in thre wor. 
that good chfiftlangtought to Harrer. 

Eſcal. This comes df well; here's a wife officer, 

Ang. Go to: What tity are you of? Elbow is 
your name? Why -Goſt chou not ſpeak, Elbow? 

Clown, He cattnet, Sir; he's out at elbow. 
Ang. What are 'you, Sir? 

Elb. "Is, Sir? 2 capiter, parcel bawd; one 
that ſerves 3 bad woman; Wok f. Houfe, Sir, was, 23 
they ſay, pluckt down in che ſuburbs; and now ſhe 

profeſſes a hot-houſe ; which, 1 _ is a very ill 
houſe too. | 
Eſcal. How know you thar? 

Elb. My wife, Sir, "Hoh T deteſt delore heav'n 
and your honour. 

Eſcal. How rtf? 

Elb. by; 181i; When Lobe evo h un hone 
None n. 


Ra Don diou tte her- terkfare d » / V . 
Elb. 1 ſay," Kr, I WAbSereſt my: (elf Wiſe, as well 
a8 mmer at es heute, if Ir de Hot à bewd's lone, 
it is pity of her Ale, for It is a Hügbty Houfe. 
Bf: 7 How doſt thou know that, conſtable? 
Elb. Marry eo ry Wife, hs, if ſhe had 2 
A woman ally m e been accuſe 
in 8 Ac 5 4 wg oe een ace 
6 0 1 95 d means? | 
: 1 means; FP but as 
Me ppit on We Br b de 9 dh 


lown, Sir, if it plzaſe.you?k = , this is 10t ſo, 
26k r it p * 2 ls 74% 


and having no more in 


as you know, maſter Froth, I coul 
three pence again. 


0 f 5 


MEA RE for MrAsURR. 315 
Elb. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou honou- 


— 


table man, prove it. 


E ſcal. Do you hear haw he mifplaces? | 
© -Clown. Sir, fhe came in great with child; andlong- 
d 


ing (ſaving your honour's reverence.) for ſtew 
prewns; we had but two in the houſe, which at that 


very inſtant time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit-diſn, a 


diſh of ſome three pence ; (your. honours have ſeen 
heh Jes, they are not China diſhes, but very good 
diſhes. . 1 . 
Eſcal. Go to, go to; no matter for the diſh, Sir. 
Clown, No indeed Sir, not of a pin; you are there- 
in in the right: but to the point; as I ſay, this mi- 
ſtreſs Elbow, being as I fay, wich child, and being 
great belly d, and longing, as I ſaid, . for prewns; 
| the difh, as I faid; maſter 
Froth here, this very man having eaten the reſt, as I 
faid, and as I ſay paying for. them re honeftly ; for, 
not give you 
Froth. No indeed. | | | 
Clown, Very well; you being then, if you be re- 
membred, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prewns. 
Froth, Ay, ſo 1 did indeed. | | 
_ Clown. Why, very well; I tellin 1 then, if you 
be remembred, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were 


paſt cure of the thing you wor of, unleſs they kept 


good diet, as I told you. 
Froth, All this is true. 


Cloun. Why, very well then. 
Eſtal. Come, - you are a tedious fool; to the 2 
poſe: what was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath 


2 


cauſe to complain of? come to what was done to her. 
lown, Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 


1 * * ” 


* 


o 


= 70 No Sir, 1 mean it not. 


wn, Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your ho- 
nour's leave: and I beſeech you, look into maſter 


Froth here, Sir, a man of -fourſcore pound a year; 


Whoſe father dy'd at Hallowmas, Was't not at Hal- 


towmas, maſter Froub? | 


R 2 | Froth, 


to fit, have you not ? 


"When nights are longeſt there. I'll take my leave, 


_  Eſcal, He's in the right; conſtable, what ſay yol 
; to it ? A 8 
Ell. Tirtt, and it like > you, the houſe | is a * 
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Froth. All- holland eve. 
Clown, Why very well; I hope here be truths; He, 
Sir, fitting, as I fay, in a lower chair, Sir; 'twas in 


the bunch of grapes, where indeed you have a eight 


Froth. 1 have ſo, becauſe it is an open. room, and 
good for winter, 

Clown. Why, very well then; I hope here be truths, | 

Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, 


And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, 
Hoping you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. [Exit 


SCENE I. 


Fel I think no lefs. Good-morrow to your lord. 
Thip. Now Sir, come on: what was done to Elbou's 


nad — woo wo 4c. 


wife, once more U 

Clown. Once, Sir? there was nothing done to her i | 
once. i 
ire you, Sir, ask bim what this man di 4 
to my wife. : 

Clown. I beſeech your honour ak me. i 
Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to has) h 


Clown. 1 beſeech you Sir, look in this gentleman's tl 
face; good maſter Froth, look upon his honour ; 'tis 
bor a ' good purpoſe; doth our honour mark his fact! tl 

Efeal. Ay Sir, TOTP nl 
| Clown, Nay I beſeech you mark it well. 5 ti 

Eſcal. Well, I do ſo. - Y 


Clown. Doth your honour ſeo. any harm i in his face? 


Eſcal. Why no. 
+ Clown, 1'll be ſuppos'd upon a book, his "ME is the 


' worſt thing about him: good then; if his face be the 
* worſt thing abour him, how could maſter Froth do 


the conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that 
of your honour. 


an's 


ace? 


ace! 
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art to continue WT, _ varlet; 
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houſe; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his mi- 
ſtreſs is a reſpected woman, 

Cloun. By this hand Sir, his wife is a more re- 
ſpected perſon than any of us all. | 
Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt; thou lieſt, wicked varlet; 
the time is yet to come, that fhe was ever reſpected 


with man, woman, or child. - 
Clown, Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before he 


marry'd with her. 


Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here? Juſtice, or Ini leity! 7 


15 this true? 


Elb. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou whhal 
Hannibal! I reſpe&ed with her, before I was mar- 
ry'd ta her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or 
ſhe with me, let not your worſhip think me the * 
Duke's officer; prove this, thou wicked Hanniba 
Ill have mine action of battery on thee. | 

Eſcal. If he took you a box o'th* ear, you might | 
have your action of ſlander too, | 

Elb. Marry I thank your good worſhip for it: what 
is't your n 3 pleaſure ſhall do with this wicked. 


Eſcal. Truly; officer, becauſe he * ſome offences 
in him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let 
him contiuue in his courſes, till thou know'ſt what 
they are. | 

Ell. Marry, I thank your worſhip for it; thou ſeeſt; 

thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thou 

thou art to con- 
tinue, ** 

Eſcal. Where were you born, friend? 
Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year ? 
Froth, Yes, and't pleaſe you, Sir. 
Eſcal. * What wade are you of, Sir? 

J. {To the Clown. 

Cleun. A rapſter, a poor widow's een, 

Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name? | 

"Clown, Miſtreſs Over-don. | | 
Eſcal, Hath ſhe had 4 more than one husband? 

SWATH 8 


caitiff? 


[ To Froth. 


Cloun. 
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live. 


Ciomn. Nine, Sir: Over-d3z: by the laſt; 


er Frotb, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapſters; they will draw yon, maſter Froth, and you 
will hang them. Get you gone; and let me hear no 
more of you. | EY wy 
Froth. I thank your worſhip, for mine own part, 


I never come into any room in a taphouſe, but I am 


drawn in. | 8 
Eſcal. Well; no more of it; maſter Froth; fare. 


Wel. [Exit Froth, 


F a 
Come you hither to me, maſter tapſter, what's your 
* — tapſter? Nn by #5, 
Clown. Ponipey. 
Eſcal. What elſe? 
 Efſeal, Troth, and your bum is the greateſt ching + 
bout you, ſo chat in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are Pom- 


| zoy the: great. Pope, . fr partly a. bawd; Pom. 


ey ; howſoever you coulour it in being a tapſter; are 
u not? come, teil me trut, it ſhall be the: better 


Cleun. Truly, Sir, L am a poor fellow: that would 


"Eſtal. How would yon live, Pom 52 by being 4 
bawd ? what do you think of the trade, Pompey ? 55 ip 


a lawful trade? | . 


Clown. If the hw will allow it, Sir. . 


© Fſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey, and it 


ſhall not be allowed in Vanna. 


Clown. Does your worſtip mean to geld and ſplay 


all the youth in the city? 


E ſcal. No, Pompey. 8 88 | 
Cloum. Truly Sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to't then. If your worſnip will take order for the 


drabs and knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 


Eſcal. There 


are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
vou; in der ble * A 


8 d panging. | Clown, 


| _ Nine? Come hither to me; maſter Froth 1. 
ma 


vill 


tell 


UR, 


Mz 43 RB / Mygagay nu, 49 

Clown, If you head, and; bang. all: that offend} that 
way but for ten years together, m_—_ = ad * Sy 
out a commiſſion for more heads: 
Vienng ten years, Lill rent the tal, owe mite after 
three pence a day: if yon live to fee. this come to 
paſs, ſa Hampe told you o 

Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey 4, and in requical of. 
your prophecy, . hark-yoy. I adyiſe. you. ley * not 
find you before me again upon any nd l ear” jat- 
ſoever ; _ not for Koe lla where you d 
Pompey, I ſhall. heat yon to. your, tent, ang 16 2 
ſhrewd Ceſan d aus, in plain dealing Pompeh, L Ih 
_—_ yqu whipt: ſo for this time, F fare you 
wel 

Clown, I thank your rr ſhip ſhip fyr your good coun- 
ſe]; but 1 ſhall follow | it, as the fle i and ortune ſhall 
better determine. 
Whip me? no, no; let carman wbt bis jade x ; 


The vallans hearr?s-noz whipy: dus of: bis nol. lern. 
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Eſzal, Come bes uo nab maſter Fliows cope. hi 
ther, maſles: on f,,‚, e long re. g 


this place of conſtable? 

Elb. Seven year and a half, Sir. 

Eſcal. I thought, hy, yous. reqdineſs in the office, 
you had continued in it ſome time: you ſay ſeven 
years togettigr:Þ:. 1 oily e 1 074 NY 
Eile And 4 hall. Y 5 
Eſcol. Alps: it hath: or W192. pains.0 vou; 3 
do you wrong to Lo you ſo gk. Scar ti; are there not 
men in your ward ſuaſticisst tg ſerve a 

Elb. Faichs Sir, few; of- any. wit ig ſuch maajters 5, 8 
they are choſen they: are; glad to chuſe me for they. 
I do it for ſome piece of. money, and go throu 


Eſcal. Laak bung me in he names of ſome 
ſix or ſeven, he mot ſuffieient of yaur fa xo 
Elb. To your worſhig's hanſe,, Sic ?: 


With all. 


' 
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6 o my OL 
on 2 „ 

Eleven, Sir.: rem 5 

"Fea: 1 pray vou go home to dinner with me. 
H. I humbly chank n 

Eſcal. It and me for the death of cl.. 

But there's no remedy. 

Just. Lord Angelo is en 

et It is but needſuln?:? 

Merty i is not it (elf, that oft looks ys 

Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: 


Bur et r Ci there's ATR | 
uy 0 1 4417 [op 1 lau 


| PRs Provoſt and « 4 $0 Van, * 


Feen Elben 


Tu tel] him of you. | 

Prev. Pray you doz Fil know / . 

His pleaſure; be he'll] relent; "alas! hs, : 
in u dream: 5 
ö yicez 5 


All ſects, all 
To die * 


mo yy? nnd er, Angelo. 


Ang. No OW, ere the matter, Proveft „ 
Prov. It is your will Claudio ſhould die to-morrow! 


Ang. Did not I tell thee'yea ? Wr 


Why doft thou ask again? 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh; - 8 
Under your good correction, I hs dees 
When after execution en _ TR 
'Repented o'er his doom. 2 * 
"Ang. Go to Z that be mine 
Do a your office,” or give u 
13 5 mall well ba, of [ered oy 
So J erave your Aden. . 


e 5 fare you 1 5 Whar 8 a clock, | 


Serv. He's hearingof a cauſes he will come A 


| wy} Il CCA oft 


a> bu 


ent. 
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What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning ad 7 
She's very near her hour. 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more ing, place, and that with ff ed. 
Serv, Here is the ſiſter of the man condemn d. 
Deſires acceſs to you. | 
Ang. Hath he a ſiſter? 
prov. Ay, my good lord, a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a alter hood. | 
If not 5 8 
Ang. Let her be admitted. 
See you the fornicatreſs be . 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh | means ; 


| There ſhall be order for it. 


48 0 E N E VII. 
Enter Lucio and Iſabella, 


Prov. Save your honour. | 
Ang. Stay yet a while... Ware weleome; what's 
your will? | 
ab. I am a wht ſuitor to your honour, 
r bur. your honour hear me. 
al. What's your ſuit? 
There 15 a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
ul more deſire ſhould meet the blow of mn, 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
For which 1 muſt not plead, but that I am 
At wats 'twixt will, and will not. | 
. Well; the matter? + 
17 1 haye a brother is en to die; 
beſeech you let it be his fault, | 
nd not my brother 
pres Heav'n giye thee moving graces! | 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? 
Why, every fault's condemn'd ere it be done; 
Mine were the very.cipher of a function 
To fine the faults, ; og fine ſtands in record, 
And let 80 ** the actor | 
R 5 Leb, 


— 


t MSA en for M 

Jab. © juſt, but ferere law?! __ 

I had a brother then; — heay*mkeepyour honour. 

Tacio. Give't not o'er ſo: to himiapain, intreat him, 

FKuaeel down Before Him; bang upom his gowns 
You are too cold; if you ſhould need a pin, 

You could not with a more tame. tongue defare t. 


EASU 


* 9 
* * x 
* 1 8 
; # 
R ! 
{ 


To him, I ſay. . 8255 

Jad. Mull be ache d IT LE A 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy; | | ed | 

1ſab. Yes; 1 do think that you might. pardon him, 
And neither heav'n nor man greve at che mercy, | 


= i” 9 I will not da t. 
Jab. But can v0 youould 7 
Ang. Look, what I will net, that I cannot do. 
Iſab. But might you do't and do the world no wrong, 
If jo your heart were touch'd with'that remorſe 
As mine is to him: „ 
Ang. He's ſentenc'd; tis toe- late. 
Lucie, You are too coll. = 
.iſab, Too late? why, 50; I that do ſpeak' a word, 
May call it back again: Well, believe this, 
Xo ceremony that to great ones belongs, 
Not the King's crown, nar the deputed ſi 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good à grace 
As merey does: if he had been as you, . 
And you as he, you would have flipt like him; 
Bur he, like yan, would not have been fo fern. 
Ang. Pray you be og „ 24.5 
Iſab. 1 wou'd to heav'n 47 d your potency, 
And you were J/abel.; d it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what. 'twere to be a judge, 
And what a priſone. 3 
Lucio, Ay, touch bim; there's the vein. 
Ang. Lour brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. 
COON TTT 
| Why all che ſouls that were, were forfeit once; 
And he that might the vantage beft have took, 
Fuund out the remedy. - How would you be, it 


* * 51 v 3 Mash KR. ** 


If be, which is the top of judgment, mould 
But judge you as you are2 oh think on that, 


And mßrcy then Will breacke wirhig 70 ls. 8 5 . 


Like man new made. 
Ang. Be you content, Fir Maid, E 

It is the lawz.ngt I, condemns your. . 
Way . my kinſman, brather, or my; ſon. 

It ho 
iS To- Marrow oh! thay's ſoaden. Spare: FI 


ſpare him. 


He's not prepar's fon deaths: even for eur diele, . 


We kill the fowl of feaſan;; _ e . 2 H 
With lefs, xeſpeR thau We du migiſter 
To, 7 {ayes} good, good my lord, best 
Ou: be 
Who. is ĩt what, hath 47 J far this adhs: 
There's many have committed Sor 1: ine 2oH 
Lucio. Ay, well (aid.. | 
Arg. Thelen bath not beep e dark es ; 
Thoſe many: bad net dar'd'te do that evil, 15 
If the firſt man that did ch!edi intringe 1 U 
Had anſwer's: for. his deed. Now, tis 8 1 4 
Takes gote of what:.is: done, and like a prophets 
Looks in a glaſs that ſhews what | evils; | 
Or 4 new, or hy remiſaneſs new cangeix'd, | 
And: ſo in progreſs to be hatch!d:and born. 
Are now to bave wy "Re: 6 x7 E Gil 


Zut here they liye 
* 


Jab, Es pity. 
ſhew it moſt af all is L — juſtices x 

by then 1 piy y.thofe I db not know, 1 
Which a diſmiſs'd offence would: after who 
And do hins righs, that anſwering ane fowl urg. 
Lives not to a& another, Then be ee tes 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; he content. 

Jab. 8e van eaſt! be. wegn e gives this ſeo: 

tence, f 5% 

And. a vio excelling; . ; PTY 
To have! a; giane's ſtrengthʒ but i * ese, 
To ule it like a giant. 


* 4242 


A zow, | a 


be thus. with hies 5 ha dies-29-mor ow. 


= 4 


TY 


2 en * Mete, 


Lucie,” That's well ſaid: W RI 
Jab. Could great men 0 BY 33.45 
For every pelting petty officer 
Would uſe bis hes heav'n for thunder; 8 
Nothing but thunder: merciful ben! . 
12 rather with thy ſharp and ſulph'rous bole 


As Jove himſelf does, Joe would ne er be en, 1 65 


Oft the unwedgeable and Sele oak, 
u the ſoft myrtle: O but man! 2 025 man! 
Dreſt in a little brief authority, 

© Moft ignorant uf what he's moſt afſur'd, 

His glaſſy eſſence, like an angry Ab 

Plays ſuch fantaftick tricks befe heave, 
As makes the an _ weep; e our Pplecns 
© Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 


* 


Lucio. Oh to him, to him wench; be will relent; | 


- He's coming: I perceive. | 


N Pray heav'n ſhe win b 

ab. We cannot 1557 our brother ml our fl 
Great men may jeſt wi _ "ths | wit in chem, 
Bur in the — o WH ee 

Lucio. FThon'rt right; 77755 more 0: that.”  - 

Iſal. That in the captain's but a colerick +525 
Which im the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. 

1 Art advis'd o* that?” more ont. 


Tok — * tho it err like others, 
We yet a kind of medicine. in it en =! © 
That skins the vice o- th top: go to your ae 
Knock there, and ask your heart what it doth. know 
That's like my brother's fault; if ir confeſs 9 611 
A natural guiltineſs, fuch as is his, | Pie 
Let it hot ſound 4 oh n your congus | 
: Againſt my brother's 1 

Ang. She ſpeaks, and ui ſuch ſenſe, 
That any ferife bleeds'with it. Fare you well... 
| 1 Gentle, my lord, turn back. 297182 


I will bethink me; come again to- morrow. 
Jab * Fl bribe! 9 5 18 apy ord turn 
E 


N 


| A 


Why do you put theſe ſayings * me?: 


nnen 


wer ' 


en, 
SS 


» 


_ I attend your lordſhip ?? Am 


MearontforMearuns K. zr 


How? bribe me? 
Tk Ay; with ſuch gte that heav' n ban thare 
with you. 3 383 
Lucio. You hadimare'd: all ele. #160} © 
I/ab. Not with fond ſhekles of the ny 0 
Or ſtones, whole tate are either rich or por 
As fancy values them; but with true prayers, ef 
That ſhall be: up at heav'n, and enter there, M-2 ., 
Ere ſun riſe : prayers from preſerved ſouls 
From faſting maids whoſe minds are Skate: 
To nothing temporal, 
Ang. Well; come to-morrow... 3 
Tacio. Go to; tis well; away. 
Iſab. Heav'n keep your honour ſafe, | 
Ang. Amen: 
For Fam that way gang. to _nupragon, 
Where prayers croſs. | 


«RH YE Ec. 


4.4; 


Jab. At what hour to-morrow 


it At any time fore non. | 
Ie hrs; re honour. (Exc. Lucio. and Iſabella, 


: 5 0 ENE Vm. mY 


Ang. ; thee; even from thy viene 5 
What's this? what's this,? is this her fault or mine? 
The tempter or the tempted, who ſins moſt > 
Not ſhe; nor doth' ſhe tempt; but it is 1 
That lying by the violet in the ſun, _ 

Do as the carrion does, not as the flower, 

Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon, Can it be, _ 

That modeſty may more betray. our ſenſe, . - 
Thau woman's lightneſs? having waſte ground enough, 
Shall we deſire to raze the ſanQnary, - 

And pitch our evils there? oh fie, e, fie; 

What doſt thou? or What. art thou, Angelo? 

Doſt thou deſire her fouly, for thoſe things 
That make her good? Oh let her i, lire: 


a 


n 


Fn 1 n 
va 4 Sw eter r 555 ITO 5 — 
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Thieves for their robbery have autihrity, 
* ben — ſteal themfelves. What! do I love her, 
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That I deſire to hear her ſpeak. again, 
And feaſt upon her exus? what ind 1 ae 


Oh cunning enemy, that to catch a ſaint, 


With faints doſt air thy e, —— 


271414 e CR 


geler 2 the frumpet, 
75 all her e „art and nacure;. 
Once ſtir my tessper; 


this virtuous. maid 

Subdues me quite : EY“ till this: very Now, 

When N * I ſmilid, and ee 
1215 Ext. 


* 8 tt. 1 
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SCENE IX. 


| 4A4PRIS ON. e 
| Enter EY habited like a Friar, and Provoft. * 


Duke. JAIL to you, Preueſt; ſo 1 think are. 
Prov. am the nr e Jour will, 
8 1 i my bleſt ord 
chari an m order, 
42 ai Hits U 7 


I come to viſit 


Here in the priſon; do me the * right 
To let me ſee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes; that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. | 
Prov. I would ds more chan that, if more were 
needful, * X 


| Furey Jullte, 


Look huge © comes, one; a eondewpetn. of i mine, 
Who falling in the flaws of her own 'outh, 
Hath bliſter d her report: ſhe is with child, 

And he that got it, ſentenc'd :, a-young, man 
More fit to do another fuch offence, | 


| Than die for this. : 


Due. When muſt he die? | Ry fl om Joupk 
_ Prov, As 1 do thigk to-morrow. 


ON '» of am re ot, 


RET 


I 


. — . * 
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That reſpites me a lite, RO yery comfort 
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I have provided for you; ſtay. a while, 
be conducted. 


And your fhatt be | 
Duke, wy ent you, fair one, of che Gn you a | 


Juliet, 1 do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
Duke. I'll teach you: how yon ſhall arraign your 


conſcience, 


And try your penitence it. i it bs found, 


Or hollowly put on. 
' Juljer, 1 Il gladly learn. 
Dyke. Love you the man that weug'd you? 
Julirr. Yes, #s T love the woman chat w 
Duke. 80 then ir ſeems your moſt ene 
Was mutually: committed. 


Juliet. Mutually: . | 
Duke, Then Was your ſi an of dente kind 4 his. 


Juliet. I do 9 it 4 AER, it, father: 

Duke. Tis meet ſo, rye} r; hut repent you not 
As that the fin hath broug yell 26 chi hens? 2 
Which ſorrow's always ud) on our ſelves, not heaven, 
Showing we'd: not ſeck heaven, as we love its 10 
But as we ftand in —_— 

Juliet. I do repent me as it is an evil, 

And take the ſhame with, joy: 8 

Duke. Thete reſt. | 

Your Trays; as I hear muſt die een 

And I am going with inſtruction to him; _ 

So grace go with you; benedicite. Exit. 
Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow! oh injurious love, : 


d him 


1 8 


Is ſtill a dying horror?! 
Prov. Tip pity of ia. IExcuns. 


SCENE. 
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* steal Ms azuag. | 

Ale Eo roo. on 551.4 L392 1 
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RIC; gig 12 lle "The PALACE. 115 
5 n "Enter Angelo, 
HEN I would pray and think, 7. think 
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- and 21 4 Sig 7 
; Ts er al Tabjefs: —.— 'n hath my empty words, 
Phu my inteotign, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on e heav'n's in my mou 
As if I did but only chew its name, | 
And in my ona ſtrong and — vil 
my conception the ftate whereon.] ſtudied 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 
. Grown fear'd and tedious; yea my gravity, 1 
| Wperein (let no man hear me) I take pride, | 
Could with boot change You .an«idl e Plume © 
Which the air beats for vain. Oh place! oh form! 
How often doft,thou with th caſe, "thy habit, 
0 Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls 
” To thy falſe ſeeming ? blood, thou art but blood: 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn; 
Ti not the devil's creſt... How now © ag hs S there? 2 


5 4 7 
* A % a — 


g Be 3 * 
1 N * * | j 
e - Enter Servant, . 


— — 


Serv, One pe 1 ſiſter asks acer to you. 
Ang. Teach her the way. Oh'heavns! - + 
Why does my blood thus muſter to 28 heart, | 
Mal both that unable for it ſelf, J 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts . 
Of neceſſary fitneſs? .. .. - 
So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air | 
2 which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 
en'ral ſubjects to a well-wiſht King, 
W + their pwn part, a in obſequious ondneſs F 
Crow 


K * n A Ar 
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Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs N offence.” How wn jk for mand 2 . 


8 E N E XI. 0 
Enter Iabella. 2 1 tor II 


Ib, I am come to know your rleafate,* 3 
Ang. That you might know it, would much better 
pleaſe me, 
Than ta demand what tis. Your be cannot live, „ 
Jab. Ey'p ſo? — heav'n keep your r N | 
. — Yet may he live awhile; and i it may be = 


* ® & 


AF 


L 
eve, * 
* 


Longer or roar, he may be fo fines, 080 
That | his ſoul ſicken not. | 
Ast. Hat fie, theſe filthy vices! *twere as good” 2 
To pardon 1 * hath from nature ſtoln 
A man alrea as to remit | 
Their ſawcy me that do coin heav'n's image. = 
In ſtamps that are forbid: 'tis all as eaſe, | 
Falſely to take away a life true made | 
As to put mettle in reſtrained _ Fee 
To make a falſe nee. Ons: 
Iſab. 'Tis ſet down ſo in heav⸗ n, but not in earth. 
Ang. And ſay you ſo } then I ſhall poze you quickly. | 
Which had ou rather, that the mo juſt law * = 
Now took your: brother's life; or to redeem him, 
Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs „ 
As he, that he bach un 4 e 2s 
Sir, believe Th is | 
1 Fo rather give my body than my ſoul. 
Ang, I 1 not of your ſoul; our compell'd ſins . 
Stand more for number than accompt. | 
Iſab, How ſay you? | | 1 
Ang Nay I'll not Warrant that; for I « can peak 1 


bin the thing I ſay. ae to this: ; 
, 1 


1 —— ee 


I, now the voice of the -recorded- law, 
Pronoume:a: ſemence an your brothas's. lifes. 
Might there not be a charity in = 
To ſave this brathjer's lie: 
Tſab. Pleaſe you to do't, . 
I'll take it as a peril tomy foul 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 
Ang. Pleas d you ta do't at ent ent, foul, 
Were equal pole of fin and ariry. 
Haß. That I do beg his life, if it he fit in, 
Hav'! n let me, bear it; you, granting my ſuit, 
IF that be fin, TI make it my morn- prayer 
To have it added ta the Fxuliy of mine, 24 
And nothing of your anſwer. 
Ang. Nay but hear me: 
Tour ſenſe purſues not mine: der von ignoran, 
Or ſeem fo cuftily; and that's not 2 | 
Jab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing: good, 
N ta know 1 am no better. 
Thus wiſdom wiſties — appeat moſt bright, 
When it doth tax it felf: as theſe black maſques * 


* 
* 
o 


- Prgclaing an. en-ſhield beau ten times lbuder . 
Than beauty, 7 diſplay . Rut mark me, 
To be received plain in teak ai brat Ds 
Tour brother is to die, OS 
1 And his off fo, as i pears 
Ang. $ offence is. b, as t'a 
Ss. e Th to the: law upon thar pain. 
ol Ja mo.. 
= Ang. Admit no other way. to five higglife, 
(As T ſubſeribe not that, nor any other,) . 
But in the loſs of queſtion,, that you his Alten ? 
Finding your ſelf defir'd of ſuch a perfon, 8 
Whole credit with the judge, or own great p lace, * 
uld fetch your brother from the manacles 
the all: ho ding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fave him, but that eitler 
Lou muſt lay dawn the treaſures of your HA 


To this 5 0s'd, or elſe to let U 
What woul you Get CEL. 


. ne CN ce aan tn DE I RC , . 
oy ns 2 — —̃ 
R . A * N a * * * ke. 
* q * : * N n : L 
2 N 4 2s 
} . 

" 
4 1 * * 4 

i * « = y 

. 2» 

* 

Y '4 


-_ 1 — — — 
— . ⏑§⏑rß—⏑i ta 


WT 3 * e A "TI * 

* A R bt M I* was - - 1 
8 * 
2 
* * 


MAG R for MRASAuRR. 33. 
Iſab. As much for my. poor brother Wu, ry ſelf;.. 
1 is, were I under * J ci of death, _ : 
T' impreſſion 'of keen whips. I'd wear as. Pete. 1 
And ſtrip my ſelf to death ub to a bed 
That longing I've been lick f. or, ere I's (yield. 
Suey, up to ſhame. 
Ang. Then muſt your. 3 die. 
I/ab, And twere Ns cheaper: way; 
Better it were a brother-dy?d at once, 
Than that a ſiſter by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. | 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence 
That 144 have ſlangey'd 10.2, 
An ignominious ranſom, and free baden. „ 
Are 1 two houſes; lawful mercy, ſure. 7 5 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 
Ang. You' ſeem'd of lata to make the law: a gat 
And rather proy'd the _fliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 
Jab. Oh pardon me, my lord it oft falls out, 
To have what we would, have; we. wy nat «wha 
we mean: 
I ſomething do; excuſe the! ching 1 hate, _ 
For his advaintage: that; 1.dearly - love... 
p We are all frail. 
Jab. Elſe let my brother die, 
If not a feodary but only he 
Owe and "es by weakneſs. | 
hs x Nay — are frail too. 
| Ie £ Ay. as the glaſſes where they view chem 
elves, 
Which are as eaſy broke as they make forms. | 
Women! help heay'n; men their creation mar 
In profiting b them: nay, call us ten times frail, 
For we are ſoft as our complexions are, 
And credulous to falſe prints. | 
Ang, I think it well; 
And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, | 
(Since I ſuppoſe we're: made to be no ſtronger , 
w faults may ſhake our frames) let me * bold; F 


1 


b. 


* 8 
* Ta 


_ Metros for e 


I oe arreſt your words t be that you are; 
That is, a woman; if you're more, you're none. | 


If you be one, as you 1 well exprefs' d 

By all external warrants, ſhew it now, 0 4k £1. 

Zy putting on the deftin'd livery. F 
120. 1 


ve no tongue but dne; gentle my lord 


Let me intreat you ſpeak the former Tanguage.. 
ws Plainly. conceive I love you. 
Ifab. My — did love Julie; 
And you tell me that he ſhall die Gr 0 
7 He ſhall not, Ifabel, if you zwe n me . 
fa 't know your virtue hath a licence i in ** 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it wy. - 
To; pluck on Apes. ane 
og 3 me on nnd kogbur;): 
words 
be 2 He! ale ban bo 8 ballen d 4d, 


I will x. thee, Angelo; look: fort: 

Sign me a ae Fr pardon for my brother, 

Or with an out- ſtretchid throat In tell "ths world 67 

Aloud what man thou art BI 907 
Ang, Who will believe thee, Yahelt l 

My unſoil'd name, th iuſtereneſs 0 of my. 3 

My veuch againſt you, and my place i 1 105 Rare, 

Will fo your accuſation oyer-weigh, © ' 
TOs - ſhall ſtifle in Four, own report, FS £ 

ell of calumny. - I have begun. 

And now I give my ſenſual'] race the rein, TIN 

Fit thy conſent to my ſha . et A. PP 

Lay by all nicety, and prolixious blu mes 

That baniſh what they ſue for: fave 12 brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will” , 

Ortelſe he muſt not only die the death, 

But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 

To ling' ring ſufferance. Anſwer me to-morrow,” 

Or by th'affe&ion that now guides me moſt, 

I'll prove a tyrant to him. As for you. 

Soy. what: you carl, wy a 0 ee 2 — 
NA Exit. 


mo 
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And moſt pernicious purpoſe !' ſeeming, ſeeming. "A 


- 


A 


Who would believe me? O pert 
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a += 


Jab. To whom ſhould I . ?, did fl tell this, 
ous mouth 8, „ 


That bear in them one and ns ſelf- ſame. PRO: b 
Either of, condemnation or approof; n 


Bidding the law make curtſie to their Will, 
Hooking both right and Wrong to . pech, „ 
To follow as it draws. I'll to my brother. 
Tho“ he hath fall'n by prompture of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him-ſuch a mind of honour, 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them pe 3 
Before his ſiſter ſhould der body ſtoop 9 try, 
To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. e 15 
Then Iſabel live c ſte, . and brother die; er Mrs 
More than our brother is our chaſtity, nk f 


IT! tell him yet of Angelos requeſt, 


And 3 Jus, ang. to death for hi foub's rel. (pr 
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ACT. In. SCENE. 1 


N 927 
* 


mne R 1 7 o N. Ld 5 
"Enter " Duke, Claudio, an Provoſt. a 


bas } rw 4s cos {100 20 
80 Mo 0. Ks 7 hope of pardon from lord | 
Angelo 
Claud. The miſerable have no other 
medicine 


But no hope: I've hope to live, and 
m prepar'd to die. | 
or death: or death or life 

Shall thereby be ve the ſweeter, Reaſon thus with life; 
© If 1 do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing 


That none but fools would keep ;a breath Got 
© Ser- 


* 
8 R 
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© Setvile to All the skie influences; 1 N 
That doſt this habitation where thou kee "Y 
* Hvurly affli& : meerly thou art death's fool; 
For him thou khbou 'by thy flight to ſhun, 
And et runn'ſt tow id in ft Nou art rot noble, 
* For All th ge pr that thou bear'ſt 
© Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: thou' rt by no means valiant, 
For thou to fear the ſofr and tender fork 
| © Ofa pdor p Thy belt of reſt is fleep, 
And that thaw, 0 E poyory; yer grolly feat'ft 
Thy Neath, which: is no inore. Thou'xt not ya 
For thou on- many a- thouſand grains 
© That iſſue He. of duft. 13 y thou art not; 
© For what thou haſt not, nil thou ſtriv'ſt to get, 
And what thou haſt, foi ett'ſt. Thou art not certain, 
©. For thy complexion to · ſtrange effects, 
Aſter the moon, If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; 
© For like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 
© Thqu hear'ſt tiry heavy riches but a journey, 
And death aintoadeth chee. Friend haſt thou none; 
© For thine own bowels which do call thee Sire, 
© The meer affuſion of thy Mee loms, 
© Do cutfe the Gut, a the Rhewn, © 
For ending thee no ſooner. -Thou haſt nor your, 
* 41 "£-anc any 0; ©: 1 
But as it were an aher-bater's ſlee 
< Dr beth ; for: all thy -bleſed yoath 
© Becomes as aged, and doth bes the alms 
Of palliedþeld; aud when thou'rt old and rich, 
i Thdu, haft neither heats affection, limb, nor beauty 
To make thy: riches: pleaſant. What's in this 
7 That bears the name of life? yet in this life 
Luye hid more thouſand deaths; Jet death We fear 
That makes theſe. odds all even. 
Citaud. 1 hambly thank you. 
To ſue to live, I find 1 Teck 'to die, 
And / ſeeking death, 3 it come on. 


T. eld, old age, 


WW 


ir 1 9 


er 


Lord Angelo having affairs to heay? n, 


Munz for Mz asVRE * 
OP Enter Ifabella. = ba 
Job Flor ho? peace bere; grace ati goo com- 


- Few, "Who's there ? come in: the wiſh aid 


£ Ne. Dear: Sir, ere long I'll v you ein, 
Duke. Dear Six, ere 1 5 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, Pha hank vou. | . 
Iſab. My "buſineſs is a word or two Wed | 
Prov. And vary welcome. uno, x "IF your | 
mies | 
Duke. Provoſt, a word with. * ou. „„ 
Prov. As many as you pleal 1 
Duke, Fn them to * Where 1 may be con- 
ceal' 


Let hear them. I Exeꝶnt Dake and Proyolt. 


8. G, EN. K. A. 


Claud. Now. ſiſter, what's. the eomfort? 1 
Jab. Why, as all comforts are; molt good indeed: 


Intettds you, for. his ſwift am 1 3 8 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger. 
Therefore your beſt e make RR e, 


To-morrow you ſet out. 


Claud. Is there no remedy. 

Jab. None, but ſuch remedy, ON to. ave OY 
To cleave a *Reart 1 in tWain. „ 

Claad. But is there any ?: 

Jab. Ves brother, you 105 "ll : 
There is a deviliſh mercy, in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 


Bir fetter you till dea. 


Claud. Per . p durance: 5 
Iſab. * rpetual durance, 2  reftraint, 
Tho. all the and 2s vaſtidity FP 1 had, 50 
To a js; ſcope... | 
Claud. But in EOS nature! 1 
- Jab, In ſuch a one, as you conſenting tot, 
6 . 


His filth within being caft he would appear 


n : re 
Ty : 
. 

A * , 
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| Suld bark your honour from that trunk you * 
And leave you naked. 
Claud. Let me know the point 
5 Yah. Oh, I do fear thee, "Clandio, and 1 quake, 
thou a fev'rous life ſhould'ſt entertain, © 
And fix or ſeven winters more reſpe& | "EN 
Than a perpetnal honour, Dar'ft thou de? 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion, 
And the poor beetle that e tread upon, 
In corp'ral ſufferance finds a Fang as | great, 
As ys a giant dies. 
Claud. Why giye you me this name? 
Think you I can 2 reſolution' fetch 
From flow'ry tenderneſs? if I muſt Ke, 
1 will encounter darknefs as a bride, © 
And it in mine arms. 
Iſab. ſpake my brother; there ay Father 


Did Ser forth a voibe. K Yes. thou muſt die: 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 15 
Is baſe ap liances. This outward⸗ ſainted deputy, 
"Whoſe ſe viſage and*delib'rate-word-_ 4 
Nips youth i” th head, and follies doth emmew 
As faulcon doth the fowl, is yet a devil - 


* 4 
” * 


A pond as deep as Hell. 3 
Claud. The Princely Angel? . 
1/ab. Oh tis the cunning livery, of bell, 

The damned'ſt body to inveſt and coyer 

In Princely guards. Doſt thou think, ee. 

If I would yield him my y virginity,” | | 

Thou might'ſt be freed 48 FU 


Claud. Oh heav'ns, it cannot bb. 


* 


1 by 


Iſab. Yes, he would give't thee, from this FE 


_ nd him ſtill. This is the. 

So to ofte im 3 n s 

That I ſhould do what . abhor e 
Or elſe thou dy ſi to-morrow.” 


— 4 92 3 
Claud. Thou ſnalt not dot: Fl as TOE 
* Oh, were it but my be, 21a 


- 


r — 
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Maxtonr fy Mexconk. in 
1d throw it down for your deliverance . . 


* As frankly as | 
e 5, deareſt Iſabel, 
; 7 Be ready, e or your, 1a — 
EN Claud. Les. Bas he affections, in 
That thus cati make him bite the law by th noſe, | 
When he would force it? ſure it is no ſin; 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt, 
Iſab. Which is the leaſt? _. 
Claud, If it Were damnable, he vel fo nite, 
Why would he for the 1 tri 1 Jt 
Be perdurably fin'd ? o 1ſab#l 7 . 
Jab. What ſays my brother? 
Claud. Death's a fearful thing.) 8 
Jab. And ſhamed life a Hateful. 
5 Claud. Ay but to die, and go we, a 
. © To lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot; + 
This ſenſible warm motion to become 
© A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpi irit 
To bathe in fiery floods, 'or to * 
In thrilling: cegions of thick - = wget ice, 
Jo be impriſon'd. ia the viepvyleſs winds, 
And blown wich reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than warlt 
© Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thought | 
' Imagine howling ; — tis too horrible! 
© The: wearieſt and: moſt loathed worldly lifes 
That age, ach, pehury, emen fs HOW 
of Can lay. On nature, is A. paradiſe A? | 1193 1 
To w. We dea S of 41:78 
-1ſab;; Alas! alas: TY 30 ots 5 x. 70 
Claud. Sweet ſiſter, Terms os: giz 284 
ak ba bar fin, you u.do. to ſave a brother's. life, 
: Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo 8 n 90-03 5108 
That it becomes a virtue 4 11161 7 on #4 
Lab: Oh you beaſt! un 3 : „ditt 
Oh faithleſs coward! oh dihoneſl 4 g 1 
Wilt then be made à man out of m eee 
Ist not a Rind of inceſt, to take life . 
I'd From: thine own ſi iſter 8 ſhame ? what ſhould I think? 
Yor. LO 8 Hepy* 8 


ar, 
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Heay'n grant 2200 I h 2 my bet fair: 
For ſuch a warped wilderneſs © ' | 
Ne'er ifſu'd from his | b oed. Take ty alice, 
Die, periſh! might my only bending own 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it mond * 
_T'll pay a thouſand prayers for W death 
No word to ſave thee. Mm 
Claud. Hear me, Iſabel. E 
Iſab. Oh, fie, fie, file! © 1 525 10 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a N . 
Merey to thee would oy it ſelf a away 40 
Tis beſt that thou dy'ſt quickly. % 
Claud, Oh — me, Iſabella. / iD 5 7 ; OS - 


3 5 
* 
2 £. 


— * 


8 GENE oY MN! 
ITS: - 5 them, Enter Duke and provoſt. 
Duke. Vourblafe a2 werd. young, ſiſter, bor one 


word. -Þ 69 0 * 
Iſab. What is ml od ablt:wmod nd of * 
Duke. Might you- diſpenſe w mw leifure, I would 
by and by have ſome ech ou: the ſatisfa- 
any I: would require is like wiſe os own benefit. 
I have nd ſuperfluous leiſure; my ſtay muſt 
be Rolen out of other affairs: but I wilk attend vou 
a while. slctod COT zi— 7; 0: 
Duke. Son, 1bave-over-heard what bach paſt Boren 
you and your iſiſter. Angela had never the purpoſe 


to corrupt her; only | he: hath made an eſſay of her 


virtue, to practiſe his judgment with the Gipoſtion 


of natures. She, having the truth bf honour in her, 
hath made him that gracious denial, which he is moſt 

lad to receiye: Lam confeflor to Angels, and 1 know 
Nils to be true; therefore: 223 your ſelf to death. 
Do not ſatisfie your reſolution with hopes that are 


fallible ; to-morrow you muſt die; go to your knees, 


and make ready. 2 9no 


Claud. Eet me asm e an obut ef 


love with 115 that I wil Fling to be pr it, e da 
1 Teri) | 9 Du e. 


1 
N 
P 


* 
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Dude. Hold you there; farewel. Provoſt, a word 
with you. 85 5 | * f 8 Ss by 
prov. What's your will, father? 
Due. That now you are come, you will be gone; 
leave me a while. with the maid ; 2 promiſes 
with my habit no loſs ſhall touch her by my com- 
pany 


Prov. In good time. [Exit Prov. 


_ - Dake, The hand that hath made you fair, hath made 


you good; the goodneſs that is cheap in beauty, 
makes beauty brief in goodneſs; but grace being the 
ſoul of your complection, ſhall keep the body of it 
ever fair. The aſſault that Angelo hath made to you, 
fortune hath convey'd to my underſtanding; and but 
that frailty hath examgles for his falling, I ſhauld 
wonder at Angelo: how will you do to content this 


| ſubſtitute, and to fave your brother ? - 


Jab. I am now going to reſolve him: I had rather 
my brother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be 
unlawfully. born. But oh, how much is the good 
Duke deceiv'd in Angelo? if ever he return, and I 
can ſpeak to him, I will open my lips in vain, or 
diſcover his government. 

Duke, That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet as the 
matter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation; he 
nade tryal of you only. Therefore faſten your ear 
on my adviſings: to the love Þ have in doing good, 


a remedy preſents it ſelf, I do make my ſelf believe 


that you mãy moſt uprightly do a poor wronged lady 
3 merited benefit; redeem your brother from the an- 
gry law; do no ftain to your own gracious perſon, 
and much pleaſe the abſent Duke, if perady enture he 
mall ever return to have hearing of this buſineſs. 
Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak, father: I have ſpirit 
to 1 any thing that appears not foul in the truth of 

ier F inet ien 17 ann 
b Virtue! is bold, and goodneſs never fear- 
ful: have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana; the fifter 
of Frederict, the great ſoldier who miſcarried at 


ſea > el 
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340 Masur Mrazunns. 
Iſab, I have heard of che lady, and god words 
Went with her name. 
| bave miarry'd, was 


Duke, Her ſhould this 
— to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: 


having in that periſh'd veſſel the dowry of his ſiſter, 
But mark how heavily this befel to the poor Hue 
womans. there ſhe loſt a noble and renowned bro. 
ther, in his love toward her ever moſt kind and na. 
wral; with him the portion and Ginew of ber 
her marriage-dowry ry ; With both; her combinate-hue. 
band, this 8 Angelo. | 
11 {<p> Can this be ſo? dd £#gelo.fo.leave her? 
Hude. Left her wy hex teargy, and dry'd not one of 
chem wich bis comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, 
pretending in her erer of: di ſnonour: in few 


words, beſtow'd her on her own. lamentation, which 


ſhe yet wears for his ſake; and he, a marble to her 
tears, is waſhed. with them, but relents not. 
Jab. What a merit were it in death to take this 
| or maid. from the world! what corruption in this 
Fe, that it will let this man live! bm bow out of 


z ti arp that eafily heal; and 
is a rupture that you may 

the cure of it not aur ſaves _ pen 3 but keepd 
i ab. Shew me how, cher. Meng yo! 

Due. This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the con- 
1 of her firſt affeſtion; his unjuſt kindneſs, 
; 2 have quenched her love, 
| Kr: an, impediment! in the e 
violent and unruly. Go, you to. Angelo, anſwer his 
requiring with a plauſible obedience; agree with his 


dengands to: the . only refer yourſelf to this ad- 


vantage: firſt, that your ſtay with him may not be 
long; kf Ser the, — may Have! all ſhadow and (i- 
"Fence in it; and the» place anfwer to convenience. 
This. be ng granted, in courſe now follow allt we 


ſhall adviſe this wronged maid to ſtead up your ap- 
J E pointment, 


which the. of e en, aid; limit of the 
| {olemnity, her protber Frederick was wrackt at ſes, 


fas 


$37 1 ) 8 
ee Se EO 7 
intment, 
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0 g in your place; if the encounter ac- 
nowledge . itſelf hereafter, it may compel him to her 
recompence; and here by this is your brother ſaved, 
your honour ,untainted;. the Rage Mariana adyan- 
aged, and the corrupt deputy ſcaled. The maid will 
I frame, and make 15 for his attempt: if you think 
well to carry this as you may, the daubleneſs of the 
bes defends: the deceit: and reproof. What think 
PVP : 
: 2 The image of it gives me content already, 
. [ truſt it will grow to a moſt proſperous per- 
ection. e e nt © 
Duke, It lyes much in your holding up; haſte you 
ſpeedil 10 Rs 3 if for this night he 1 — — to 
his bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will pre- 
ſently to St: Luke's; there at the moated grange re- 
ſides this dejected Mariana; at that place call upon 
me, and diſpatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 
ab. 1 thank you for this comfort: fare you well, 


( 


. 


13 
wet 


row: dos fat node ing. = > 
„ „ + 5 it 
bene 1 I 
eue poke. Tlboit,' Clown and Officers. - 
Elk. NJAY, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
IN you will needs buy and fell men and wo- 
men like beaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink 


brown and white baſtard. 5 
Die. Oh heav'ns! what ftuff is here? 


„ 0 


5 BE, 
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Friar. 1 

Date. And you, good iet father; what offence 

| hath this man made you, Sir? 

Els. Marry Sir, he hath offended the law; and Sir, 
we take him to be a Thief too, Sir; for we have 
found upon him, Sir, a ſtrange pick-lock, which We 
have ſent to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked — 

The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 
| That is thy means to live. Do thou but think * 
_ What *tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back 
| From ſuch a filthy vice: ſay to thy ſelf, 
From their abominable and beaſt touches 
1 drink, I eat away my ſelf, and live. 
ö thou believe thy * is a life, 
i 905 ſtinkingly depending? go mend, mend. 
g Cleron. Indeed it doth ſtink in ſome ſort, Sir; but 
. yer, Sir, I would prove 
Duke. Nay, if the devil have giv'n thee 1 roofs for ſin, 
| Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; 
Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 2 
Ereè this rude beaſt will profit. INE 
Elb. He muſt before the deputy, Sir; he has given 
him warning; the deputy cannot abide a whore- ma- 
ſter; if he be a whore-monger, and comes before 
=. him, he were as good go'a mile on his errand. 
= Duke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming | free! 


Þ SCENE IV. 
n Enter Lucio. | 
Ell. His neck will come to your waſte, a cord, 


| Sir... 
1 Cloun. I ſpy comfort; 11 cry bail: here's a gentle 
4 mand, and a 1 of mine. 


Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? ? what, at the 


wheels of Ceſar? art thou led in 8 2 what, is 


there none of 8 s images newly made * 


1 


Elb. Come your way, Sir: bleſs vou, good father 


5 
. 
g 
i 
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to be had now, for putting the hand in the pocket, 


and ex tracting it clutch'd ? what reply ? > ha? what 


ſay'ſt thou to this tune, matter and method? is't nat 
drown'di'th* laſt rain? ha? what ſay ' ſt thou, trot ? is the 
world as it was, man? which is the way? is it tad 
and few words? or how? the trick of it? 

Duke. Still thus and thus; ſtill worſe ? 


Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, chy miſtreſs? 2 


procures ſhe fill” ha? 

*Tlown. Troth Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all this beef, 
and ſhe. is her ſelf in the tub. 
Lucio. Why *tis good; it is we right of it; it muſt 


be ſo. r youy” freſh whore, and your powder'd 


baw'd, an un 'd conſequence, it muſt be ſo. Art 
got to priſan, Pompey ?. 

' Clown. Yes, faith Sir. ID 
Lucio. Why, tis not amiſs, Pompey : farewel : g0 
fy I ſent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? or how ? 

Elb. For egg bh bawd, for being a bawyd. 

Lucio, Well, then impriſon him; if inipriſonment 
be the-due of a bawd, why, tis his right, -Bawd is 
he doubtleſs,” and of antiquity too; bawd born. Fare- 
wel, good Pompey : commend me to the priſon, Pom- 

Jou will turn good husband now, Pompey ; you 
will keep the houſe. Þ - 


Clown, 1 hope, Sir, your good wary” will be my 


bail. 

Lucie. No indeed will I not Pompey; it is- not the 
wear; I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your bondage, 
it you take it not patiently: why, your mettle is che 
more: adieu, truſty Pompey. Bleſs you, Friar, © 

Duke, And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint Rill, Pompey 1 ? ha 2 

Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 

Clown, You will not, bail me then, Sir? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news a- 
broad, Friar ? what news? 
Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
ee das to kennel, Pompey, go: 5 . 
41921 ¶Exeunt Elbow, Clown and Offters. 
8 4 8 CENE 


| 
0 
( 


* 10 


- Maarune fer Mavens, 


SCENE" VL 


Wh noms Friar, of the Dl: : 
Duke. 1 know none: can — of cap? 
Tacio. Some ſay he is with the nn As 

other ſome, be is in Roma: but Where is he | 

_ 

. know 1 not where; z bur whereſosver, 1 wi 

* 

Lade. It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him to fied 
from the ſtate, and. a Takes the beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Augelo ukes it c 10 in N | 
he puts. Tranſgreſſion to't. . bent 

Duke. He does well int. 

Tucio. A little more lenity to leitch — do 

no harm in hims ſomething too crabbed that way, 

Duke, 11 is too general vier, ad ſeverity mul 

Lucio. Ves in 00d ſooth, the vice is of great kin- 
ard; it is well ally'd; but it is impoſſible to extirpi 
- quite, Friar, till eating and drinking be put down. 
They ſay, this Angelo was not made by man and wo- 
man after the downright way of mares, * n 
think you? 

1 Duke. How ſhould he be made then? | 

Lucio. Some report, a ſea- maid 'ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that be was begot between two ock-fiſhes,' But i 
is certain, that when he makes water, his urine is con- 
geal'd i ice; that I know to be true: and he is a mo- 
tion generative ; that's infallible. 

Duke, You, are pleafant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. 
Tuscio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, 
for the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life 

2- man? would the Duke that is abſent have — 
this? ere he would have hang'd a man for the 

ting a hundred baſtards, he would have bear for he 
nurſing a thouſand; He had'ſome feeling of the ſport, 

e. — * tkat inſtructed him to _— 

* Dube 


— 
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Dale. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 
for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 1 

Lucio. Oh Sir, you are deceiy'd.. 

Date. Tis not poſſible. | 7 | 
Laco. Who, not the Duke? yes, your beggar of 
40 and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clack- 
diſh; the Duke had 4 in him. He would be 
druok too, chat let me inform y you. 

| Duke. You do him wrong ſurely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward” of 5552 2 
was the Nukes and 1 believe I know he ca 
withdrawing. 
Due. What pe- might be the e $6 

Zucio. No; pardon 2 "tis a Tecret mult be lockt with- 
in h de the ths! Hps ;- but this 1 can let you un- 
e of the fabje& held the * 


queſtion but he was. 
ial, ignorant, — 


Dake: Nie chi is enyy in you, folly, or miſtak- 
ing.: the very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he 
hath helmed, muſt upon a warranted need give him a 
better proclamation. Let him be but teſtimonied in 


| Fellow 
"of his 


his own) brivgitigs/ forth, and he ſhall appear to the 
envious; a ſcholar, a ſtatefman, and a ſoldier. There- 
fore you' ſpeak - angkilhully ; or if your knowledge * 


more, it is much; darken d in your malice, 
Lucio. Sir, I know him, and F love him 
Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and knows 
ledge with dear love. 
Lucio. Come, Sir, 1 1 what I know, 
Duke. I can SY believe' that, ſince you know 
not what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, as 


our prayers are he may, let me deſire you to make 


your anſwer before him: if it be honeſt you have 


Tpok® you have courage to maintain it; I am bound 
to call upon you, and I pray you your name? 


Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio, well known to the 
e. 


8 5 Duke, 


GGG 
R * 
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Due. He ſhall. nan 180 de. Sir if I 280 ve 
to. report vou. 

Lucio. I fear you not. 

Due O, you hope the Dube will return no more; 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite but 
indeed can do . little harm: : «youll W this 

8 

- Txcio, I'll be hang · d firſt: _ art : daceiy'd i in me, 
Friar. But no more of this. Canſt r cl | 
. to-morrow, or no? 0 

Due. Why ſhould he die, Sir? 1 # 

Tucis. Why: for filling a bottle with a tun. dim: 
would the Duke we talk of were return'd again; this 
.ungenitur'd agent will unpeo le the province with 
continency. Sparrows muſt not build in his houſe-eyes, 

-becauſe they are leacherous, The Duke yet would have 
dark deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring 
them to light; wonld he were return'd! Marry, this 
«Claxdio.is condemned for untruſſing,  Farewel, good 
Friar, 1 pr ythee pray for me: the Duke, I ſay to 
thee again, would eat mutton on Fridays. He's now 
paſt it; yet, and I ſay to thee, he would mouth with 
1 ar, tho' ſhe ſmelt of Done bras and garlick: 
| Lay t t I ſay ſo, farewel. [Exit. 
Due. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 
Dan cenſure ſcape: bac wounding calumny 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes. What King ſo be»: 
Can tie the gall up in the fland'rous tongs r 
But mas comes here? 10 


_—_ 2 is; 


208 c E N E VII. 
| Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, and Bawd. 
 Fſealus. Go, away. with her to ee — 
Bard. Good my lord; be to me; your ho- 


nour is 2 of! mercifa man: good lord. 
Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and ſfifl for- 
keit in the ſame kind? this would make were y ſwear, 


And play the * 


| " Prov, | 


- 


it pleaſe your honour. > 


Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, max 


Baud. My lord, this is one Lucio's information a- 
| FE me: miſtreſs Kare 'Keep-down was with child 
by 


him in the Duke's time; he promis'd her mar- 


riage; his child is a ae and a quarter old, come 


Philip and Jacob: 1 


ve kept it my ſelf; and ſee 
how he goes about to abuſe me. „ 

Eſcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence; let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to priſon: 


go to; no more words. [ Exeunt with the Ba ; Pro- 

voſt, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd; Claudio 
muſt die to-morrow: let him be furniſh'd with di- 
vines, and have all charitable - fe If m 


brother wrought by my pity, it 


ould not be ſo wit 


Pro. So pleaſe you this Friar hath been with him, 


and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. + 

Eſcal. Good even, good father. h 
Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you. 

Eſcal. Of whence are ou? 

Duke. Not of this country, tho* my chance is now 
To uſe it for my time: I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the ſea, Ws > 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his Holineſs. 

Eſcal. What news abroad i'th* world? „ 

' Duke, None, but that there is ſo great a fever on 
goodneſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. No- 
velty is only an requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of courſe, as it is virtuous to be con- 
ſtant in any undertaking. There is ſcarce truth - 
nough alive to make focieties fecure; but ſecurity e- 
nough to make fellowſhips accurſt. Much upon this 
riddle runs the wiſdom of the world; this news is old 
enough, 2 it is every day's news. I pray you, Sir, 
of what diſpoſition was the Duke? of, 

Eſcal. One that above all other ſtrifes 
Contended ſpecially to know himſelf. 

Duke. What pleaſure was he giv'n to? TOES 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, than 
= | merry 


_ ———— RC N 7 
- n F . * * gy 


- Pattern in him 
» Grace to ſtand, and virtue go: 


1 „ ee e eee 1 


merry at any thing which profeſt to make bir re- 
joice. A 8 all oh rance. But leave * 


to his events, with a prayer chey may prove. 


rous 3 and let me deſire know how You cl. 


dis prepar'd 31am wade to! 'undetfband, rhat oubare 
lem him vi 

Duke. He rofoſſes o have reactiont 10. finitter 
meaſure from his judge, dat moſt willingly, bumbles 


_ hanſelf ta e öt juſtice: Jet. had he 


fram'd t bimſelt, by, dhe inftroctian ot his fraily, 
many | deceiving promiſes of life Which 1 by my 
leiſure dg Giferedited: 29: n ad naw is he 


_ relaly'd to die. 


Eſcal. You have: pad Fit bei un auth Slice, 
and the. priſoner thee very debt of your calling. I 
have labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extre- 
melt ſhore. of my but my beother· juſſ ice 
have I found. ſo. fevere, that be hack bone me to. tell 


bim, he is indeed Juſtice. 


Duke. If his own life anſwer 5" by 3 of his 


proceeding, it ſhall become him well; e 'if he 


$bance to fail, he hath * himfelf. 
Eſcal. 1 —_— 10 viſit the: mona frm my 


Well. Exit 


SCENE VU... 


2 Ste. Peace he with yam; x 


He who the 2 of heav'n wil ben, 
Should be as 2 Hug ſevere: - 
ſelf to know, 


More nor leſs to others paying, 
Than by ſelf-offences weighing, 


Shame to him, whoſe cruel firing 


Kills for faults of his own liking. - 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 


To weed my vice, and let his grow! ! 


Oh, what may. man within him, bide, 


Tho' angel on the outward ſide? 


a 5 „„ 
. - - \ | 


* 


S EUA 


re A A ISS Holt 


YI  ” ARR MY 


E Fn * 


Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 


ECT 9 or ET Nt Os > 149 A. 
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How may likeneſs made in crimes, s 8 
Making practice on the times, R 45 ö 
To draw with idle 1 ſtrings 
Moſt pond'rous and ubſantial things 2 
Craft againſt vice I muſt apply. 7 
With Angelo to-night ſhall fe | 1 
His old betrothed,. pus felpur'd; Re Tad ety _w_ 
$o diſguiſe ſhall by th* diſguis g : | 
Tay. with talſhood falſe exacting, Nn £20 4. EO 
And perform an old contracting. Exit. 
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Enter Mariana, and boy aging. F 
YES * 3 SONS... 6 3 10 * 9 
, oh cake thoſe lips away,... _ Y 
I. Jo weetly were n 'F 

Aud thoſe eyes, the break of day, 
BY *© Lights that do miſ-lead the morn; 
But my kiſſes bring again, 
= 2 Seals of love, bus ſeal'd in vain. 


' Enter Duke. „ 5 


* 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick away: 
Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice £ 9 
Hath often ſtill'd my brawling diſcontent. ; i 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could with _ 'f 
You had not found me here fo muſical : 


My mirth it much difpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 
Duke. 'Tis good; tho' muſick oft hath ſuch a charm 
To make bad good, and good proyoke to harm. 
I pray you tell me, hath any body enquir'd” for me 
here to-day? much upon this time haye I promis'd 
here to meet, | Mari, 


S — 


ſate here all day. 


8 


Po 
2 ; 
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o 
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' Mari. You have not. (A. me Mer: : Ilan 


x 


# % . . 
L - — 1 * 4 $44 2 


knie Label 


Duke. I do conſtantly; er BY 2 time is 
come, even now. 1 ſhall erave your forbearance 2 
little; may be 1 will call i upon you anon for ſome 
adyantage to your e ©! = 
_ Mart. I am always bound to vou. 05 [Ei, 


5 SCENE. U... PT 
Dube. Very well met, and wal core : : 2 


7 5 is the news from this good nn * 


He bath a garden” circummur d with briek, 
Whoſe weſtern ſide is with a vine —— backt; ; 
And{to that vineyard is a planche 


That makes his opening with this — 2 key: . 


This other doth command a little door, 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 


There on the heavy middle of the night, 
Have 1 my promiſe made to call upon him, 


Duke. * mall you on your * find thi 
' wa | 
Jab. ik ve ta'en a Se and wary note upon 5 


_ With whiſp'ring and moſt guilty diligence, 


In action all o precept, he did ſnow me 
The way twice o'er.” 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 44, | 
Between you greed, concerning her obſervance? | 
Jab No; none but only a repair i' th? dark; | 
And that I have poſſeſt him, my moſt ftay 
Can be but brief; for I Dave made him know, 


1 have a ſervant pea with me along, 


That ſtays upon me, whoſe perſualion i is 
27 come about my brother. ; | 
Duke. "Tis well, born. up. | | 
IJ have not 0 made known to Mariana 
A word of this, What hoa! within! come hordes F 
STE 


ave 


_ 


th 
NE 


„Sith that t 
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SCENE III. 


3 Enter Mariana. 
1 1 pray you be acquainted with this maid; 


she comes to do you good. 4 5 0 


Iſab. I do deſire the like. 

Duke. Do you perſuade your ſelf that Lreſpe& 3 
+ Mari. Good Friar, I know you do, and I 

found it. 

Duke. Take then this your companion b the hand, 
"Who hath a ſtory ready Tor your ear: 2 
I 10 attend Ar leiſure ; — make haſte; 3 
The vaporous t approaches. . 
f L Wilt pleat e you wal aſide ? 

[Exeunt Mar, and lab. 


« Duke. oh place and greatneſs! millions 'of falfe 


rt: 

Are ſtuck upon thee : volumes of report 

Run with theſe: falſe and moſt contrarious queſts” 
Upon thy doings :: thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the | rar of their idle dreams, ' N 


And rack thee in their fancies! Welcome, how ors ? 


8 C- E NE IV. 
Re. enter Mariana, and Iſabel. 


ab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father; 
If you adviſe tt. \ 
Duke, 'Tis not my conſent, . 
But my intreaty too. 8 
Iſab. Little have you to ſay N 
When you depart from him, but ſoft and low. 
. Remember now my brother. | 
Mar. Fear me not. - 
Due. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your. — — on a pre. contract; 
To bring Ton thus together, 'tis no ſin, | 
juſtice of your title to him 


Both 


* 


— 


3% Mrasvn zB h Mr lsvnk. 
Doth flouriſh the deceit. Came, let us go, 
Our corn's to * oe yer Nr z s to ſow. (Exe, 


"$CENE.V.. 
a 
Euter Trovoſt hd Ek" 


. G wg her 1 fmabcam you our! oFamar 
2 A 1a 
Claoun. If the man be a batchelor, Sir, Lean: but 
i be be a marry'd man, he id his: wike's head,” and 1 
cean never cut off a womans. 
Pros. Come, Sir, leave me your ſatches, and yield 
| mA direct anſwes; To- mormow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine: here is in our priſon a eommon 
executioner, who in his office hacks a” helper; if you 
will he it on you to aſſiſt him, it fhall redeem you 
from your * „ e if not, you ſhall have 


n 
* 


full 
time of impriſonment, and your deliverance with an 
| ag for- you have been a notorious 


„„ awd. « - ©” 

Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful 
hangman : I would be glad to receive ſome inſtru- 

1 Qion from my fellow- partner. 
_ What hoa, . * where's Abborſon there? 


; * Td Enter Abhorſon. 


Abhor. Do you 1.call, Sir? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will kelp you to-mor- 
row in your execution: if you think ; it meet, com- 
pound with him by the year, and let him abide here 
with you; if not, uſe bw for the preſent, and diſ- 


miſs him, He cannot plead his ehrten with you; 
he hath been'a bawd. 


A gyves, ſhackles, 


Abhor. 


Abhor. Every true man's apparel fits your chief. 


Being a murth' rer, tho he were my brother. 
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Abhor. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, he will diſcre- 
& our myſtery..17 UL EDS. 1 
Prov. Go to, Sir; you weigh equally, a feather will 
turn the ſcale. V Exit. 
Clows. Pray Sir, by your good favour; (for. ſure+ 
ly, Sir, a favour yau have, but that you have 
a haoging E ;) do you call, Sir, your occupation a 
myne 1 4 nnr 3) $59 2 4 
. An Ay Sir, a myſter. 1 0 
Clows, Painting, Sir, I have heard fay, is a myſte- 
ty; and your whores, Sir, being mernbers of my oc- 
cupation, uſing painting do prove my occupation a 
myſtery : but what myſtery there ſhould be in hang- 
ing, if 1 ſhould be hang'd, 1 cansot imagine 
Abhor. Sir, it is a myſter xn 
Clown. Proof. | 1 
Clown. If it be too liitle for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough, If it be too big for your 
thief, your thief thinks it little enough; ſo every 


© 


true man's apparel fits your thief, | 


* Re-enter Provoſt. 4 


Prov. Are you agreed? | 
Clown, Sir, I will ſerve him: for 1 do find your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than yqur bawd; 


he doth oftner ask forgiveneſs. _ 


Prov. You, firrah, provide your black and your ax 
to-morrow, four a- clock. . 0 
Abhor, Come on, bawd, I will inſtruct thee. in my 

trade; follow. 225 1 | 
Clown, I do defire to learn, Sir; and 1 hope, if 
you have occafion to uſe: me for your own turn, you 
11 find me yours: for truly, Sir, for your kindnefs 


I owe you a good turn. LExit. 


Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Ciaudis: 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 


SCENE 


ws SCENE VL. N BY 
. Claudio. | | 


Look, here's'the warrant, Claudio, for thy tenth; 
Tis now dead midnight, and by der to-morrow 


Thou muſt be made jw ſom 5 Where's Barnardine? 

Claud. As faſt lock'd up in ſleep, as guiltleſs labour 

When it lyes Raxkiy | in the trayeller's bones : : 

He'll not awake. ni 
Prod. Who can e him ? e 

W ell go, preqane your” ſelf. Bur hark, I. noiſe? Y 


att: Weg Knock within, 
| Hear: n give your ſpirit comfort; by a THE 
I hope it is ſome on or reprieve. 7 
— OM the moſt wade Claudio. A father, 


It. ff. Enter Duke. = 


Duke, The beſt and. wholeſom'ſt f pirits Lay: hens 
Invellop you, good Provoſt: who call'd here of Jae 

Prov. None ſince the e rung. | 

Duke, Not Tſabels _.., eat 

Prov. Fo. 

Duke, "They will then, ere't be long. 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? ol 
Duke. There's ſome in hope. Hes 

Prov. It is a bitter Deputy... - | 
Due. Not ſo, not ſo; his life is parallebd | 
Ev n with the ſtroak and line of his 5 e 3 
He doth with holy abſtinence = bay EC 
That in himſelf which he ſpurs on his pow'r 
To qualifie in others. Were he , 
With that which ke corrects, then were he tyrannous; 
But chis being ſo, he's juſt, Naw are they come. 
N * 


* * 


* 0 


This i is a. gentle Provoſt, ſeldom when 

The ſteeled gonler is the EK. of men. | 

How now >. what noiſe ?. that ſpirit's poſſeſt with haſte 
That wounds th' unreſiſting poſtern with theſe ſtrokes. 
r Prov. 


og {+4 % "og 


e? 


> 2 
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Prov. There he muſt ſtay until the officer 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. 
Due. Have you no countermand for Claudio Feta 
But he muſt die to-morrow ? | : 
Prov. None, Sir, none, 
_ Duke. As near the dawning, Provoſt, as it is, 
You ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov. Happily 
You ſomething know; yet I believe there comes 
No countermand ; no ſuch example haye we: 
Beſides upon the very ſiege of juſtice, : 
Lord Angelo hath to the * ear 
Proteſt the contrary, 1 


. E vn. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Duke. This i is his lordſhip's man. 4 
8 And here comes Claudio's OPT 
My lord hath ſent you this note, and by me 
mis — charge, that . ſwerve not from the 
ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or o- 
ther circumſtance. Good-morrow; for as I take it, 
it is almoſt day. 7 2 ; . . 
Prov. I ſhall obey him. Exit Meſſen. 
- Duke, This is his pardon, purchas'd by ſuch ed 
For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is born in high authority ; P 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended, 
That for the fault's love, is th' offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what news ? | 
Prov. I told you: lord Angelo, be- like thinking me 
remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this unwon- 
1 on, methinks W for bes hath n nof 
d it 98 57 
Duke, Pray you; let's hear. 


Provoſt 


| 4 Muaovnr fr Munruns. 


Provoſt reads the l el or 2) 
| never y wou nay hear to the' contrary, ler Claudio 
| be nn by four of the clock, and in the afternmn 


Barnardine : for better fart Faction, let me have 
Claudio head fo me by five, Let this be Auly 


pe w wp a high that more depends on n 
than we mu 1 deliver, This fail not to do your | 


Mes, as you anſwer it at your e 


What foy you to'this, Sir” 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be exe. 
cuted in the afternoon 2. 

Prov. A Bohemian born; but here mk up and 
bred, one that is a priſoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the abſent Duke had not 
either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him: 
I have heard it was ever his manner to do ſo. 

Prov. His friends ſtill wrought oo" "a kim, 
and indeed his fact, till now — ov ernment of 
lord Angelo, came not to an — ul proof. 

Decke. Is it nom a rent > : .-: 

Prov. Moſt manitet, and not deny'd by himſelf. / 

Duke. Hath he born himſelf penitently in priſon? 
bow ſeems he to be touch' c? 


Prov. A man that a pprehends death no more .dread- 


fully, but as a — + ſleep; careleſs, rechleſs, and 
fearleſs of what's. paſt, preſent, or to come; 
ſible” of mortality, and pom bm he mern | 

Duls. He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none; he bach evermare had 
the liberty of the priſon : give him leave to * 
hence, he would nat: drunk many times a da 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very 
wak's him, as if to carry him to executioo, and ſhew'd 

i, ſeeming warrant bop it; it Wen not n him 

at a 
Duke. More of him andn. There is written in 
our brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy ; : if I read 
1 my ancient skill beguiles me ; but i - a 
Olde 
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| boldneſs of my cunning, I will lay my ſelf in ha 
: Claudio, 2 here * have ——.— to. execs i 
ia no greater forfeit to "the law; than Angela, who. 
n 5 him. To make you underſtand this in a2 
nileſted effect, I craye but four days reſpite, for 
ly = 3 vou are to do mo both a en and a. 
rt Jangerous-courteſie, - 
ir Frou. Pray, Sir, in what? f „ 3rd] 

Dale. In the delaying death. _ 

Hrou. Alack | how Jap I do it, i the hour 
limited, and an ex u er penalty to de- 
liver his head. ia the view of Angelo? 1 DAY | * my 
caſe as Claadio s, to eroſs this in the ſmalle 

Dale By the vow of mine order, 1 — you, if. 
my inſtructions may be your guide: let this Barnar- 
dine be. this maraing executed, and his head born to 
Ange 0, | 

Prov. Angelo hath ſetn them both, and will dil. 
rover the favour. 

Duke, Oh, death's, a diſguiſe, and you may 
add to it; ſhave the hea 5 And tie the beard, and ſay 
it was the deſire of the ꝓenitent to be barb'd before 
his death; you know the courſe is common. If any 
— fall to yon upon this, more than thanks and 
| fortune; by the ſuint whom 1 profeſs, F will 
plead againſt it with my life. 

14 Pardon me, Fer, ether; it it is gainſt my 
0a 3A) De 0 ns | FOIL = 

Due. Were you fort el the Ditke, or or to che de. 

* pps 
ns ns IN rn 

Date. You will think you have made de e 
if the Duke avouch the Juſtice of your dealing?” by 

prov. But What likelihood is in that ? 52 

Dur. Not a reſemblance, but 3 certainty. vet 
— Tp ſee you fearful , that neither my coat, inte- 

aor ry pe perſusfon, can with eaſe attempt you, 
1 Feng o further than I meant, to d all s out 


of your. Look you, Sir, pere i is t ag ay, TW 


n 3 * 
er 
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of the Duke; you know the character, 1 doubt not; 


and the ſignet is not ſtrange to Jeu. N 
„Prov. 1 them — * 


ſnall anon over-read it at your pleaſure; where 

you ſhall find within theſe'two'days he will be here. 
This is a thing which Angelo knows not; for he this 
very day receives letters of "ſtrange tenor, 1 
of the Duke's death, perchance of his entering into 
| fome monaſtery, bur by chance nothing of what is 
writ. Look, the unfol ſtar calls up the ſhepherd; 
| not your ſelf into amazement how theſe things 
d be; all-difficulties are but eaſie when they are 
known. Call your executioner, and off with Barnar- 
_ dine's head: I will give him a prefent ſhrift, and ad- 
viſe him for a better place. Yet you are amaz'd, but 


this ſhall abſolutely reſolye you. . Come away, it is 


 alttoft clear damn. V 1 
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Y 1 ern 

- Clown, I am As. well acquainted here, as I was in 
eur, houſe of ꝑrofeſſion; one would think it were 
miſtreſs Over-don's own houſe; for here be many of 
ker oldi cuſtomers. Firſt here's young Mr. Raſy ; he's 
in for a commodity of brown pepper and old ginger, 
1 ſevemeen pounds; of which he made 
five marks ready _— marry then, ginger: was: 
not much in requeſts, for. [the women were all 
deg The $'there- here one Mr. Capers. at the 8 
- maiter. I. 6h 5:0 the -mercer, for ſome four ſuits; 
peach colour' d ſattin, which. now peaches him a 
e Then e we here young Dizzy, and young 
ow, and Mr. Copper-ſpur, and maſter Starve- 
Lacky t e rapier and: 12 r- man, and young Drop- 
heire that kill'd luſt „ and Mr. Forshlight the 
tilter, 57 2 brave 7 5 the great traveller, and 
1 Hag C anne that Rabb'd Pots, and I think forty 
more ; 


© Duke. The contents of this wiheyiure cf the Duke; 1 


_ 
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more: all great doers in our trade, and are now in 
for the Lord's lake. . 8, * "KY % 


N Enter Abhorſon. JT RA 


* 


* 
© at 
- 


Aber Sirrah, FA — KO 5 


Cloun. Maſter Barnardine, yOu! muſt tio and be 
bang d. maſter Barnardinte. | 
e, * at Wag Marta * i 


1 0 . IH 5 1 12 17 


Barnar. A pox. — . \rheoats * makes chat 
noiſe there? What are you? 

Cleun. Your friend, Sir, 145 hangman : : you wult 
be ſo good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to 1 . 
Barnar. Away, you rogue away, I am ſleepy. 

Ab bar. Tell h he muſt awake, and that dirty 
too.. > "£4 o 

Clown, — ale i awake itil you are 
executed, and ſleep afterwards. 

AI. Go in ta him, add 3 him out. | 

Clown, He. is coming, Sir, h e is coming; I hear 
the ſtraw e | 


ted loan „ 8 I 


en Parnardins, | 


5 Is * AF; upon the \block; derb? at 

Clown. Very. ready Sir. 12 121 1111 | þ& 9, 1115 23:1 8 

Barnar. How now Abhorſon ? what's the- news with 
vou? Hi actin . ni 1 „H et 


Aber. Trul Sir, * would deſire vo to elape into 


your prayers; for look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar, ou rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
I am not fitted fort. 

Clown, Oh the better, Sir; for he that drinks: all 
night, and is h 4 >gtimes in the morning, may 
ſleep the armor Ne. next day. Sort ern 0 
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3 Abhor. Look ou Sir, Aer eomes your ghoſtly 
: father; do we. jeſt now, think you? 
3 . Sir, indwreed' b My chlry, and hearing how 
$ von are to depart; I am Come to adviſe you, 
| - comfort you, and ay Ro with . i 
Barnar. Friar, not * 99g of drinking hard 
all night, and will have ts tim prepare me, or 
they ſhall beat out my Brains with billets: 2 I will not 
conſent to die this day, that's certain. 
Bube. Oh, Sir, you muſt; and therefore: I beſeech 
you look forward on the zourney you fall go. 
VDarnar. 1 Wear Fill not die to-day for any man: 
| perſuaſion. - | 
ny Duke. Wear you,” - 
L _  Barmar: Not u word: 1. en de any Aeg ro uy 
to me, <qme wo my Wh for th th BY mY Þ to· 
day. "> HOT 5113 9KELTIR = ſy . 


1 1 41.7 207 > its 5 21.51 K - 
FE F 1 


Fs Duke. Unfit to el or die: oh * : 
After him fellows : bring him to the block. 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the priſoner ? 7 
Date. A'cremire/utiptepar'd,” varkeet for death ; 
And to tranſport him in the- ind he is) 
Were cvanmable,” 16614 a et wen wot. on 
Prov. Here in the u, father, . 
1 chis m of *truelfeyer, 
_ * „ moſt notorteus pytate, 
| Clandiv's' years; his bered | 
= - — of his colour. What if we omit 
| This zeproburs *riſl he were wenn, . 
| 1 Deputy with the kbps 511 
Ot Ragoxine, more like to Mu hers? 96s 9" 
RE O, 'tis an accident that Neu provides: 
Diſparch it preſently ; the hour draws on iT 
re- 


N 
1 
80 
A 
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Prefixt by Angelo: ſee this be done, 
And ſent according to command; while 1 
| Perſuade this rude wretch willingl 981 to die. 
ly prov. This ſhall be done, g father, oreſendyy | 
But Barnardine muſt die this e Es 
w And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
u, To ſave me from the danger chat might come, 
If he were known alive? . it 
rd Dale. Let this be done; 
or Put them in ſecret holds, des Barnardine and Claudin à : 
ot Ere twice'the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To yonder generation, you ſhall find 
ch Your ſafety-manifeſted. : 0 
. Prov, I am your free dependant. | 
1's Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head to 45 
elo. [Ex it E _ 


N Tow will I write letters to Angelo, 
ay The Provoſt he ſhall bear them, whoſe contents 
0 · Shall witneſs to him I am near at home; 
it. And that by Ay injunctions I am bound 
Jo enter publickly: him I'll deſire 
To meet'me at . conſecrated fount, | 
A leagy e below the city; and from thence, 
2 dation and well-ballanc'd form, 
Ar with Angelo, | "AY 


| Enter: Provoſt. al 5 


a * Ms is * head, Tl carry it my ſelf, | 
: Duke. Convenient is it: make a ſwift return; 
For I would commune with 2 1 4k T 
That want no ears but . 


us * [mn e 5 7 lea 
sern: PR Ft = 
z 9 Lebe a 1 T : 0 


1/ab. Peace N * | 
1. n „ tongue of r she comes to . 
re- 4 


# - 


AY ; 


- 
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If yet her brother's pardon be come hither: 
But I will keep, = n'rant of her good, 


To make her h ly comiants: e * 
; 8 it is * expeaed. | 6 
Enter - label. 


fab. By your leave. | 


Duke. Good morning to 2 fair and gracious : 


daughter, | 
Jab. The better given me by A — man: 
Bath yet the Deputy ſent my brother's pardon? 


Duke. He hath releas'd him, — 1 _ rags 


His head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 
A.. Nay, bur it is not ſo. 155 
Duale. It is no other. 
Shew wiſdom, daughter, in your <loſeft patience.” 
Jab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke You ſhall not be admitted to his Gghe. 2 5 

Iſab. Unhappy Claudio, wretched . 
Injurious — moſt damned Angle!“ 

Duke. This hurts not him, nor Profits you a jot: 
Forbear ĩt therefore, give your cauſe to heay'n : 
Mark what 1 ſay, which you ſhall ee Red | 
By ev'ry ſyllable a faithful verity. 0 
The Duke comes home to-morrow ; dry your on; 
One of our convent; and his confeſſor 
Gives me this news : already he hath —_— 

Notice to Eſcalus and 4 ur « tr SF 22 
Who do prepare to meet 1 at ah gates, 
There to give up their po. 'r. Pace your wiſdom 
In that good that. 1 — it go, | 
And you ſhall have your 'boſom on this Wierch, . 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to 2 85 heart, 
And gen'ral hogour. ..... 
= I'm dire&ed by y 5 
This lettep then —— Peter give; 
Tis ro he ſent me of the Duke's return; 
Say, by this token, I defire'his company” ' 
Tin Mariana's Her cAuſe and 2 


1 


© oe. RS a; il Eo Im. 


53 


at home, he. bad 


1 perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 


Before the Duke ; and to the head of Angelo 


I am combined by a ſacred yow, 


And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this letter; 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; truſt not my holy order 


If 1 pervert your courſe. Who's here? 


A SCENE. Xl. 
Enter Lucio. 


Lucio. Good eyen; 
Friar, where's the Provoſt? 


Due. Not within, Sir. 


8 $ 


Lucio. Oh pretty Iſabella, I am pale at min heark 


to ſee thine eyes ſo red; thou muſt be patient; I am 


fain to. dine and ſup with water and bran; I dare not 
for my head fill my belly: one fruitful meal would 


ſet me to't. But they. ſay the Duke will be here to- 


morrow. By my troth, 1/abel, I lov'd thy brother: 
if the old l « Ui of dark corners had been 


* F 


Dale. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little behelden 


do your reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 


Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well 


as 1 do; he's a better woodman than thou tak'ſt him 


for. 


Dale. Well; you Iltanſwer this one day. Fare ye 
ee r I „ 


* 
* 


üg n 26 1697, 165 TTT 
Tucio. Nay, tarry, I Il go along with thee: I can 
tel] thee pretty tales of the Duke. pars 
. Duke. You have told me too many of him alrea- 


dy, Sir, if they be true; if not, none were enough. 


Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 


with child. 


Duke, Did you ſuch a thing? i 
Lucio, Les marry did I; but I was fain to forſwear 
it; they would elſe have marry'd me to the rotten 


2 \ 22 28 F k AS C4 5 | i 4 * . | 1 : 
5 12 Duke. 
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364 Wenns N Mane 
Duke. Sir, your N is fairer than honeſt: {ref 


you well. A $912 tent 
Lucio, By my t troth, I'll 90 with 3 thee to the mee 
end: if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have ſhall det 
of it; nay, Friar,” 1 an rr of bur; I ſhall ſtick, 
49 nN s 84 en K LExeunt. 
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The P'A'LACE. 
Enter Angelo and Eſralus. 


Efeal. EV ER Y letter he hath writ hath /dtiouces 


„ 

Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtra&tgd manner. His 
ations ſhew much like to madnefs: pray heav'n his 
wiſdom be not tainted: and why meet him at the 
gares, and deliver our amhorities "there 2, A 

"Efeal. I gueſs not. 1 1 

An. And why ſhould we „ proclaim 1 in an n 
before his entring, that if any crave' redreſs of inju- 
ice, they ſhould exbibit their petitions in the-ftreet ? 

Eſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that; to have a d. 
Tparch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 
2 which {hall then have no power to ſtand 
Ang. Wel; 1 . ou let it be prcclabn- d be. 
times i' th' morn; I'll call you at Jour houſe: give 
notice to ſuch men of ſoft Aa. ſuit as Are" 10: meet 


bim. tt, 1 © 
Eſcal, 1 ſhall, ir fate you wel. 1 5 les 
Ang. Good night. | 


This deed unſhapes me ute abe ie mnpr znant, 
And dull to all 1 A defloured maid, 
And by an eminent body y, that enfore' d 

The law again{t it? but that her tender ſhime 
Will not aim againſt her maiden loſs, * 
How might ſhe _—_ me? yet reaſon dares my 
u, or 


1 . —Y a = abs. a © 


_d tel 6. EA lh 


” << Gia. 


That, no particular frandal once can touch, | 
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For my authority bears off all credence; 
But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have liv'd, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dang'rous ſenſe, 
Might in the times to come haye ta'en reyenge - 
By ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, ' _ 
ith ranſom of ſuch ſhame, Would yet he had liy'd! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right; we would, and we woa not. 
„ GEL 3 E Eau. © 


— —— —. — 1 —_ — 


he 
— — 


SCENE XII. 
The Fields without the Town. © 


— 


Enter Duke in his own habit, and Friar Peter; 


Due, TH Es E letters at fit time deliver me. 


e Provey knows our purpoſe and our 

2 Grapes £07 ee ere ka” ier 99 

The matter being — wy keep your inſtruction, 

And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift, 

Tho' ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 

As'caufe doth miniſter: go call at Flavius“ houſe, 

And tell him where 1 ſtay ; give the like notice 

Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to * 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate: 

But ſend me Flavius firſt. „ 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. 


> $ * * 8 - 
& - * K. 7 - * & * 
T E | | V 1 by 
Enter Vatrius. 
. | * 


Duke, 1 thank thee; Varrius; thou haſt made good 
| haſte : 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends | 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exennt. 


0 
* * 
8 


; 
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$CENE XIV. 
Tab. To ſpeak fo indireQly I am loth: 
Id fay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, _ 
That is your part; yet I'm advis'd to do it, 
He ſays to vail full purpoſe, . | 
Mar. Be rul'd by him. 
Jab. Beſides he tells me, that if peradyenture 
He ſpeak. againſt me on the adverſe fide, -- -- 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a phyſick 
That's bitter to ſweet end 2 | 
Mar. I would Friar Peter 
Iſab. Oh peace; the Friar is come. 
Enter Peter. | 5 
Peter. Come, I haye found you out a ſtand moſt fi. 
. Where you may haye ſuch vantage on the Duke, 
He ſhall not paſs you. Twice have the trumpets 
ſounded : - e e „ 
The generous and graveſt citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The Duke is entring: therefore hence away. I Excunt. 


— 


WP * 
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r V. SCENE 1 

The STREET. © 


Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalas, 
- Lucio, and Citizens at ſeveral doors. 


DVV xk R. 


SY very worthy couſin, fairly met; 
1 2 Our * Richful Biend we're glad 
| to ſee you. | 
Ang. and Eſc. Happy return be to 
your royal Grace. 
Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to 
*., CC 
We've made enquiry of you, and we hear 
Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 
Ang. You make my bonds till greater, 
Duke. Oh, your defert fpeaks loud, and I ſhould 
Wro 0 | 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs - 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 
That outward courteſies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Come Eſcalus, 
You muſt walk by us on our other hand: 
And good ſupporters are you. 


f * 


A CENE | 


8 % t 3 * g . 1 5 2 4 F x 
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a Enter Peter and Ifabella; 


Peter. Now is your time: ſpeak loud and kneel be- 
fore him. 8 I 
Jab. Juſtice, O royal Duke; vail: your regard 
Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have ſaid, a maid: 
Oh worthy Prince, diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, .. 
"Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And give me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice. = 
| Duke, ome your wrongs; in what, by whom! be 
-Here is lord 2 ſhall give you juſtice; 
Reveal your ſelf to him. 1 
Iſab. Oh worthy Duke, * 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil: 
Hear me your ſelf; for that which 1 muſt ſpeak 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 
Or wring redreſs from you: oh hear me here. 
Ang. My lord, her wits I fear me are not firm; 
Sh''ath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by conrſe of juſtice. 
 1ſab. Courſe of juſtice! „ 
_ * "Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly. i 
Iſab. Moſt ſtrange but yet moft truly will I ſpeak; 
That Angelo's forſworn : is it not ſtrange? 
That Angelo's a murth'rer.: is't not ſtrange? 
That Angelo is an adult'rous thief, h 
An hypocrite, à virgin violater: 
Is it not ſtrange and ſtrange? 
Duke. Nay, ten times ſtrange. 
Iſab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange: 
Nay it is ten times true; for truth is truth 
To th'end of reckonin 
Duke. Away with her : poor ſoul, 
She ſpeaks this in th' infirmity of ſenſe. 
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Iſab. Oh 1 Fopjure thee, Pri ce, as thou beep, * 


There is anoth or comfort than this. World, 


That thou neg 
That I am touch'd with madneſs. Make not im 
That which but ſeems Ali. tis not impoſſib 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 


ect me not, with that opinion 505 


i 


May ſeein as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute | 


As 9 ey n ſo may Angelo, 


In all his dreſſings, caracts, titles, Ke” 

Be an arch-yillain : truſt me, ro 3 

If he be leſs, he's nothing; but en, 

Had I more name for ba neſs. 778757 
Duke. By mine honeſty, IF 

If ſhe be mad, as I believe no other, 


Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ba, 


Such a N NN of FO Of on . 


eard in madu 


Iſab. Gracious Duke, 
Harp: not on that; and do not banilh i 


For inequality; but let your reaſon 


Serve to make truth appear, where it ſerms hid.” 


And hide the falſe ſeems. true. } A 
Duke, Many that are not mad 
Have ſure more lack of reaſon. 


What would you ſay? 121 
Iſab. Jam the ſiſter of one Claudia: * 


Condemn'd upon the act of fornication, 
Ty 70 his head ; condemn'd by Angelo "TP i 
3 robation of 1 I | 
nt to;b rother; dne Laue, 
he then the meln ger, panda . * 
Lucio, That's I; 155 like your grace: 
I came to her from Claudio, and deſir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord an. 
For her poor brother's pardon. | 
Iſab. That's he indeed. 


Due. You were not bid FA ſpeak, - 80 * To Lucio. 
Lucio, No, my good lord, nor w wild to dad. hdd 


peace, TEW ; 
Dake, I wiſh you non then; 
SF 79 


29 ” * 
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Pray you take note of it: and when you have 
A bulineſs for Jour: felf, pry! heay 'n you then „il 
Be erfect. 1 . Ns 2 Watt * 
I warrant your. honour, 1 1 15007 

l The warrant's for your ſelf; wits! hight won. 
Jab. This rant col ſomething of my tale. 
Lucio. Ri 
Duke. It may be right, but Leet, are in the * 
| To ſpeak before your time. 
. 2 I went 1 e ms ci 

o this pernicious caiti ert e Wo 
Dute. That's ſomewhat . ſpoken. - 4 

Iſab. Pardon it: 
"The phraſe is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again: the bnd ö 
Iiſab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs by, 

How I perſuaded, — I pray'd' and Aera, 

How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd, 
For this was of much length) the vile Gee 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter. 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body +; 


To his concupiſcent intemp'rate luſt, - 
Releaſe my brother; after much debatement, 
My ſiſterly remorſe confutes mine honour, 
And I did yield to him: next morn betimes, 
His purpoſe forfeiting, he ſends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. | 
Duke. This is moſt likely? 
Iſab. Oh that it were as like as it is RE W 
Dale. By heav'n, fond wretch, thon on not 
what thou ſpeak' ſt: | 
Or elſe thou art fiborn'd againſt his honour 
In hateful practice. His integrity 
Stands without blemiſh; it imports no wee; 
That with ſuch vebemence be ſhould purſue * 
Faults proper to himſelf: if he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd r by himſelf, 
And not have cut him off. e one hath ſet you on; 
Confeſs the truth, and fay by whoſe advioe f 
Thoy cam'ft here to complain? | 
3 


MAS uRE fer MgAsUuk k,. 375 

r lo ii 5, | 
Then oh you bleſſed miniſters above! 

Keep me in patience; and with ripen'd time, 

Unfold the evil Which is here wrapt uß 
In countenance: Heay'n ſhield your Grace from wa; 
As I thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go. 

Dxke. I know you'd fain be gone. An officer; 
To priſon with her. Shall we thus permit 5.6 
A blaſtin and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
On him ſe near us? this muſt be a practice. ; 
Who knew of our intent, and coming hither? ?! 

Iſab. One that I would were here, Friar Lodowick, 
Due. A ghoſtly father belike: 2's | 
Who knows. that Lodowick ? 1 1 
' Lucio, My lord, I know him; tis a medling Friar; 

I do not like the man; had he been Lay, my lord, | 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 

Duke, Words againſt me? this is a good Friar belike, 

And to ſet on this wretched woman here e 
Againſt our ſubſtitute! let this Friar be found. 
CTucio. But yeſternight, my lord, ſhe and that Friar, 
I ſaw them at the priſon: a ſawey Friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow, _ 

Peter. Bleſſed be your royal Grace! . 

1 have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus d. Firſt hath this woman 
Moſt wro y accus'd your ſubſtitute, 

Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, 

As ſhe from one ungot. 1 

Duke. We did believe no leſs. 555 
Know you that Friar Lodowick which ſhe ſpeaks of? 

Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy; 


Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, „ 
As he's reported by this gentleman; „ 
And on my truſt a man that never yet „ 


Did, as he vouches, 2 your Grace. 

Lucio. My lord, moſt villanouſly ; believe it}. 

Peter, Well; he in time may come to clear himſelf; 
But at this inſtant he is ſick, my lord, Hs: by 


— 
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Of a ſtrange feyer. On his meer requeſt, 

(Bein ng come to knowledge that there was complain K 

luatended gainſt lord Angels) came I hither 95.1 

To ſpeak as from his mouth, what he _ dee 

18 true and falſe; and he upon his dath He u 

By all probation will make up full clear, 
Whenever he's conven'd. Firſt, r this woman). 
To juſtifie this worthy nobleman, - PI meh: 

So yulgarly and perſonally accuy'd, ns gail, 
Her ſhall you hear diſproyed to her . : 
„Till ſhe Yer ſelf confeſs it. no 0 

Duke. Good Friar, let's hear i. 
Do you not {mile at this, lord Angelo? © 
O heay'n !..the vanity of wretched fools! =” EN og 
Give us ſome ſeats; come, couſin Angelo, E 
In this I'll be impartial: be you judge 
Of 17 own cauſe. Is this the 8 Frigr 1 


SCENE In. 


Enter Mariana veibd. 


2 


ad 4 4 


| Firſt let her ſhew her face, and after ſpeak; | 
Mari. Pardon, my lord, I will be ew my 1 
Dntil my husband bid m. un 
Duke. What, are you many -d? | £001 
Mari, No, my lor. ö leren 
Duke. Are you a maid? on ; e e 
Ma7. No, my lord,” = 067 init 29? bg ot os 
Duke. A widow then ? 1 ETLS by $4041 of 
Mari. Neither, my lord. 
Duke. "Why, are you "nothing then? neither maid, 
widow, nor wife? 
Lucio. My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of 
them are neither maid: widow, nor wife. 
© Duke. Silence that fellow : 1 would be had forms 
_ cauſe, to prattle for himſelf, 
Tacio. Well, my lord, © 
Mari. My lord, I do confeſs I ne ver was 42 marry, : 
1 | confeſs belides, Im no maid; BY 
I've 


1 & b& by > 
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ve known my husband, yet my husband knows not 
Tb me m 
2 . He was drunk then, my lord; it can be ng - 

etter. J aido 3 TTY 

Due. For the benefit of ſilence, would thou wert 

0 £00, | „ f | 

Lucio, Well, my lord. ORE 21a ds 3g 
Duke. This is no witneſs for lord Angelo, - 

Mari. Now I come to't, my lord. . 

She that accuſes him of forni cation 
In ſelf-ſame manner doth accuſe my husband. 
And charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time 

When [I'll depoſe 1 had him in mine arms. 
With all th' effect of love. nnamiunomg Ho, 5 

Ang. Charges ſhe more than me? : TITER 

Meri. Not that I Eno. 

Duke. No? you ſay your husband. [ To Mariana: 

' Mari, Why, juſt, my lord, and that is Angelo, 

Who thinks G knows that he ne'er' knew. my body; 

But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 
Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe: let's ſee thy face. 
Mari. My husband bids, me; now I will unmask. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo. wir 

Which once thou ſwor'ſt. was worth the looking on: 

This is the hand which, with a vow'd contract, 

Was faſt. belock'd in thine : this is the-body x, 

That took away the match from Jabel. 

And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſe - - 

In her imagin'd perſon . 
Duke, Know you this woman?????b k 
Lucio. Carnally, ſne ſays. o 2 

- Duke, Sirrah, no more. : | 

Lucio, Enough, my lord. F 

Ang. My lord, I muſt confeſs I know this woman; 
And five years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of marriage 
Betwixt my ſelf and her; which was broke off, 
Partly for * her promiſed proportionsss 
Came ſhort of compoſition; but in chief, 
For that her reputation was diſ·valu _ 1 | 

24 2 : | A 
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In levſty; fince which time, of five years 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nar "OI from hes 
Upon my faith and honour, 
Mari. Noble Prince, 
As on comes light from heay'n, and words 5 
As there is ſenſe i in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife; as ſtrongly 
As words could make up vows; and my good lord, 
Bue Tweſday night laſt gone, in's garden-houſe 
He knew me as a wife; as this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 
Or elſe for ever be W Wag 
A marble monument. | 
a 6 I did but finile till now. N 
Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice; * 
40 | EY here is touch d z I do perceive | 
7 r informal women are no more 
But — of ſome more mighty member 
That ſets them on. Let me have way, my lord, | 
To find this practice out. 
Duke. AY> with my heart x 
And puniſh them unto your height of daft ure. 
Thou Poliſh Friar, and thou — woman, 
Compact with her that's gone; chink f thou thy oaths, 
Tho' would ſwear down each particular faint, 
Were teſtimonies *gaiuſt his worth and credit, 
That's ſeal'd in approbation? You, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin; lend him your kind | 
To find out this abuſe, whence. tis deriv 
There is another Friar that ſer them on; 
Let him be ſent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my lord; "Gor he indeed 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint: N 
Your Provoſt knows the place where he abides ;. 
And he may fetch him. | 
Duke. Do it inſtantly. 


And you my noble and on) ROE couſin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 


ed 
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In any chaſtiſement : 1 for a while PRE" Iu 
Will leave you; but ſir not you, Al you e 7 0 
Well derermin'd upon theſe nee 2 2 * (Exit? 
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 Eſcal, My lord, we'll do it throughly. Signior "1 
cio, did not you fay you knew that Friar Ledowick to 
be a Kiſhonefl erſon ? 

Lucio. Cucu us non facit labs; honeſt i in no- 
thing but in his cloaths, and one that hath ſpoke moſt 
villaineus ſpeeches of the Duke: 

Eſcal. We ſhall imreat you to abide here ill be 


come, "id inforce them againſt him; we ſhall find 


this Friar a notable fellow. _ 
Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 4M 
Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again: I 
would ſpeak with her: Fray you, 1 N ive me 
leave to Flo, you ſhall ſee how I'll handle her. 
Lucio, Not better than he by her own report. 
Eſcal. Say you? 
Tuucio. Marry, Sir, I think if you handled her rener 
2 2 ſooner confeſs; perchance publickly ſhe 'd 
e aſham' 


Enter Duke in Py Friar's habit, Provoſt and abetla, 


Eſcal. 1 will go darkly to work with her. 

ao Lucio. That's the way ; for women are light at mid- 
night. 

Eſcal. Come on, miſtreſs : here's a gentlewoman 
denies all that you have ſaid. 

Lucio, My lord, here comes the raſcal 1 ſpoke of, 


here with the Provoſt. 


Eſcal. In very good time oak not you to him 
till we call upon ou. 
Lucio. Mum. 
Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you let theſe women on to 
flander lord Angelo ? — have — you did. 
. Duke, Tis falſe, 


* eee aan 


Eſcal. How ? know you where you are? 

Duke. Neſpect to your great place; and let the devil 
Be fometime honour d for his burning throne. ; 
Where i is the Duke? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 

Eſcal. The Duke's in us ;andwewill hear you ſpeak 1 
Lock you ſpeak juſtly. 
Dale, Boldly-at leaſt. But oh, poor ſouls, - 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox? 

night to your redreſs: is the obe 

Then is your cauſe: gone too. The Duke's, ju,” 


Thus to! retort yo. 8 appeal, 

And put your ts, the villain's IP 

Which here 4%] — to accuſe. 
Lucio, This is the raſcal; ene, | 
Eſcal. Why 1 unrevirend and unhallow'd Friar, 

Is't not enough thou, haft ſuborn'd theſe women 

T' accuſe. this 2 man, but in foul mouth, 

And in the witneſs of res ear, | 

To call him villain; ce from bim 

To th' Duke Eule, 1e to tax de with injuſtice? 

Take him hence; to th' rack with him well touze you 


Joint by joint; but we will know | His: Fab a 


What? un 
Duke. * ſo. hot; the Dis dare no more 


ſtretch | 
This fi er of mine, than be dare raek his Ms. 


His ſubje& am I not, 

Nor — provincial; my buſineſs in this Late 

Made me 2 looker-on here in Vienna 

Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 

Till it ober · run the few: laws for all faults, :- 

But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the Fraps ſtatutes 

Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, . 

As much in mock as mark, | 
Eſcal. Slander to th' ſtate ! away with him to riſon. 
Ang. What can Ou vouch againſt Him, gnior 

Lucio? 9 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? 5 ; 


| Lucio, Tis he, my lord. Come date. ben, 


4 Pate; ; i 
| | vo 
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him ſpeak no more; away with tho 
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Duke. -I remember you, Sir, by the ſound of your 
voice: I met you. at the priſon in the abſence of the 


Duke. | 3 * y : 
Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? and do you remember what 
you ſaid of the Duke? +. ft Fiat y 
Duke. Moſt notedly, Sir. "0: + Jnj3-07T 
Lucio. Do you ſo, Sir? and was the Duke a fleſh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 
him to be? 1 7 998 1 
Duke. You muſt, Sir, change perſons with me ere 
you make that my report: you ſpoke ſo of him, and 


much more, much worſe. | 


Lucio, Oh thou damnable fellow ! did not I pluck 
thee by the noſe for thy ſpeeche?2?s?s 
Dube. I proteſt, I love the Duke as Ilove my ſelf. 
Ang. Hark how the villain would cloſe now after 
his treaſonable abuſes. We? TTY, fl 

Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal ; a- 
way with him to priſon: where is the Provoſt? away 
with him to priſon; lay bolts enough upon him; let 

N too, and 
with the other confederate companion. 
Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. | 

Ang. What! reſiſts he? help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come Sir, come Sir, come Sir; foh, Sir; 
why, you bald-pated lying raſcal; you muſt be hood- 
ed, muſt you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox 
to you ; ſhow your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd 
an hour: will't not offt? 8 

[Pulls f the Friar's hood, and diſcovers the Duke. 
Duke. Thou art the firſt knave that e'er mad'ſt 3 
Duke. | 1 ads 
Firft, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the F iar and you 
Muſt have a word anon: lay hold on him. 
Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 
ue. What you have ſpoke, I pardon; fit you 
. „„ TR [Io Eſcalus. 
Ve'll borrow place of him, Sir, by your leave L _ 


* 
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F  _Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, | | 
That yet ine do thee office? if thou haſt, | 
And bold. | n „ 

hold no longer out. | 
A. O my dread lord, bY IN 
1 ſhould be guiltier than my. iineſs, / i 
To think I can 88 be undiſcernable, 

When 1 3 your Grace, like pow 'r divine; 
Hath | n my. paſſes : then, good Prince, 
No longer fell on hold upon my ſhame | 

But let my tryal be mine own confeſſion : | 

Immediate ſentence then, and anon death, 

2s all the grace I beg. n 55 
Dyke. Come hither, Matiana : ? 

: Say z waſt thou cer contracted to this woman! 

Ang. I was, lord. 


Duke. Go take her hence, and marry ber inſtantly. 


Ds you the office, Friar ; which conſummate, - 
Return him here again: go with him, Provoſt. 
en Angelo, Mariana, Peter, Provoſt 


SCENE V. 


Eſcal. My lord, Iam more amaz'd at his diſhononr, 


Than at the firangeneſs " 
Duke. Come hither, I abel; 
Tour Friar is now your Prince: as I was chen 
Advertiſing, and holy to your buſineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am fill 
Attornied at your ſervice. 

Jab. Oh give me pardon, 
That I, your vaſſal, have eniploy'd and pain'd. 
Your unknown Soveraignty. 

Duke. Lou are pardon'd, Iſabel: 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Tour brother's death, 1 know ſits at your heart: 
And you may, marvel why I obſcur'd my ſelf, 
Labouring to ſave. his life; and would not rather 
Make 7 remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Then let him be ſo loſt: Oh moſt kind maid, | 
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It was the ſwift eeleriey of his death, _ 
Which I did think with flower foot came u, 
That brain'd my purpoſe : but peace be with him. 


That life is better lis, paſt fearing death, *' 
Than that which lives to fear: make it your comfort, 


So happy is your brother. 
- .- WORNE. VE; 7 
Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. » 


Jab. I do, my lord. 3 
Duke. For this new-marry'd man, approaching here, 
Whoſe falt imagination yet hath wrong d 
Your well-defended honour; you muſt pardon _ - 
For Mariana's ſake: but as he adjudg'd your brother 
__ crimina}, in double violation 
Of ſacred chaſtity, and of promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant for your brother's life, 
The * mercy of the law cries out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 


An Angelo for Claudio; death for death. 


Haſte ftill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure; 

Like doth quit like, and Meaſure ſtill for Meaſure. 

Then, Angelo, thy faults are manifeſted ; 

Which tho thou would'ſt deny, denies thee vantage. 

We do condemn thee to the yery block | 

Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death; and with like haſte, 

Away with him. | | | 
Mari. Oh my moſt gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband? 


Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with a husband. 


Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choak your good to come: for his poſſeſſions, 
Altho' by confiſcation they are ours, . 
We do enſtate and widow you withal, 


To buy you a better husbanct. 
Mari. Oh my dear lord, 
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I crave no other, nor no better man. 
Duke; Never crave him; we are defi e 4 
Mari. Gentle, my Leige —— 
Due. You do but loſe” your la 5 
Away. with him to death, e i, 18 vou. 
Aar. Oh my good lord. Sweet 1/abel, rs my 
art; 
Lend — your knees, and oy life to come 
| "a _ you, all my life to 85 you ſervice. 
; wks. Aga ainſt all Tenſs you do, importune her; 
Should the kneel down, il mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's — his paved rd our br eak, 
And take ber hence in e. nr ety ot 
Mari. Iſabel, - 6 at 
Sweet Iſabel, do yet but kneel by „ 
Hold up your hands, ſay nothing; I'll ſp« K all. 
They ſay beſt men are moulded out of faults; 
And for the moſt, become much more the better 
For 2 alittle bad: ſo may my „ -: 
Oh Jabel; will you not lend a — 43 1 
Dube. He dies Te Claudio's death, 
Jab. Moſt bounteous Sir, en 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man an condemn'd, 
As if my brother liy'd : 1 Fan Wy Think 0 
A ue fincerity govern'd eds, 1 
Till he did look on me: ſince it is ſo: 
Let him not die. My brother had but juſtice, = 
In that he did the thing for which he dy'd, 
For Angelo, his act did not o'ertake his bad intent, 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent | 
That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no e 
Intents, but meerly t hts. *7t 1 21 | 
Mari. Meerly, my lord. | 
Duke, Your ſuit's unprofitable; gland up, 1 fay: : x 
I have bethought me of another fault. | 
Provoft, how came it Claudio Was: ee | GO 
At an unuſual hour? | arts þ 
Prov. It wag commanded ſo. | 
| Dake, Had you a — warran for che deed. 
7 Prov; 


ov. 
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Prov. No, my good lord; 1 it was by private mel- | 


vis For which 1 do eee you of 1 office : 


Give up: your keys. 
Pri. Pardon Thy noble lord. 


1 thought it was à fault, but knew it not; 


Vet did repent me, after more advice: 

For 9 whereof, one in the priſon, 

That, ſhould 1 private order elſe have v4, 

1 have rh alive. Xt 
Duke, What's he? | 
Prov. His name is Barvardine. 


| 5 


Date. 1 would thou had'ſt done ſo * Claudise 


Go fetch him hither; let me look upon him. 
Eſral. Im ſorry one ſo learned and fo wiſe 


As you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should ſlip ſo groſly both in heat of blood, 


any bus of temper'd' judgment afterward. 


. I'm ſorry that ſuch ſorrow 1 1 5548 11 
And! 5 deep ſticłs it in my 8 here,” 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy: | 
'Tis * Ws and I do intreat it. 


SCENE VII. 


. 


Enter Provolt, 'Barnardine, Claudio, and J let} 


Dale. Which is that Barnardins + 


Prov. This my lord. | 
Dole. There was a Friar told me of this man: 
Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul [1 


That apprehends no further than this world, 


I pray thee take this mercy to provide 


For better times to come: Friar, adviſe bim; 5 


? 


And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly : thou'rt — 
Zut for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them al? 


I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow! 8 


„ > + | 
ov, This 4s another prifStier that I fay'd, 


Who 
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-Who. ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head, 
As like almoſt to Claadis as himſelf) 

Date. If he be like ke your: brother, for his ſake 
'Is he pardon'd; and our loyely fake, > 
, Give me your hand, and ay you will be mine, 
He is my brother too; but fittet time for that. 
By this lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; 
Methinks 1 ſee a quickning in his eye. 

Well, Angelo, pour evil quits h u well; 

Look that you love your wife; x {ont worth Yours! 

I find an apt remiſſion in my f _—_ | 

And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. s 

Tou, ſicrab, that knew me for a fool, a coward, 
11 Lucio. 


1 


One of all luxury, an afs, 4 mad man; 
 Wherein have I deſerved ſo of you, 
That you extol me thus: Ep en 
Lucio. Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but according to 
the trick ;. if you will hang me for it you may, * 1 
wer do rather i 5 would pleaſe you I mi meet e whi 

ef Sir, and hang d after. 25 
3 it, — * round about the city; 
If any woman wrong'd by this lewd fallow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf there's one 
' Whom he begot with child) let her appear, 
And he ſhall her; the nuptial f iſh'd, 
Let him be whip'd and hang'd. 
Lucio, 1 beſeech your Highneſs, do not marry me 
to a whore: your Highneſs ſaid even now, I made 
you 2 Duke; good wy; lord, do nat ne me 

in making me.2. cucko W275! o: 

Duwke,' Upon mine honour thou ſhale. marry her: 

Thy ſlanders I forgive, and-therewithal' 

"Romit thy. other fro take him to priſon: 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punks my lord, is rat. ing to 
death, whipping and hanging. 3 
Dute. Sland'ring a Prince deſerves ie, ada 

Bp: wy Giants that you Wrong d, look ou raltore, 
Anas. of 


Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecreſie; 
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ſoy to you, Mariana; love her Angelo: . 
1 2 S's her, and I know her yirtue. 5s 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs: 


There's more behind that is mare gratulate. 


. 
* 
* 9 
I 


We ſhall imploy thee. in a worthier place: 4 

Forgive him, Angelo, that 2 . you home 

The head of Ragozine for Claudio's; | 

Th' offence pardons it ſelf, Dear Iſabel, 

1 have a motion much imports your good, 

Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 

What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine: 

So bring us to our palace, where we'll ſhow 28 

What's yet behind that's meet you all ſhould know. 
| | [ Exenunt. 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 


